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PREFACE. 



THE abilities of Dryden as a writer, are fo 
generally and fo juftly acknowledged to be 
•f the hrft clafs, that it would be fomething worfa 
than impropriety, to alter any of his produftions 
without affigning the reafon. For the alteratioa 
of his Amphitryon, indeed, the reafon. is evi- 
dent ; for it is fo tainted with the profanenefs and 
immodefty of the time in which he wrote, thac 
the prefent time, however klfOh and corrupt, has 
too much regard to external decorum, to permit 
the reprefentation of it upon the ftage, without 
drawing a veil, at leaft, over fome part of its 
deformity ; the principal part of the alterations^ 
therefore, are made with a moral view ; though 
fome inaccuracies, which were remarked on the 
examination which thefe alterations made necef-^ 
fary, are alfo removed, of which the following 
arc the chief. 

In the fcene between Sofia and Mercury in the 
fecond aft, Amphitryon is fuppofed to have fent 
a buckle of diamonds by Sofia, as a prefent t^ 
Alcmena ; for Sofia firft afks Mercury *' if Am-'.. 
•' phitryon did fend a certain fervant with a pre- 
*' fent to his wife;" and foon after afks him^ 
^' what that prefent was," which, by Mercury's 
anfwer, appears to be the diamond buckle : yet 
in the fcene between Amphitryon and Alcmena^ 
in the third a£t, when Alcmena aiks him, as a 
proof of his having been with her before, from 
whofe hands {he had the jewel, he cries out, 
*' This is anuizing ! have / already given you 
** thofe diamonds? the prefent I refervti ■** 

And infteal of fuppofing that Sofia had delivered 
A 2 iVvtm 



PREFACE. 

them as part of his errand, which he pretended he 
could not execute, he appeals to him for their be- 
ing in fafe cuftody, referved to be prefented by 
himfelf. This is an inconfiftency peculiar to 
Drydek, for neither Plautus nor Moliere 
any where mention the prefent to have been fent 
by Sofia. 

There is another inaccuracy of the fame kind, 
which occurs both in Plautus and Moliere. 
It appears in the fecond aft, that one part of 
Sofia's errand was to give Alcmena a particular 
account of the battle ; and Sofia's account of his 
being prevented, is fo extravagant and abfurd 
that Amphitryon cannot believe it: yet when 
Alcmena, in the third aft, a(ks Amphitryon hovr 
fhe came to know *' what he had fent Sofia to 
** tell her," Amphitryon in aftonifhment feems 
to admit that (he could know thefe particulars only 
from himfelf^ and does not confider her queftion 
as a proof that Sofia had indeed delivered his 
meflage, though for fome reafons he had pretended 
the contrary, and forged an incredible ftory to 
account for his negleft. As it would have been 
much more natural for Amphitryon, to have fup- 
pofed that Sofia had told him a lie, than that 
Alcmena had, by a miracle, learnt what only he 
and Sofia could tell her, without feeing either of 
them; this inaccuracy is removed, by introducing 
fuch a fuppofition, and making the dialogue cor- 
refpond with it. 

In the fecond aft, Jupiter, in the charafterof 
Ainphitryon, leaves Alcmena with much reluc- 
tance, pretending hafte to the camp, and great 
folicitude to keep his vifit to her. a fecret from 
the Thebans : ytx when he appears ag^in in the 
third aft, which he knew would be taken for the 
third appearance of Amphitryon, he does not ac« 
count for his fuppofed fecond appearance at the 
return of the real Amphitryonj juft after his de- 
parture^ 
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parturC) v^hich fecms to be abfolutelv necefTary to 
maintain his borrowed charadler confident] v; and 
without dropping the lead hint of his being no 
longer folicitcus to conceal his excurfion from 
the camp, he fends Sofia to invite feveral of the 
citizens to dinner. 

Many other inaccuracies lefs confiderable, and 
lefs apparent, have been removed, "which it is'not 
neceifary to point out : whoever ihall think it 
worth while diligently to compare the play as it 
ftood, with the altered copy, can fcarce fail to 
fee the reafon of the alterations as they occur. 

It muft be confeffed, that there arc ftill many 
things in Amphitryon, which, though I did not 
obliterate, 1 would not have written s but I thinic 
iK)ne of thefe are exceptionable in a moral view, 
^here are^any paflages in which Lord Amphi*-, 
tryon and Lady Alcmena are treated by their ftt'" 
vants with a familiarity, which is not now aU 
lowed on the greater ft age of the living world ; 
and, indeed, from this fault, I fcarce know any 
comedy that is perfectly free : however, fomc of 
the groffer freedoms that were taken by Phaedra 
with thecharafifccr of Judge Gripus, are rejcd^cJ; 
and this was the more neceflary, as Gripus was 
Alcmena^s uncle ; and, therefore, in her prefence, 
could not, without the utmoft impropriety, be 
enquired after of AmpUtryonMknfelf, as a wretch 
who had grown old in the iabiife of his office as a 
magiftrate, by felling jilftice, and fwelling his 
purfe with bribes. 

If after all it be aike4^ why this play was al- 
tered at all, I anfwer, becaufe it might otherwife 
have been revived, either by other managers, or 
at another houfe, without being altered, other- 
wife than by being maimed : fome parts, indeed, 
would have been left out ; but as nothing would 
have been fubftituted in the ftead, it would 
bsLVC become imperfedl, in proportion as it became 
A 3 leid 



PREFACE. 

lefs vicious j and would ftill have been fo vicious 
in the very conftituent parts, as to fully, and, 
perhaps, corrupt almoft every mind, before 
which It had been reprefented. But though I 
ihould have been forry to fee the joint work of 
Plautub, MoLiERE, and Dry0en,. fo muti* 
lated, as to lofe that proportion of parts by 
which alone thofe parts can conftitutc a whole j 
yet my principal view was effedually to prevent 
the exhibition of it in a condition, in which it 
couW not be fafcly feen : and this, I hope, wilJ 
be admitted as a fufBcient apology, (for my ha« 
ving thus employed fome hours of that time which 
'ibaH return no more) by thofe who have little ro 
gard for Amphitryon ai a piece of ancient hu- 
mour, retouched and heightened by two of the 
moft eminent mafteri that imdern timet have 
produced« 
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PROLOGUE. 

n^fflS night let lufy man to pltafun /pare : 

Far btuct he fearcbing thought^ and fining tart \ 
Fat htnct nvhatt^er can agonize the font ^ 
Grief, terror , rage, the dagger and the t^wt! 
The comit Mufe^ -a gw^ prtpitious prv/rr 
To dimfkd ioHghter gi'ves tbii mirthfuHour. 

Thffcenetnjohith PtxuTUS dnw^ tt^gh^ nioi Jhen» 

TttcPdij M0L1BRI» ^ DHYDtM tOngkt ff gkw* 

Drydin !— 1« e^fii dajft hie genius rofir 
fn*M 'U^t emd Dttmty nvfr# tomfloMt foei : 
Wit Ukn defiled in memnere and in mind, 
Whta^it hef^nghf t§ fhafk difgra^d Mankind. 
Fradfrom his fanltt^ nue bring him to th$ Fair | 
^nd urge once more his ttaim to Btautfs care. 
That tons ive court your praife, is praife heficmi*d\, 
Since all our lirtue from your "virtuefo^d. 

But there are fem e no. matter *where they ftt-^ 
Wbofmack their lips, and hope the lufcioue hit, 
Thefo claim regard, deny it they that can * 
<* The Prince of Darknefs is a gentleman /" 
TTet luhy apologize, tho* thefe complain ; 
They're free to all the reji of Drury-Lane, 

To thefe bright reivs <we boafl a kind intent ; 
We fought their plaudit, and their pleafure meant* 
Yet not on *wbat nve give,, our fame muft rife ; 
In 'ivbat five take aivay, our rterit lies. 
On no nenx) force befionu^d wue found our clkim ; 
9o make Wit honest, ixias our only aim : 
If 'we fucceed, fome praife ive boldly afk^^ 
To make Wit honest is no eafy tafk* 
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A M P H I r RY N t 

OR, THE 

r w s s I A s. 

A C T I. 

^Enttr Mercary and Phobus. 
Pbah. I^NOW you the reafonof this prefent fum* 

'Tia neither council-day, nor is this hearen : 
What bufinefs has our Jupiter on earth ? 
Why more at Thebes than any other place ? 
And why are we, of all the Deities, 
Seleded out to meet him in confult ? 
They call me God of Wiidom ; but the hind. 
That whiftling turns the furrow to my beams. 
Knows full as much as I. 

Mete. I have difcharg'd my duty ; which was to 
fummon you, Phcsbus : we Ihall know more anon, 
when the Thunderer comes down, 'Tis our part to 
obey our father ; and here he is. [Jupiter de/ands^ 

jup. No thoughts, not ev'n of Gods, are hid from, 
Jove: 
Your doubts are all before me ; but my will. 
In awful darknefs wrapt, no eye can reach 
'Till I withdraw the veil. Yet, thus far know. 
That, for the good of human kind, this night ^ 

I ihall beget a future Hercules ; 
Who"(halTredreft the wrongs of injur'd mortals. 
Shall conquer Alinfter^, ana reform the world. 

Pbmb. Some mortal we preAime of Cadmus' blood— 
Some Theban beauty — - 

^/. Yes, the fair Alcmcna. 
You two mtfft befhbfervient to my purpofc. 
Amplutryon, the britv^Theban general, • . 

^^ A i Has 



10 AMPHITftYON. 

Has overcome his coantry's foes in fights 
Aod in afingle duel Hain their king : 
His conqu'ring troops are eager on their march^ 
Returning home ; while their young general. 
More eager to review his beauteous wife> 
polls on oefore, wing'd with impetuous love. 
And, by to-morrow's dawn, will reach this town. 

Phab. Then how arc we to be employed this evening ? 
Time's precious, and thcfe furamer nights are fhort ; 
I mull be early up to light the world. 

Jup. You ihall not rife ; there (hall be no to-morrow. 

Merc* Then the world's to be at an end, I find. 

Pbceb. Or elfe a gap in nature, of a day. 

J up. The night, if not reftrain'd, too foon would 
pafs ; 
Too foon the dawn would bring Amphitryon back, 
Whofe place I mean to hold : and fure a day. 
One day will be well loll to bufy man. 
Night ihall continue fleep, and care fufpend : 
So, many men Ihall live, and live in peace. 
Whom funfhine had betray'd to envious fight. 
And fight to fudden rage, and raee to death. 

Pkceb. I (hall be curs'd by all the lab'ring trades. 
That early rife : but you mull be obey'^d. 

Jup. No matter for the cheating part of man ; 
They have a day's fm lefs to anfwer ifor. 

Phceb. When wou'd you have me wake ? 

Jup^ Your brother Mercury ihall bring you word. 

{Exit Phoebus. 
\To Merc] Here have I taken Amphitryon's form : 
Thou muft be Sofia, this Amphitryon's flave j 
Who, all this night, is travelling to Thebesj^ 
To tell Alcmena of her lord's approach. 
And brbg her joyful news of vi^ory. 

Merc. But why mull I be Sofia \ 

Jup, Dull God of Wit, thou ftatuo of thyfclfl 
Thou mud be Sofia, to keep out Sofia ; 
Whofe entrance well might raife unruly noife» 
And fo diilradl Alcmena's tender foul. 
She wou'd not meet, with equal warmth, niy love* 

Jdtrc. Let me alone ; I'll cudgel him away : 
B«t 1 abhor io viUainous a ihape. 
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Jup, Take it ; I charge thee on thy duty,. take it: 
Kor dare to lay it down, till I command. 

Night appears above in a chariot* 
Look up ; the Night is in her filent chariot. 
And roiling juft o'er Thebes : bid her drive flowly r 
Or make a double turn about the world ; 
While I drop Jove, and take Amphitryon's form. 
To be the greater, while I feem the lefs. [Exit Jup.. 

Merc^ [To Night.] Madam Night, a good even to* 
3'ou ! Fair and foftly, I befeech you, madam : I have* 
a word or two to you,. from no lefs a God than Jupiter. 

Night, O, my induftrious and rhetorical friend, is 
it you ? What makes you here upon earth at this un- 
feafonable hour ? 

Merci Why I'll tell you prefcntly ; but ^t^ let me 
fit down, for I'm confoundedly tired. 

Night, Fy, Mercury! fure your tongue runs be- 
fore your wit now : does it become a God, think you^ 
to fay that he's tired ? ^< 

Merc, Why do you think the Go^s ire made of 
iron? 

Night. No; but you fhould. always keep up your 
GodSiip in your converfation, and leave to man- 
kind the ufe of fuch vulgar words as derogate from 
the dignity of immortality. 

Merc^ Ay, 'tis fine talkingi 'faith, in that cafy 
chariot of yours :. you have a brace of fine geldings; 
before you, and have nothing to db but to touch the 
Tcins with your finger or thumb, throw, yourfelf back 
in your feat, and enjoy your ride wherever you pleafe : 
but 'tis not Co with me : I, who am the mefifenger of 
the Gods, and tra verfe more ground both in heaven- 
and earth than all of them, put together, am, thanks 
to Fate,, the only one that is not furniih'd with a* 
vehicle. 

Night, But if Fate has denied you* a vchide, fhc* 
has bellowed. wings upon your feet. 

Merc. Yes,. I thank her, that I. mi^ht make the 
more hafte ; but does making more hafte keep me- 
from being tired, d'ye think ? 

Night* Well, but to the bufinefs : what have yont 
to. fay come? 

Mire* Why, ttsltold you, I have a meflage from 
A 6 Jupiter :. 



12 AMPHITRYON. 

Jupiter : il is his will and his pleafure, that you muf- 
fle up this part of the world in your dark mantle, 
fomewhat longer than ufual at this time of the year. 

Ni^bt. Why what is to be done now ? 

Msrc. Done ! why he is this night to be the pro* 

fcnitor of a Demieod, who (hall deftroy nionftcrs, 
umble tyrants, and rcdrefs the injured ; men arc to 
become happy by his labours, and heroic by his ex- 
ample. 

Nigbi, Jupiter is very eracious indeed to mankind ! 
but I am not much obliged to him for the honourable 
employment he has been pleafed to affign me in this 
bunne(s. 

Mtr€. Not obliged to him, madam ! why fo ? You 
was alwayi a friend to mankind, and he might rea* 
fonably think you would take pleafure in deferving 
their homage upon (b important an occafion. 

Night. Pleafure ! what in taking upon me the mod 
odious character, a character that . 

Merc. Come, come, madam, that is good of which 
good comes ; this is a fafc principle for us Deities, 
whatever it is for mortals, who can no more fee the 
cpnfequences of their own actions than what is doing 
behind your curtain. 

Night. Sir, I beg pardon — I acknowledge, fir, 
that you are much better acquainted with thefe af- 
fairs than I am ; and therefore I will e'en accept of 
my employment, relying wholly upon your judgment. 

Mert» Not fo fail, good Madam Night ; n«ne of 
your innuendo's, if you pleafe : you are reported not 
«o be fo fhy as you pretend ; and I know that you are 
the trnflY conndent of many a private treaty, and 
have as little to bqaft of in fome particulars a^ I. 

Night, Well, well, do not let us cxpofe ourfelves 
to the malicious laughter of mankind by our quarrels. 

MercJ About your bufinefs then : put a (poke into 
your chariot-* wheels, andorder the Seven Stan to halt, 
while I put myfelf into the habit of a ferving-mlUi 5 
and drefs up a falfe Sofia, to wait upon a faUe Am^ 
phitryoa. Good night. Night. 

Night, My fcrvicc to Jupiter. Farewell, Mercury, 

[Night g9Ci iaciward* Exit Merc; 

SCENE, 
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SCENE, AmphitiTonV falmtt. 
Enttr Alcmena alone. 
Ale. Why was I marry'd to the man I love ! 
For, had he been indifferent to my choice. 
Or had been hated, abfence had been pleafure ; 
But now I fear for my Amphitryon's life. 
At home, in private, and iecore from war. 
I am amidft an hoft of armed foes : 
Suftaining all his cares, pierc*d with his wounds ; 
And if he hl\% (which O ve Gods avert) 
Am in Amphitiyon flain f Won'd I were there. 
And he were here ; io might we change our fates ; 
That he might grieve for me. mnd I might die for 
him! 

Entir Phxdra rmmmh^. 
Pbitd, Good news, ^ood news, madaB !~*0 fuch 
admirable news, that if I kepi h in a moment, 1 
fhou'd borft with it ! 
Jlc. Is it from the army ? 
Pbdtd. No matter. 
Jlc, Prom Amphitryon? 
Pb4fd. No matter, neither. 
JU. Anfwer me. I charge thee, if thy good new* 
be any thing relating to my lord : if it be, aflitr* 
thyfelf oft reward. 

Pb^d. Ay, madam, bow von fay fomething to the 
matter : yoa know the bounefs of a poor waiting- 
woman, here upon earth, is to be fcrapinc; ap fome- 
thing againft a rainy day. caird the day of marria^ ; 
every one in our own vocation : but what matter u it 
to me if my lord has routed the enemy, if I get no- 
thing of their (poils ? 

Ale. Say, is my lord vidlorioos I 
Pb^. Why, he is vidtorious ; indeed I pray'd de<ft 
vbtttly to Jupiter for a viftory; by the fame token, 
that yoa fhou'd give mc ten pieces of gold, if I 
brouriit you news of it. 
Ale. They are thine ; fuppofing he be fafe too. 
Pbmi. Nay, that's a new bargain ; for I vowM to 
Jupiter, that then you (hould give me ten pieces more. 
But I do undertake for my lord's fafcty ; if you will 
pleafe to difchargc Jupiter of the dcbt^ ana take it 
upon you to pay. 

4U^ 



14 AMPHITRYON. 

AU. When he returns in fafety, Jupiter and I will! 
pay your vow. 

Pbad. And I am fare I articled with Jupiter^ that 
if I brought you news, that my lord was upon re- 
turn, you (hould grant me one fmall favour more 
that will coil, you nothing.. 

Ale. Make halle, thou torturer; is my Amphi- 
tryon upon return ? 

Phird. Promife me that I fhall be your bedfellow 
to-night, as I have been, ever iince my lord's abfence,. 
— unlefs I fhall be plea&'d to relcafc you of yout 
word. 

Ale. That's a fmall requeft, 'tis granted. 

Fha^d, But fwear by Jupiter. 

Mc. I fwear by Jupiter. 

BbaJ, Then I believe he is vidlorious : and I knew 
he is fafe ; for I look'd through the key- hole, and 
faw him knocking at the gate. 

Ale. And wou'dft thou not open to him ?v O thou 
traitrefs ! 

Phad. No, I was a little wifer: L left. Sofia's wife 
to let him in : for I wa^. refoly'd to bring the ncws^ 
and: make my pennyworths out of him,, as time fhall 
{how. 
Enter Jupiter in the Jhape ^Amphitryon, njoitb Sofia V. 

-wife firomia. He kijfes and embrace* Alcmena. 

Jup. let. me. live for ever on thofe lips ! ■ ■ ■ 
The nedar of the Gods to thefe is taiielefs.. 
I fwear,. that, were I Jupiter, this night 
I wou'd renounce my heav'n to be Amphitryon.. 

Ale. Then not to fwear beneath Amphitryon's oatH^ 
(Forgive me, Juno, if I am profane) 
I fwear, I wou'd be what I am this night;. 
And be Alcmena, rather than be Juno.. 

Brtm, Good,, my. lord, what's become of my poor, 
bedfellow, yojur man Sofia ? What, I fay,.tho' X am 
a poor woman, I have a hufband as well as my lady.. 

Pbad. And what havje you. done with your old 
friend, and my old fweethearjt. Judge Gripus ? If he 
be rich, I'll make him welcome, like an honourable 
jnagiftrate : but if not ' 

Ale. My lord, you tell me nothing of the battle. 
Is Thebes vi^rious, are our foes dellroy'di 

9 For 
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Por now I find you Me, I (hould be glad 
To hear you were in danger. 

£rom, [Pulling him on onejitle.'] I afe'd the firfl quc- 
fiion : anfwer me» my lord. 

PJutd. [Pulling him en i* other fide^ Peace, mine's 
a lover, and yours but a hufband: and mv judfi;e is 
my lord Coo ; the title fhall take place, ana I will be 
anfwer'd. 

Jup. Sofia is fafe — Gripus is rich — both coming 
I rode before ^em with a lover^s halte 

Ale. Then I, it feems, am lall to be regarded I 

Jup^ Not fo,my love ; butthefeobftreperous tongues 
Have fnatch'd their anfwers firft: they will be heard*— 
Let us retire where none (hall interrupt us ; 
I'll tell thee there the battle and fuccefs. 
But I ihall oft begin, and then break off; 
For love will often interrupt my tale. 
And make fo fweet confufion in our talk. 
That thou (halt a(k, and I (haH ajifwer thing!?, 
That are not of a piece, but patch'd with ]i\^^ ; 
And nonfenfe (hall be eloquent in love. 

Ale» I am the fool of love, and find within me> 
The fondne(s of a bride, without the fear. 
My whole defires and wilhes are in you. 
Great Juno, thou who(e holy care prefides 
O'er wedded love, thy choicefl biefiings pour 
On this aufpicious night. 

Jup. Juno may grudge ; for (he may fear a rival 
In thofe bright eyes : but Jupiter will grants 
And doubly blefs this night. 

Phad. [jffide.] But Jupiter (hou'd a(k my leave firfl. 

Jlc, Bromia, prepare the chamber : 
The tedious journey has difpos'd my lord 
To fcek his needful reft. [Exit Bromia. 

Plfitd. 'Tis very true, madam ; the poor gentleman 
mud needs be weary : and, therefore, 'twas not ill'- 
contriv'd that he muft lie alone to-night. 

Ale, [To Jupiter.] 1 muft confefs I made a kind of 
promife - 

Pbad. [Almoft crying.] A kind of promife, do yoa 
call it? I fee you wou'd fain be coming oflT: I am 
furc yott fwore to me, by Jupiter, that I (hould be 
y^our bedfellow^ and I'll accule you to him too, the 

faft 
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firil pnytTs I make ; and I'll pray oa purpofe too; 
that I will. 

y«/. O, the malidoQs hilding ! 

JIc. 1 did fwear indeed, my lord. 

Juf. Forfwear thyielf ; for JiifHter but laugha 
At lovers perjuries. 

PJh^d, The more (hame for him if he does. 

yuf, Alcmena come, 

JIc. [SiMn^.] She has my oath ; 
And fure me may releafe it if (he pleafes — - 

PJh^J. Why truly, madam, I am not cruel in my 
nature to poor diftre^fed lovers : for it may be my own 
cafe another day : and therefore, if my lord plea&a 
to confider n^e ■ ■ ■ '■■ 

yup. Any thing, any thing ! but name thy wifli, 
and have it.- 

PiW. Ay, now you fay, any thing, any thing ! 
but you wou'd tell me another ilory to-morrow morn* 
ing. Look you, my lord, here's a hand open to re* 
ceive ; you know the meaning of it. 

Jup. Thou fhalt have all the treafury of heav*n. . 

Pha^ii. Yes, when you are Jupiter to difpofe of it* 
You have got fome part of the enemies fpoil I warrant 
you — I fee a little tnfling diamond upon your £nger ; 
and I am proud enough to think it would become 
mine too^ 

Jap. Here, take it. 
' ^ ITmJ^ing n ru^ ojfi bis Jmgtr aaJp^i^g »/• 

This is a very woman : 
Her fex is avarice, and fhe, in one. 
Is all her lex. 

PbaJ. Ay, ay, 'tis no matter what you fay of us. 
Go* get you together, you nai^hty couple: to- 
monow morning I (hall have another fee for partin^^ 
you. [Phxdra £Cis emt hefmn Alcmena voith a light. 

Jup. \^SclusJ\ Now, for one night I leave the. 
world to fate; 
Love is alone my great aFair of (late. 
This night let all mv altars fmoke in vain. 
And man, unheedea, praiie me or complain* 
Yet if in fome (hort intervals of reft. 
By (bme fond youth an am'rous vow's addreft. 
His pray'r is in an happy hour prefenr'd ; 
And when Jove loves, a lover ihall be heard. [Exii. ' 

ACT 
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A C T II. A Night Scene •/ a Pmlace. 

Sofia 'tuitb a dark latith§rm : Mercoiy /• Sofia's Jhafe, 
with a dark lamthfn alf: 

• So/. VK7AS not the devil in my mafier> to (end 
VV mc out this dreadful dark night, to bring 
the news of his vidory to my lady f And was not I 
pofiTefs'd with ten devils, for goine on his errand, 
without a convoy for the fafegnard of my perfon ? 
liOrd, how am I melted into fweat with fear ! 
I am diminiih'd of my natural weight above two 
fione : I fhall not bring half myfelf home again, to 
my poor wife and family. Well 1 the greateft plague 
of a ferving-man is to be hir'd to fome great lora ! 
They care not what drud^ry they put upon us, 
while they He lolling at their eafe a-bed, and llretch 
their lazy limbs, in expectation of the whore which 
we are Etching for them. The better ibrt of 'em 
will fay, upon my Jionour, at zvtry word : Yet a(k 
'em for our wagei, and they plead the privilege of 
their hoaovr, and will not pay at ; nor let ni take 
our privilege of the law upon them. Thefe are a 
very hopeM fort of patiiots, to ftand up as they do 
for liberty and property of the fobjed : there's con* 
fcience for you ! 

Merc. [4fide.\ This feUow has fomethxng of die 
.RepubHcaa fpint in him. 

Sa/. [Leoikig ah§ue ibim.'] Stay, this methinkt 
fhott'd be our noufe. And I ihou*d thank the Goda 
now for bringing rae fafe home : but J think I had 
as good let my devotions alone, till I have got the 
rewArd for mv good news, and then thank 'em once 
for all : for if I praife 'em before I am fafe within 
doan, fome damn'd malHF-dog may come out and 
worry me ; and then my thanks are thrown away 
■upon 'em. 

Merc. [JfideJ] Thou art a wicked rogue, and wilt 
have' my bargain before-hand : therefore thou get'ft 
not into the houfe this night ; and thank me accord* 
iflgly as I ufe thee. 

So/. Now I am to give my lady an account of my 
lord's vi^ry : 'tis good to exercife my parts before^ 

hand% 
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hand, and file my tongue into eloquent exprefliondj td^ 
tickle her ladylhip*s imagination. 

Merc. [Afidi.^ Good ! and here'a the God of £!<»« 
quence to judge of thy oration. 

So/. [Setting donvn his Fanthorn/] This lanthorn^ for 
once, fhail be my lady ; becaufe ihe i» the lamp of 
all beauty and perfedlion. 

Merc.[Afide.] Excellent! 

So/, Then thus I make my addrefTes to YiCr :[Bowsi^ 
Madam, my lord has chofen me out^ as the mott 
faithful, tho* the moil unworthy of his followers, to 
bring your ladylhip this following account of our 

f glorious expedition. Then Ihe— ^O my poor Sofia> 
ix a/bHUtPHe.] how am I overjoyed to lee thee I— 
She can fay no lefs— ^Madam, you do me too much 
honour^ and the worU will envy me this glory :*— ^ 
Well anfwerM on my fide— —And how does my 
lord Amphitryon f—— Madam, he. alwayt does lik^ 
a man or couraffe, when he is called by honour*—- « 
There: I think 1 nick*d it. Bttt whet^ will he 

retunt?*— — As foon as poffibly he can: but not ib' 
ibon as bis impatient heart cott*d wi(h him with your 
ladyfhip. 

Merc, [^de.] When Thebes is-an univerfity, thou 
deferveft to be their orator. 

So/. But what does he do, and what does he iayf 
Pr'ythee tell me fomethingmore of him— —He always 
fays lefs than he does, madam ; and his enemies have 
found it to their coft— Where- the devil did I learn 
Chefe elegancies and gallantiies ^ 

Mirc^ So ; he has all the natural endowments of a 
fop, and only wants the education ! 

Sfi/ [Staring up to ihe> /ky,'] What, i» the *vil in 
the night ? She's as long as two nights : the Seven 
Stars are juft where they were feven hours ago I High 
day— high night, I mean^ by my favour — What, has 
Ph«bus been playing the good-fellow, and over^ilept. 
himfelf, that he forgets his duty to us mortals ? 

Mire, How familiarly the rafcal treats us Gods ! 
but I (hall make hirn^ alter his tone immediately. 

f Mercury comes nearer-, and /lands ju/i^ he/ore him% 

So/. [Seeing Aim, atid ftarting hack, afidif*] Howft' 
now ! What do my e^res dazzle^ or is my dark laxt- 

thocliL 



AMPHlTRYOlf; wf 

tliorn falfe to me ? Is not that a giant before our 
door P or a ghoft of fomebody flain in the late battled 
If he bei 'tis unconfcionably done, to fright an honefl; 
man tha8> who never drew weapon wrathtullyin all hit 
Hfe—— -Whatever wight he be, I am dcviliftily afraid, 
that'$ certain $ but 'tis difcretion to keep my own 
Counfel : I'll fing, that I may feem valiant. 

[Sofia /«^i, andarMcrctiry/fiah, by littU and 
little drops his tfoict* 

Merc. What faucy companion k this, that deafen« 
ui with hit hoarie voice f What midnight ballad^ 
finj^r have we here ? I ihall teach the villain to leave 
ofi^catterwawling. 

So/. I would I had courage^ for his rake» that I 
might teach him to call my finging catterwawling— 
an .illiterate rogue i an enemy to the Mufea and to 

JUttfict 

AArr. There it an ill fltvoor that effendi XKf noftrila, 
and k wafteth this way. 

S^fn He has fmelt me out : my fear hu betrayed 
me into this favour I am a dead man 1 The 

bloody villain is at his fee, fa, fttm» alxeady. 

Merc. Stand, who goes there f 

$•/. A friend. 

Merc. What friend } 

SoA Why a friend to all the world, that will give 
sue fcavc to live peaceably. 

Merc. I de^ peace and all its works — My arms are 
out of exerciie, they have manl'd nobody thefe three 
days : I long for an honourable occafion ta pound a 
man, and lay him afleep at the firft buffet. 

$^. [J/fde.] That would almoil do me a kindnefs 3 
for I have been kept waking, without tipping one 
wink of {leep> thefe three nights. 

Merc, Of what quality are you, fellow ? 

So/. Why, I am a man, fellow-— Courage Soiial-^ 

Aferc. What kind of man h 

So/. Why, a two-legg'd man, what man- fiiouldl 
ha [yffide.] — I muft bear up to him, he may prove 
as errant a milkibp as myfellC 

Merc, Thou art a coward, I warrant thee ^ do not 
I hear thy teeth chatter in thy head^ 

Si/. 
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So/, A)s ay, that's only a fign they would foe fnap- 
ping at thy nofe. — ' [AjUe.] Blefs me, what an arm 
' and B& he has ! with great thambs too — and golli 
' and knuckle- bones of a very butcher.' 

Merc, Sirrah, from whence come yoa> and whi- 
ther go you ? Anfwer me dire€tly, upon pain of ai^ 
faflination. 

So/l I am coming from whence I came, and am 
going whither I go ; that's direftly home-^Tho* this 
as fomewhat an uncivil manner of proceeding, at tht 
£rft fight of a man, let me tell yon. 

Merc. Then to begin our better acquaintance, let 
me firil make you a fmall prefent of this box o' th' 
•a r [Strikes bim. 

So/, If I were as choleric a fool as you are now^ 
here would be £ne work betwixt us two ! but I am a 
little better bred^ than to difturb the fleeping neigl\- 
boorhood; and fo.geod nkfht, friend—^ [Going. 
Merc. [Stopping bim.] Hold, fir, you and I mZ^ 
BOt part ib eafily. O&oe aior^ whither art yo« 
going? 

S^, Wiiy I am :gbuiig as faft &$ I <Mk» to get oiii 

of the reach of ydur ^dfiiches« Let me bat only 

knock at that door there. 

Merc. What bnfinefs have yM^it dut 4oor, firrah ? 

^/. Thb is our bodfe ; and when IVa got in* I'U 

tell you more. 

Mtrt. WhoTe konfe is this iaackids^ liurt yoa ar« 
ie ^miliar with, to oall it ours ? 

So/ 'Tis mine, in the firft plac« ; and next my 
maker's ; fbr I lie in the garnet, and he lies under 
Ae. 

Mtrc. Have your mafter and you no names, iirrah f 
Sof. His name is Amphitryon— -bear that and tresis- 
We ! 
Mere. What, my lord general ? 
So/ O, has his name mollify'd yon ! I have brought 
J^oa down a peg lower already, friend. 
Merc. And your name is ■ 

So/ Lord, friend, you are fo ytry troubleibaie— - 
what ihould my name be but Sofiei i 

Merc. How, Sofia, fay you i How long have yon 
taken up that name, Arrsdi I 
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fUf. Here's a fine qneftion ! Wjiy.l nearer took it 
up friend ; it was born with me. 

Htrc^ What was your name born Sofia ? Take this 
remembrance for that lye. [Btatt bim» 

So/. Hold, friend^ you are ib very flippant with 
your hands, you won't hear reafon : Wnat offence 
has my name done you, that you ihould beat me for 
it ? S, O, S, I, A, they are as civil, honefl, harmlefs 
letters, as any are in the whole alphabet. 

Mgrc, I have no quarrel to the name, but that 'tis 
e'en too good for you, and 'tis none of yours. 

So/. What, am not 1 Sofia, fay you ? 

Mtrc. No. 

S^/ I ihould think you are fomewhat merrily dif- 
pofed, if you had not beaten me into fuch fober fad« 
nefs. You would perfuade me out of my heathen 
name, would you ? 

Mtr<, Say you are Sofia again at your peril, firrah. 

So/ I dare fay nothing, out thought is free-^fiut 
whatever I am call'd, I am Amphitryon's man, and 
the firft letter of my name is S too. You had beft tell 
me that my mafler cfid not fend me home to my lady, 
with news of his viftory ? 

Mtrc. 1 fay he did not. 

So/ Lord, lord, friend, one of us two is horribly 
given to lyin^l but I do not fay which of us, to 
avoid contention. 

Mire. 1 fay my name is Sofia, and yours is not. 

So/ I would you could make good your words ; for 
tken I fiionld not be beaten, and you ihould. 

Merc. I find you would be Sofia, if you duril— * but 

* if I catch you thinking fo— — 

* So/ I hqpe.! may think I was Sofia : and I can 
'.find no difierence^ between my former felf, and my 

* prefent felf; but tha^I was plain Sofia before, and 

* now I am lac'd Sofia. 

• JWiprr.' Take this, for being^ ib- impudent as to 
think fo. [Beats him. 

So/ [KmeUnr.] Truce a little, I befeech thee ! I 
would be a ftockor a ilone now by my good will, and 
would not think at all, for felf-prefervation. But 
mil you give me leave to argue the matter fairly with 
jron ? * And proxnife me to depofe that cudgel, if I 

* 6aa 
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^•can prove myfelfto be that auin that I was befort 

* I was beaten ? 

* Merc. Well, proceed in fafety ; I promifc you I 
' will not beat you. 

< So/. In the firll place, then> is not this town 

* call'd Thebes t 

* Merc. Undoubtedly. 

* &o/l And is not this houfe Amphitryon's f 

* Merc. Who denies it ? 

* So/. I thought you would have deny'd that too, 
' for all hang upon a firing. Remember then* that 

* thofe two preliminary articles are already granted. 

* In the next place, did not the aforefaid Amphitryoa 

* beat the Teleboans, kill their king Pterelas, and 
' "fend a certain fervant, meaning fomebody , that for 

* fake^fake (hall be namelefs, with news of his vidtory, 
' and of his refolution to return to-morrow ? 

* Merc. This is all true, to a very tittle ; but who 

* is that certain fervant ? there's all the queftion. 

* 'So/ Is it peace or war betwixt us i 

* Merc. Peace. 

* So/ I dare not wholly truft that abominable cudgel 

* ^— but 'tis a certain friend of yours and mine, that 
' had a certain name, before he was beaten out of it,.* 
But if you are a man that depend not altogether upon 
force and brutality, but fomewhat alfo upon realon, 
now do you bring better proofs that you are that fame . 
certain man ; and in order to it, anfwer me to certain 
queftion s. 

* Merc. I fay I am Sofia, Amphitryon's man : what 

* reafon have you to urge againfl it ? 

' So/. What was your father's name ? 

* Merc. Davus ; who was an honeft hufbandman, 

* whofe fifler's name was Harpage, that was marry'd 

* and died in a foreign country. 

' So/ So far you are right, 1 mufl confefs ; and your 
' wife's name is— — 

* Merc, Bromia^ — a devilifh fhrewof her tongue, and 

* a vixen of her hands, that leads roe a miferable life.— 

* So/ By many a forrowful token. This mufl be I— 

* Merc. I was once taken upon fufpicion of bur- 
' S^^^Y' .^"d was whipt thro' Thebes, and branded for 
•my pains. 
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* So/, Right Aie again— -But if you are J> as Ibegin 
'Jto fufpedy that whipping and branding might have 
' been pad over in iilence, for both our credits :— and 

* yet, now I think on't» if I am I, (as I am I) he can- 
' not be I. All thefe circumftances he might have 

* heard ; but I will now interrogate him upon fome 
« private paflaees. IJfide.V — Imprimit^ What was 
Amphitryon's mare of the booty ? 

Merc. A buckle of diamonds, coafiMng of five 
large (lones, which was worn as an ornament by Ptc* 
jelasL. 

Sef. What does he intend to do with it ? 
Merc. To prefent it to his wife Alcmena. 
. So/. And where is it now i 

Merc. In a cafe, ieal'd with my mafter's coat of 
arms. 

^^ This is prodig;ious, I confefs 1—but yet 'tis 
nothing, now I think on't, for fome falfe brother 
may have reveal *d it to him. [JfideJ] — But I have 
another queflion to aik you, of fomewhat that pafs*d 
only betwixt myfelf and me : if you are Sofia, what 
were you doing in the heat of battle ? 

Merc. What a wife man ihould, that has a refpedl 
for his own perfon. I ran into our tent, and hid my- 
ieif amongft the baggage. 

So/ [Jfide.] Such, another cutting anfwer, and I 
mnft provide myfelf of another name. [To i?im.] And 
kow did you pafs your time in that fame tent ?— * You 
need not anfwer to every circumftance fo exadlly now i 
you mud lie a little, that I may think you the more 
me. 

Merc. That cunning fhall not ferve your turn, to 
circumvent me out of my name : I am for plain naked 
truth— There flood a hogihead of old wine, which 
my lord referv'd for his own drinking • 

So/. O the devil I As fare as death, he mufl have 
hid himfelf in that hogihead, or he could never have 
known that. 

Merc. And bv that hogihead, upon the ground,, 
there lay the kind inviter and provoker of good 
drinking 

So/. Nay, now I have caught you— there was nei- 
/(her inviter nor provoker^ for I was all alone. 

Merc^ 



44 AMPHITRYONi 

Mire. A lufty gammon o f- ■ ■ 
So/. [Si^hiftg^] Bacon !— -— That word ha* quite 
tnade an end of me-*— Let me fee— this maft be I, 

in ipite of me but let me view him nearer. 

[Walks ahout Mercury with bis dark lantbont* 
Merc. What are you wallang about me for, with 
four dark lanthom ? 

So/. No harm, friend — I am only furveying a par- 
cel of earth here> that I find we two are aoout to bar- 
gain for. [Jfidei'] He's damnable like me, that'a 

certain. Imprimis, there's the patch upon my noie, 
with a pox to him — Item, a very focdiih face, with a 
long chitt at the end on't— -//^mr, one pair of ihamb* 
ling legs, with two fplay feet belonging to them.— ^ 
And^ /umma totalis, from head to foot all my bodiljr 
apparel — [7c Mercury.] Well, you are Sofia, there'* 
no denying it ; but what am I then ? for my mind 
gives me, I am fomebody ffill, if I knew but who I 
were. 

Merc. When I have a mind to be Sofia no more» 
then thou may 'it be Sofia again. 

So/ I have but one requeft more to thec^— that, 
tho' not as Sofia, yet as a ftranger, I may «> into 
that houfe, and carry a civil mefi*age to my lady. 

Merc. No, firrah ; not being Sofia, you have no 
mefiTage to deliver, nor lady in this honfe. 

So/ Thou canfl not be fo barbarous, to let meJie 
in the fireets all night, after fuch a journey, and fnck 
a beating — and therefore I am refolv'd to knock at 
the door in my own defence. 

Merc, If you come near the door, I recal my wordj 
and break oiF the truce— and then exped l 

[Holds up his cttdgeL 
So/ No, the devil take me if I do expedl — I have 
felt too well what four fruit that crab-tree bears : 1*11 
rather beat it back upon the hoof to my lord Amphi- 
tryon, to fee if he will acknowledge me for Sofia : if 
he does not, then I am no longer his flave ; there'$ 
my freedom dearly purchased with a fore drubbing : 
if he does acknowledge me, then I am Sofia again ; 
fo far 'tis tolerably well : but then I fhall have a fo- 
cond drubbing for an unfortunate ambaflador at I 
am ', and that^t intoltraUcr [Exit Sofia. 

7 Mercury 
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Mercury mlome. 
I have fobb'd off his excellency i^rtXty well. New 
let him return^ and make the beft of m credentials. 
But here comes Jupiter. 

Enter Jupiter leading Alcmena^ follvw^d by Phxdra. 
Pages twith torches before them. 

Jnpo Thofe torches are offenfive ; (land aloof : 

[To the Pages, 
For, tho* they blefs me with thy heavenly fight, 

[To her. 
They may difclofe the fecret I would hide : 
The Thebans muft not know I have been here ; 
Detrading crowds would blame me that I dole 
Thefe happy nK>ments from my public charge. 
To confecrate to thee ; and I could wifh 
That none were witnefs of the theft, but ihe 
By whom it is approved 

Jlc. So long an abfence, and fo (hort a (lay ! 
What, but one night ! One night of joy and love. 
Could only pay one night of cares and fears ; ^ 
And all the reil are an uncancelled fum ! 

yup, Alcmena, I muft go. 

jilc. Not yet, my lord. 

yitp. Indeed I muft. t 

jiU. Indeed you fliall not go. 

Jup. Behold the ruddy ftreaks o'er yonder hill 1 
Thote are the blufhes of the breaking morn. 
That kindle day-light to this nether world. 

Jlc. No matter for the day, it was but made 
To number out the hours of bufy men. 
Let 'em be bufy (till, and ftill be wretched ; 
And take their fill of anxious drudging day : 
But we'll 

£xtingui(h day-light, and (hut out the fun. 
Stay then, my lord — ^I'll bribe you with this kifs. 

Mere. [Jfike,] That's a plaguy little devil; what 
a rOgni(h eye (he has ! I begin to like her (Irangely : 
Ihe's the perquifite of my place too ; for my lady's 
waiting- woman is the proper fees of my lord's chief 
gentleman. 

B 7«/. 
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J up, A bribe indeed that foon will bring me back» 
TiK)' now it is not poffible.ta ftay. 

Ah. Not poffible 1 Alas, how fhort is lifc^ 
If we compute alone thofe happy hoars 
In which we wifli to live ! Our fev'nty years 
Are fill'd with pains, diieafes, wants, and woes. 
And only dafh'd with love; a little love ! 
SpriAkUd by fits, and with a fparing hand. 
Count all our joys from ehildhoood ev'n to age. 
They would but ibake a day of ev'^y year. 

! wou'd the Gods comprife the quinteflence 

In fev'nty days, and take the reft away ! {m«na, 
Jup. By Heav'n, thy &f^xy word and look, Alc« 
Fans the fierce flao^e thy charms have kindled here : 
My love increas'd by thine, as fire by fire. 
Mounts with more ardor in a brighter blaze. 
But yetone kruple pains me at my parting; 

1 love fo nicely that I cannot bear 

To owe my pleaftfrefs to fubmiffive duty : 

Tell nfte, and footh my paifion, that you give them 

AlLto ,the lover, and forget the hoihaiid. 

Ale, And yet, rsky lord, the huiband's right alone 
Can juftlfy the love that burn« for yon : 

* Nor do I fufFer ought that woii*d fuggeft 

* The fcruple which your fond defire has rais'd.' 

Jup, O that you lov'd like me ! thea you would 
A thotifafid, thoufand niceties in love. [jind 

The common love of iex to iex is brutal : 
But love refin'd will fancy to itfelf 
Millions of gentle cares, and fweet difqniets : 
The being happy is not half the joy ; 
The manner of the happinefs is all ! 

Ale. Confefling that you love, and are belor'd, 
Reil happy in that thought ; nor wi(h to loie 
The right that Coniecrates the lover*s joy. 

Jup. I am at once a lover and a hufband : 
But as a lover only am I happy ; 
A lover jealous of a hufband's right. 
By which he fcorns to claim ; whofe tend'reft joy 
Muft all be giv'n, not paid. O! my Alcmena, 
Indulge the lover's wiflies thus refim'd. 

Divide 
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Divide him from the hufband--^give to eftch 
What each requires ; thy virtue to the hufband. 
And on the lover lavifh all thy love. 

ji/c, I comprehend not what you mean» my lord: 
But only love me flill, and love me thas. 
And think me fuch as bed may pleafeyour thought. 

7«/. There's mylUry of love in all I (ay: 
But duty, cruel duty, tears me from thee. 
Hoive'er indulge at leail this fraajl requcft ■ ■ 
When next you fee your hufhand, dear Alcmena^ 
Think of your lover then. 

Alc» O let me ne'er divide what Heav'n hat join'd \ 
Hufband and lover both are dear to ae. 

Jufi, Farewcl 

j^Ic, Farewel— >bnt will you fooa return ) 

Jup. I will, believe me, with a lover's hade. 

\Exeunt J up. and Ale. /everaih ; Thxd./sUows her. 

Merc, [Alone. 'I Now I Jhould toUow him, but Love 
'has laid a lime-twig for me» and made a lame God of 
inc. Yet why fliould I love this Phaedra ? She's mer- 
cenary, and a jilt into the bargain. Three th<)ufand 
^ears hence there will be a whold natidn of fuch wo- 
men, in a certain country that will be called France ; 
and there's 7 neighbour iiland too, where the men 
will be all interelh O what a precious generatioil 
will that be, which the men of the ifland (hall pro- 
pagate out of the women of the continent ! [Phxdra 
re-entirt,] And fo much for prophecy ; for (he's heri 
again, and 1 muft love her in fpice of me. 

Ph^d. Well, Sofia, and how go matters ? 

Merc, Our army is victorious. 

Pbad, And my fervant, judtte Gripus ? 

Merc. A voluptuous gormand. 

PbdBd. But has he gotten wherewithal to be volup- 
tuous, is he wealthy ? 

Mnt. He fells juitice as he ufes, fleeces the rich 
rebels^ and hangs up the poor. 

Phmd. Then while he has money he may make love 
to tse. Has he fent me nO token ? 

Mtrt. Yes, a kifs ; and by the fame token, I am 
to give it you, as a remembrance from him. 

B 2 Phied. 
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Pbad, How now, impudence ! a beggarly ferving- 
man prefume to kifs me ! 

Merc, Suppofe I were a God» and ihoa'd make love 
to you ? 

Pbded. I would be firft fatisfy'd whether you 
were a poor God or a rich God. 

Merc. Suppofe I were Mercury, the God of mer- 
chandife f 

Pbad, What, the God of fmall wares and fnppe* 
lies, of pedlars and pilferers \ 

Merc. \Afide,'\ How the gipfy defpifes me ! 

Ph^ed. I had rather you were Plutus, the God of 
money, or Jupiter in a golden fhower : there was a 
God for us women ! he had the art of making love. 
Dofl thou think that kings, or Gods either, get aiif« 
trefles by their good faces ? no, 'tis the gold, and the 
prefents they can make ; there's the prerogative they 
have over their fair fubjefts. 

Merc. All this not>Yithflanding, I mud tell yoa^ 
pretty Phaedra, I am defperately in love with you. 

PbiBd. And I muft tell thee, ugly Soiia^ thou haft 
not wherewithal to be in love. 

Merc. Yes, a poor man may be in love, I hope. 

Pbted. I grant a poor rogue may be in love, bat 
he can never make love. Alas, Sofia, thou haft nei- 
ther face to invite me, nor youth to pleafe me, noi^ 
gold to bribe me : and befides all this, thou haft a 
wife — poor miferable Sofia ! What ho, Bromia ! 

Merc. O thou mercilefs creature ! why doft thou 
conjure up that fpright of a wife ? 

^ Pb^d. To rid myfelf of that devil of a poor lover. 
Since you are fo lovingly difpos'd, PU put you toge* 
ther : what Bromia, I fay, make hafte. 

Merc. Since thou wilt call her, ihe ihall have all 
the cargo I have gotten in the wars. 

Pbad. Why, whatliave you gotten, good gentle- 
man foldier, befides a legion of— \Bnaps ber finger t. 
Merc. When the enemy was routed, I had the 
plundering of a tent. 

Pbad. That's to fay, a houfe of canvas, with more* 
ables of ftraw : make hafte« Bromia -> 

5 Merc. 
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Merc. But it was the eeneraPs own tent. 

Pb^d. You durft not nght, Tm certain } and there- 
- fore came laft in when the rich plunder was gone be* 
fore-hand «- Will you come, Bromia ? 

Merc. Pr'ythce do not call fo loud— A great gob- 
let that holds a gallon. 

P^r</. Of what was that goblet made i anfwer 
quickly, for I am jufl calling very loud— ^rg 

• Mirt. Of beaten gold 'Now call aloud, if thou 

doil not like the metal. 

Pb4ed. Bromia. [Fery fiftly. 

Merc. That llrnts in this faihlon, with his arms a- 
Jklmbo, like a city magiflrate ; and a great bouncing 
'belly, like a holtefs with child of a kilderkin of wine. 
3l«w, what fay you to thai prefent, Thsedfa } 

Pb^d. Why I am coufidering .^.-i.-... 

Merc. What, I pr*ythec \ 

Ph4id. Why, how to divide the bufinefa equally i 
to take the sift, and refufe the giver i thou art fo 
^iamnably ugly, and fo old. 

. Merc, [J^de.] O ! that I was not confin'd to thii 
ungodly mape to-day ! 
-Jot Gripus is as old and as ugly too. 

Pb^td. But Gripus is a perfon of quality, and my 
lady's uncle ; and if he marries me, I fhall take place 
f)f my lady. Hark, your wife I (he has fent her 
tongue before her. I hear the thunderclap already; 
there's a (lorm approaching. 

Merc. Yes, of thy brewing, I thank thee for it : 
how I ihould hate thee now, if I cou*d leave loving 
thee. 

Pb^rd. Not a word of die dear golden goblet^ as 
you hope for yon know what, Sofia. 

Merc. You give me hope, then 

Pbdtd. Not abfolutely hope neither: but gold is a 
great cordial in love matters ; and the more you ap« 

ply of it, the better [Jfide.] I am honeft, that's 

certain ; but when I weigh my honeily againft the 
goblet, I am not quite refolv'd on which fide the fcale 
will turn. [Exit Phaedra. 

Merc. [Jloud.] Farewel, Phaedra; remember mm 
to my wife, and tell her 

3 Enter 
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Enttr Brora ia. 

Bram* Tell her what ? craytor \ that you are going 
away without feeing her. 

Merc, That I am doing my duty, aind following 
my maftey. 

Brom, Umph— — fp brifc too ! Your mailer cou'd 
leave his army in the lurcli> and come gallopping 
home at midnight, and (leal to bed as quietly as an/ 
moufe, I warraat you : my mailer knew what be- 
longed to a married life i byt you, firrah— — -yom 
trencher-carryine rafcal, you worfe than dunghilN 
ctKk ! that Kood dapping your wings, and crowing - 
without doors, when you ihpuld have been at rooll^ 
you villain I*— — . 

Merc, Hold your peace, dame Partlet, and leave 
your cackling : my mailer charg*d me tp ftand centry 
withouc doors. 

Mrom. My mailer I I dare fwear thou bely'il him s. 
my mafter'd more a gentleman than to lay fucK an' 
unreafonable command upon a poor diilrefled marv 
ry'd co)lple, and after fuch an absence too. No, 
there's no comparifon between my mailer and tiiee^; 
thou fneakfby. ' 

Merc, No more than there is betwixt my lady an4j 
you , Bromia. Yoo and I have had our time in a civil 
way, i^ufe, and much g(iod love has been betwixt 
us : but we have been marry'd fifteen years, \ take 
It, and that hoighty-toighty bufinefs ought, in con-^ 
fcience, to be over. 

Brttm, Marry come up, my fancy companion I I 
am neither old, nor ugly enough to have that faid tO; 
me. 

Merc, But will you hear reafon, Bromia ? My lord* 
and my lady are yet in a manner bride and bride- 
groom :— do but think in decency, what a jell it 
wou d be to the family, to fee two venerable old mar- 
ried people, on^ling and leering, and fighing out fine 
tender things to o*\e another. 

Brcm. How now, traitor, dar'fl thou maintain, that' 
lam paft the age of having fine things faid to me ? 

Mcrt, Not ib, my dear i but certainly I am pail the 
age of faying *em. 
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Brom. Thou dcfcrvcft not to be yok'd with a woman 
of honour, as I am, thou p<:rjur'd villain ! 

Merc, Ay, you are too much a woman of honour, 
^omy forrow; many a poor huiband.wou'd be glad 
^0 compound for Icfs honour in his wife, and more 
<^Qiet. Pr'ythee be but honeft, and continent in thy 
'Koni^ue, and do thy worft with every thing clfc about 
"Khee. 

Br9m. Thou wouMd have me a woman of the town, 
^^onMft thou ! to be always fpeaking my hulband fair, 
"So make him digeft his ciickoldom moreeatily : wuu*dit 
^hoa be a wittal, with a vengeance to thee I I am re- 
^olv'd V\\ fcour thy hide for that word. 



[Holds up her ladle mt him^ 
rikc 



Mrrr. Thou wilt not (Irike thy lord and hulband, 

^^RTxlt thou ? [SSfCHtr/esJ^imeih^ui.] [^i^.l Wat ever. 

J|Poor Deity fo Ken-peck'd as I em ?— Nay, then> 

lis time to efaarm her afleep with my enckaated 

^^^•befbfe I mm difgrac'd or ravifti'd— i^^ 

IPtucii 9Mt his csduceus^ and Jlrikei bit upon tbi 
wb^ulmtT ^ti^nih if* j 
JBtms. What, art thou rebelling agftiiift thy anointed 

ymlk ? I'll make thee—How n<rw I What, haa 

%he rogue bewiteh'd me 1 I grow dull aid ftupid oa 
the fuaden— «— I can neither ftir hand nor foot— «— 
jraw»wf^.]— I can't fo much as wag mv tongue— 
neither ; and that's the laft liv— ing part about a — — 
woman ■ [Falls dvwn. 

Mere. Lord, what have I f offer 'd, for being 
but a counterfeit marry'd man one day 1 If ever I 
eome to his houfe, as a hufband again-~thcn — • 
And yet that then was a lye too— For while I am ia 
love with this young gipfy Phaedra, I muft return- 
But Ke thou there, &ou type of Juno ; thou that 
want*ll nothing of her tongue but the immortality. 
If Tajnter ever Jet thee fet foot where ihe is, Juno 
will have a rattling fecond of thee. 

For two fuch tongues will break the poles afundw ; 
And, hourly fcolding, make perpetual thunder. 

\Exit Mercury. 

B 4 ACT 
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ACT III. SCENE 4{/*^ Amphitryon's Paluct. 

Amf^try^n and ^•fia* 

Ampb. I^T^^* iirrah, fellows me into the hooft 
X^ -~thoa ihalt be convinced at thy own 
coft, villain ! What horrible lies hail thou told me i 
fuch improbabilities^ fuch ftuff* fuch Qonfenfe!-— — 

Sof^ 1 am but a flave» and you arc mailer ; and % 
poor man is always to lye, when a rich man ia 
pleas'd to contradid him : but u Aire as this is our 
houfe 

Jmpb, So Aire 'tis th>r place of execution. 

So/. Hold» dear iir I it I muft have a fecond beat- 
ing, in confcience let me ftrip firft, that I may (hovir 
you the black and blue ibeaks upon my fides and 
ihoalders. I am Aire I AifTer'd them in your Tervice. 

Ampb. To what purpofe wou'dfl thou (how them f 

So/. Why, to the purpofe that you may not fbike 
me upon the fore places ; and that u he beat me the 
laft night crofs-ways, fo you wou'd pleafe to beat 
me long-ways, to make clean work on't, that at leaft 
my ikin mav look like chequer-work. 

Ampb. This requeft is too reafonable to be refus'd i 
but, that all things may be done in order, tell mo 
over-again the fame iiory, with all the circumftances 
of thy commiifion ; that a blow may follow in due 
form for every lye. To repetition, rogue, to repeti- 
tion. 

* So/. No, it fhall be all a lye, if you pleafe ; and 

• 1*11 eat my words to fave my fhoulders. 

* AmpJb, Ay, firrah, now you find you are to be dif- 

* prov'd : but 'tis too late : to repetition, rogue, to 

♦ repetition.* 

So/. With all my heart, to any repetition but the 
cudgel. But wou'd you be pleas'd to anfwer me one 
civil queilion ? Am 1 to ufe complaiAince to you, 
as to a great perfbn, that will have all thines faid 
your own way ; or am I to tell you the naked truth 
alone, without the ceremony of a farther beating ? 

Ampb. 
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Amph, Nothing but the truth, and the whole truth; 
fo help thee cudgel — — 
Sof. That's a damn'd concluiion of a fentence i 

but /ince it mull be fo back and fides, at your 

own peril — I fet out from the port in an unlucky 
Jiour ; \ went darkline and whiftling, to keep my- 
felf from being afraid ; mumbling curies betwixt 
my teeth > for l^ing fent at fuch an unnatural timo 
of night* 

Ampb. How» firrahy curfing and fwearing againft 
your lord and mailer ! take—— \Goinf to JMki. 

So/. Hold, fir— pray confider, if this bi not 
onreafonable, to flrike me for telling the whole truths 
when you commanded me : Til fall into my old 
dog-trot of lying again, if this mull come of plain 
dealing. 

jimfh» To avoid impertinencies, make an end of 
your journey, and come to the houfe ; what found 
you there ? 

Sc/, I found before the door a fwinging fellow, with 
all my ibapes and features, and accoutred alfo in my 
habit. 

* JmfJif. Who was that fellow ? 

' So/.Who fhou'd it be but another Sofia! a certain 

* kind of other me ; who knew all my unfortunate 

* commifixon, precifely to a word, as well as I Sofia; 

* as being fent by vourfclf from the port, upon the 
< fame errand to Alcmena. 

* Jiftfb, What grofs abfurditics arc thefe ? 

* So/, O Lord, O Lord ! what abfurditie? ? as plain 

* as any packftafF. That other Me, had ported himfelf 

* there before Me, Me. — You won't give a man leave 
« to fpeak poetically now, orelfc I wou'd fay, that I 

* was arriv'd at the door jud before I came thither- 

* Ampb, This muft either be a dream, or drunken- 
' nefs, or madnefs in thee. Leave your buffooning 

* and lying. I am not in humour to bear it, firrah. 

* So/ 1 wou'd you ihou'd know I fcorn a lye, and 

* am a man of honour in every thing but juft fighting.* 
I tell you * once again,' in plain fincerity and fimpli- 
city of heart,, that before laft night, I never took 

B 5 myfelf 
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tnyfelf but for one fiogle indiyidual Sofia ; but com- 
ing to our door, I found myfelf, I know not how, di- 
vided, and, as it were, iplit into two Sofias. 

Ampb. Leave l>ulFooning : I fee you wou'd make 
me laugh, but you play the fool fcurvily. 

Sof. That may be : but if I am a fool, I am not 
the only fool in this company. 

Amfh^ How now, impudence ! I fhdl 

Sof, fie not in wrath, fir; I meant not you. I can- 
not poffibl^ be the only fool ; for if I am one fool, I 
nuil certainly be two fools; becaufe, as I told you, 
\ am double. 

Amfh^ Xbat one ihoyld be two is very probable !; 
•—A man had need of patience to endure this gib- 
berifh be brief, and Come to a conclufion-— — 

Sof^ What wou'd you have, fir ? I came thither, 
but the t'other I was there before me ; for thftt there; 
were two I's is as certain, as that I have two eyes in 
this head of mine. This /, that am here, was wea^ 
ry ; the t'other / was fre Oi : this i^ was peaceable, 
and t'other I was a hedoring bully L 

* Ampb. And thoa expcft'ft I fhou'd believe thee ? 

* Sof. No, I am not fo unreafonable ; for I cou'd 

* never have believ'd it l^yfelfj if I had not been well 
'beaten into it: btit a cudgsj,. you know, is a con- 

* vincing argument in a brawny fift. What ihall I 

* fay, but that I w;^ compelPd at lad to acknowledge 
' myfelf? I found that he was. very I, without fraud, 

* cozen, or deceit. Befides, I vicw'd myfelf, as in a 

* mirror, from head to foot — he was handfome, of a 

* noble prefence, a charming air, loofe and free in all 
' his motionsi — and faw he was fo much I, that I 

* fhou'd have reafon to be better fatisfied with my 
«.own perfon, if his hands had not been a little of 
« the heavieft.' 

Ampb. No more of your nonfenfe — fay you pafs*d 
by him« and enter'd into the houfe. 

Sof. I am a friend to truth, and fay no fuch thing : 
he defended the door, and I could not enter. 

Ampb. How, not enter ! 

5e/*. Why, how fliou'd I enter f unlcfs I were a 

Upright. 
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i^ght to glide by him, and (hoot myfelf throDgh 
locks, and boles, and tM^oinch boards f 
Ampb. O coward, didH thoa not attempt to pafs f 
So/, Yes, and was repaU'd, and beaten for my 
pains. 
Jmfb. Who beat thee ? 
$«/. I beat Me. 

Jnfh. Didft thou beat thyfelf ? 
So/, I don't mean / here ; but the abient Mi beat 
me here present. 

Jmph. There's no end of this intricate piece of 
nonfenfe. 

S$/l 'Tis only noaienfe, becaufe I fpeak it who 
am a poor fellow ; bat it woa'd be fenfe, and Tub- 
Hantial fenfe, if a great man faid it, that was back'd 
with a titlej and the eloquence of ten thoufand 
pounds a year. 

Jm^. No more-— ^but let as enter. Hold, my 
Alcmena is coming out, and has prevented me ! how 
firangely will (he be furpris'd to fee me hctc (o un-- 
expededly 1 

Enttr Ji] cmcn a and ' Phaedra. 
j^lc. [To Phacd.] Make hafte after me to the tern* 
pie; that we may thank the Gods fortbu glorious 
fuccefs, which Amphitryon has had againil the reb^.. 
Q heaven ! 

jimfJIf. Thofeheav'ns, and all the bleft inhabitants^. 

[Saiuting kir^. 
Grant, that the fweet rcwarder of my pains 
May ftill be kind^ as- on our nuptial night. 
Aie, So foon retum.'ii ! 

Amph^ So foon retum'd ! Is this my welcome home ?' 

{St€ppSMg hack.. 
So foon return'd, ikys I am come unwifli'd L 
This is no language of deiiring love : 
Love reckons hoars for months> and days for years j,.; 
And every little abfence is an age. 
Ale, What fays my lord ? 
Amph, No, my Alcmena, nor 
Tjue love by its impatience meafures time; 
And the dear objedi never comes too fooa.- 

B6 M(. 
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Ale, Nor ever came you fo, nor ever (ball : 
But you yourfelf arc chang'd from what you were> 
PalPd in defires, and furfeited of blifs ; 
Not fuch as when laft night at your return 
1 flew with tranfport to your clafping arms. 

Amph, How's this ? 

Ale, Did you not read your welcome in my eyes ? 
Did you not hear it in my falt'ring voice ? 
Did not the pleaEng tumult fhake my frame» 

* Nature's fpontaneous proof of fudden joy* 
Which no falfe love can feign 1 

Amph, What's this you tell me ? 

Ale, Far fhort of truth, by Heav'n ! 
My proofs of joy, with joy you then receiv'd. 
And gave with ufury back. At break of day 
You left me with a iigh ; you now return, 
Tho' not unwifli'd, yet furely unexpected ; 
And why fliou*d my furprize be thought a crime f 

Ampb* I left you with a iigh at break of day V 

Ale. Yes, for the camp— —have you forgot> Am^ 
phitryon ? 

Ampb. Or have yoa dreamt, Alcraena ? 
Perhaps fome kind, revealing Deity, 
Has whifper'd in your ileep the pleafing news 
Of my return ; and yoa believ'd it reaf. 

Ale, Some melancholy vapour, fure, has feiz'd 
Your brain, Amphitryon, and difturb'd your feofis : 
Or yeftemight is not fo long a timej, 
But you might yet remember 
How kind a welcome to my arms I gave you. 

Amph, I thank you for my melancholy yapoar» 

Ale, 'Tis but a }uft requital for my dream. 

• Pbted, If mv mailer thinks fit thus to angle for a 
quarrel, I thinlc he had no great reafbn to come back. 
[In tbe mean lime Amph. and Ale. ouo/i iy them/el^uet^ 
aiidfrffwu at each other as they meet,] 

Ampb, You dare not juflify it to my face. 
Ale, Not what ? 

Amph. That I returned before this hour. 
Ale, Yon dare not, fure, deny yoa came laft night. 
And ftald tiU break of day.. 
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Amph, O impudence !•— why, Sofia I 

Sof, Nay, I lay nothing ; for all things here may 

f> by enchantment (as they did with me) for ought 
know. 

AU. Speak, Phaedra, was he here ? 
Pb^d. You know, madam, I am but a chamber- 
maid : and by my place, I am to forget all that was 
done over night in love matters — — unlcfs my mailer 
pleafes to rub up my memory with another diamond. 
Amph. Now, m the name of all the Gods, Alcmena^ 
A little recoiled yoof icatter'd thoughts. 
And weigh what you have faid. 

Alc^ I weigh'd it well, Amphitryon, ere I fpoke ; 
And file, and Bromia, all the (laves and fervants. 
Can witnefs they beheld you when you came : 
If other proof be wanting, tell me how 
I came to know your fight, your victory. 
The death of Pterelas in fingle combat ?— 
Ampb. [tuminr angrilf to Sofia.] Now» rafcan<— 
you did not get into the houie 
And deliver my mefifage, did you ? 

\Going toftrike bim. 

So/. Hold, fir, for the fake of truth and mercy ! 

- — D ear madam 1 [te Alcmena.] as yow gentle 

itsmre 19 a friend to diftreifed innocence, interpofe 

in my behalf. 

Ale* [to Amph.] Why will yon not, Amphitryon^ 
anfwer me ? 
What in my queftion can have turn'd your rage 
On this poor flavc ? 

Ampb. What but grofs falfhoods^ which he forg'd 
to mock me : 
Andyoit abet him -But for this-— 

[// again going to firth Sofia. 
Sof. Nay, dear fir, do not punifh me unheard^ 
Ampb. Did you not tell me— — — 
' Sof, Yes, I did tell you— and I told you truly, 
that when I would have gone into the houfe, I was 
beaten away. 

Ampb. Well, firrah, and don't it now appear, by 
what Alcmena fays, that you did get in ? how elfe 
fould ihe know the news I fent you wich^ rafcal \ 
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S(^f. And don't it appear^ by my back and Qit>\iX* 
ders, that I was beaten away f but you will not let a 
man produce his witneflcs — 

Amph. Did you not get in? Anfwer me that,, 
rogue, diredlly, and without equivocation « . 

So/. Why yest it is true — and I mull confefs that, 
in fome fenfe,. it may be faid that I did get in ; tho' 
it may alfo, in a certain fenfe^ be truly faid, that I 
was beaten away. ^ 

Ampb. Why thou impudent,, prevaricating— 

Sof, Sir, let me befcech.you, that reafon may pre- 
dominate, for my fake, and that you would make 
fuch di(lin£lions as the nature of my cafe requires ; it 
is true that I did gtt in, and it is true that I did n9t 

fet in ; this /, that is here now, did not get in, 
ut was beaten ^way by t'other / ; but that other F 
did get in, and was not beaten away — there is a arr 
me, and there is ^ be me 

Amfb* Audacious ilav« I. .'twere infamy to i^are 
. thee, 

Pbad. Do, my lord,, pray fpare him, till he has 
told the reft of his ftory ; it is but beating him a 
little the more, when he ha&done« 

So/. [Earnefily. to Phaedra.] It was at that very door, 
th«re it is—here was pni?.I, and there was t'other. 

Ph<ed. What, you mean that you fquinted, and 
look'd two ways at,once.. 

So/ I mean no fuch thing — \He uonu. turns /torn 
her, and addr^ei Alcmena.] It is not eafy to make 
one's felf underftood in thefe nice cafes: but I fay^ 
•—hem ! * I fay« that I being become the duplicate of 

* my felf, as to the body, and the underftanding, did 

* notwithftanding find that there wa&a Uiverfity of the 
' will, and that both in adion and in fuiFerance'— — ^ 

Jmph* [Fiircely pmliiug him aijuay,'] Be gone — ^thy 

folly tortures me to madnefs. 
Jlc* [I»tirfofi9g.] The fame ftrange phrenfy has 

poileis'd you both ; 
It was from you, not him, I heard the news. 
Jmpb. Erom.me i. 
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Mcn From you— and when you told me Pterelas's 
death. 
You gave this jewel which he us*d to wear. 

Amph, This is amazing i 
Have I already given you thofe diamonds^ 
The prcfcnt I referv'd ? 

Ale. 'Tis an odd quefHon :: 
Yoa fee I wear 'em : look. 

Jmpb* Nowanfwer, Sofia* 

So/, Yes 9 now lean aniwer with a fafe confcience>, 

as to that point ; all die reft may be art magic 

but, as for the diamonds, here they are> under fafe 
cuftody. 

Ale. Then what are thefe upon my arm ? [To Sof. 

S$f. FlintSy or pebbles, or (bme fuch trumpery of 
enchanted Aoaes* Yet now 1 chink on't, madam, 
did not a certain friend of mine prefent 'em to you ? 

Ak. What friend ? 

Se/. Why another Sofia ; one that made himfelf 
Sofia in my defpite, and alfo Unfofiated me. 

Amph, Sirrah, leave your nauieoas nonfenfe ; break 
open the feal, and take out the diamonds. 

Svf. More words than one to a bargain, fir, I 
thaak you i: that's no part of prudence for me to 
commit burglary upon the feals. Do you look firfl 
upon the fignet,^ and tell me in your confcience, whe- 
ther the feals be not as firm as when you clapt the 
wax upon them. 

Amph^ The fignature is firm. [Looking. 

So/. Then take the fignature into'your own cuftody, 
^XiA open it, for I will have nothing done at my pro« 
per peril. [Gi^vhg him the cajket. 

Amph, [Bteaking open the feal. '\ O Heav'ns 1 here's 
nothing but an empty fpace, the ncft where they were 
laid. 

Sof. Then if the birds are fiown, the fault's not 
mine. Here has been fine conjuring work 1 or elfe 
the jewel, knowing to whom it ihou'd be given, took 
occafion to fieal out, by a natural inftindt, and ty'd 
itfelf to that pretty arm. 

A^ph. Can this be poiible ^ 
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Sof, Yes, vtry poffible : You, my lord Amphitryon, 
may have brought forth another You my lord Am- 
phitryon ^ as well as I Sofia have brought forth ano- 
ther Me Sofia ; and our diamonds may have procre- 
ated thefe diamonds ; and fo we are all three double. 

Fbted, If this be true, I hope my golden goblet 
has gigg'd another golden goblet, and then they may 
carry double upon ail four. [jifi^m 

Ale, My lord, I have flood filent out of wonder 
What you cou'd wonder at. 

jimpb. [JfideJ] A chilling fweat, adamp of jealoufy. 
Hangs on my brows, and damd upon my limbs. 
I fear, and yet I mult be fatisfy'd : 
And to be fatisfy'd, I mull difTemble. 

ji/c. Why mufe you fo, and murmur to yourfelf ? 
If you repent your bounty, take it back* 

Jmpb. Not fo ; but, it you pleafe^ relate whatpaft 
At our laft interview. 

jilc. That queftion wou'd infer you were not here* 

Amph, I fay not fo ; 
I only wou'd refrefh vay memory. 
And have my reafons to defire the flory. 

Alc^ The ftory is not long : you know I met you, 
Kifs'd you, and prefs'd you clofe within my arms. 

Ampb, I cou'd have fpar'd that kindnefs. [Afidt. 
And what did I ? \To her. 

^Ci With equal love relurn'd my warm embrace. 

Ampb, Go on. 
[AJide."] And dab me with each fyllable thou fpeak'H^ 

Aic. I have no more to fay. 

• Ampb. Why, went we not to bed ? 

* Ale. Why not ? 

■ ' Is it a crime for hufband and for wife 
* To go to bed,, my lord V 

Ampb, Perfidious woman I 

AU, Ungrateful man ! 

Ampb. She juflifies it too ! 

Ale, I need not juilify : of what am I accused ? 

Ampb. Of that prodigality of kindnefs 
Giv'n to another, and ufurp'd from me. 
So blefs me, Heav'n,. if fince my firft departure, 
J Qver fet my foot upon this threlhold. 
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Jik. Then I, it feems, am falfe ! 

Amph* As farely falfe^ as what thou fay'ft ss true* 

Ah. I have betray'd my honour, and my love \ 
And am a foul adultrefs ! 

Ampb. What thou art. 
Thou ibmd'ft condemn'd to be by thy relation. 

Ale* Go, thou unworthy man ; for ever go : 
No more my hufband ! Go» thou bafe impoftor; 
Who tak'ft a vile pretence to taint my fame ; 
And, not content to leave, would'ft ruin me. 
Bnjc^ thy wilh'd divorce : I will not plead 
My innocence of this pretended crime : 
I need not : do thy word, I fear thee not x 
For know, the more thou wou'dft expofe my virtue. 
Like pureil linen laid in open air, 
'Twill bleach the more, and whiten to the view. 

Ampb, 'Tis well thou art prepared for thy divorce 1 
For, know thou too, that after this affront. 
This foul indignity done to my honour, . 
Pivorcement is but petty reparation. 
But fince thou haft, with impudence, affirm'd 
My fiedfe return, and brib'd my flaves to vouch it. 
The truth ihall, in the face of Thebes, be clear'd 1 
Thy uncle, the companion of my voyage. 
And all the crew of Teamen (hall be brought. 
Who were embark'd, and came with me to land. 
Nor parted, till I reach'd this curfed door : 
So ihall this viiion of my late return 
Stand a detected lye ; and woe to thofe 
Who thus betraj^d my honour. 

Sof. Sir, ihall I wait on you ? 

Amph. No, I will go alone : expe£( me here : 

\Exit Amphitryon. 

Pbad. Plcafe you— —that I \To Alcmcna. 

Ale. O ! nothing now can pleafe me : 
Darknefs, and folitude, and ughs, and tears. 
And all th' infeparable train of grief. 
Attend my ^t^% for ever \Exit Alcmena. 

Sof. What if I ihou'd lye now, and fay we have 
been here before \ I never faw any good that came of 
telling truth. \^Afid€. 

Pbad, 



4E AMPHITRYON. 

Phad. He makes no more advances to me : I be- 

fin a little to fofpcdt, that my gold goblet will prove 
ut copper, ^ ^ \_Afide^ 

So/, Yes, 'tis refolv'd— I will lye abominably, againit 
the light of my own confcience. For fuppofe the 
other Sofia has been here : perhaps that ftrong dog 
has not only beaten me, bat alfo has mif«s'<l my 
^ wife ! Now, by aflcing certain queftions of her, with 
a fide- wind, I may come to underfland how fl^aares 
go, and whether my naptial bed be violated. [Jfide. 

Pbitd. Moft certainly he has learned impudence of 
his mailer, and will deny his being here i but that 
ihall not ferve his turn,, to ch<?at me of my prefent— 

[Jfidi. 
Why, Sofia. \ What In a brown ftudy ? 

So/, A little co^Uihundi or fo^ concerning diis dif- 
ilial revolution in our family. 

Phiid. But that (hou'd not make you negle^ your 
duty to me your miflrefs. 

So/ Pretty foul, I wou'd thou wcrt ; upon condi^ 
tion that old Bromia were fix foot under ST^mnd. 

Phifd':^ What ! is all yonr hot courtfiiip to ilie 
dwindled into a poor unprofitable wifh f Yon may 
remember, I did not Ind yon abfolutely deQ)air. 

So/ No, ^r all things yet may be accommodated 
in an amicable manner, betwixt my mafter and my 
lady. 

Phad, I mean, to the bufinefs betwixt you and 
me 

So/ Why, I hope we two nevw quarrelPd. 

Ph^d, Muft I remember you of a certain promife 
that you made me at our lafl parting ? 

So/ O, when I went to the army ; that I (hou'd 
Hill be praifing thy beauty to judge Gripus, and keep, 
up his afFedions to thee, * 

Phad. No, I mean the bufinefs betwixt you and 
me this morning — that you promis'd me—— 

So/ That I promis'd thee— I find it now : that 
ftrong dog, my brother Sofia, has been here before 
ine, and made love to her. \Afidf* 

Phad, You are coniidering, whether or no yo«. 
fllM^ald keep your promife—— 
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St/. No, fweet creature, the promife (hall not be 
broken : but what I have undertaken, I will perform 
like a man of honour. 

Fb^J, Then you remember the preliminaries of 
^e prefcnt.— 

St/, Yes, yes, in grofs I do remember fomething ; 
bat this diflurbance of the family has fomewhat ftu* 
pify'd my memory : fomc pretty queiqut che/e, I war- 
rant thee ; fome acceptable toy of* fmall value. 

Pb^ed. You may call a gold goblet a toy : but I 
pat a greater value upon your preTents. 

So/. A gold goblet, fay'ft thou ! Yes, now. I think 
on't, it was a kind of a eold goblet, as a gratuity— 

Pbad* No, no ; I had rather make fure of one 
bribe before-hand, than be promised ten gratuities. 

Sttj. Yes, now I remember, it was, in fome fenfe«. 
% gold goblet, by way of earned 1 aad it contain'd^* 

Fbmd. One laige 

80/ How, ope large ' ■ 

fbad. Gallon. 

So/ No, that was fomewhat too large„ in con« 
£eience: it was not a whole gallon ; bat it may con<* 
tain, reasonably fpeaking, one large— ~thimble-folU 
Bat gallons and thimble-falls are ib like, that, ia 
i^alnng, I might ea£ly mi (lake them. 

* Pb^d. Is it come to this ? Out, traitor ! 

* Sc/ I had been a traitor, indeed, to have betray'd 

* thee to the fwallowing of a gallon ; but a thim- 

* ble-fullof cordial-water is eafily fipt oif : and then, 

* this fame goblet is fo very light too, that it will be 
*-no burden to carry it about with Uice in thy pocket.* 

Pb€ed, O apoilate to thy love I O perjur'd villain ! 
[Enter Rromia.] What are yoa here, Bromia ! I was 
lelling him his own : I was giving him a rattle for 
his treacheries to you, his love : you fee I can be a 
friend, upon occaiion. 

Brem. Ay chicken, I never doubted of thy kind- 
nefs : but for this fugitive— this rebel — this mif- 
creant 

St/ A kind welcgme to an abfent lover, as I havo 

from. 
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Brom, Ay, and a kind greeting you gave mc," at 
your return j when you us'd mc (o barbaroufly thii 
morning. 

So/, Ay, the t'other Sofia has been with her too ; 
and has us'd her barbaroufly : barbaroufly, that is to 
fay uncivilly ; and uncivilly, I am afraid that mean^ 
too dvilly. [Jfid^^ 

Phad, You had befl deny you were here thli 
morning I And by the fame token 

Sof, Nay, no more tokens, for Heav'n*8 fake, 

dear Phsedra. Now mufl I again ponder with my- 

felf a little, whether it be better for me to have been 

here, or not to have been here this morning. \JJidi% 

Enter a Ser^vant. 

Serv, Phscdra, my lord's without ; and will not 
enter till he has ir^ fpoken with you. [Exit Servani, 
• Pb^d, [To him in private.] O, that I cou'd ftay, 
to help to worry thee for this abufe ; but the beflon't 
18, I leave thee in good hands— Farewel thimble— 
To him, Bromia. V^^'^ Phsdra. 

Brom. No, to be fure you did not beat me, and 
put me into a fwoon, and deprive me of the natural 
ufe of my tongue, for a long half hour : vou did not 
beat me down with your little wand : but I (hall 
teach you to ufe your rod another time 1 (hall 

So/, Put her into a fwoon with my little wand, and 
fo forth : that's more than ever I could do. Thefe 
are terrible circum dances, that fome Sofia or other 
has been here. [Afide,] Well, but Bromia— if I did 
beat thee down with my little wand, I warrant, I 
was monflrous kind to thee ' afterwards/ 

Brom. Yes, monflrous kind indeed I You never 
faid a truer word ; for when I came to kifs you, yoa 
pull'd away your mouth, and turn'd your cheek to 
aie. 

So/. Good. 

Brom. How, good ! Here's fine impudence : what, 
do you infult upon me too ? . 

So/. No, I do not infult upon you—but for a cer- 
tain reafon, that 1 beft know, 1 am glad that matter 
encM fo fairly and peaceably betwixt us* 

Brom* 
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Brom, Yes, 'twas very fair and peaceably ; to firike 
a woman down, and beat her moit oatrageoufly. 
So/. Is it poffible that I drubb'd thee ? 

Brom. I find your drift— You wou'd fain be pro- 
voking me to a new trial now : but i'faith, you (hall 
bring me to no more handy-blows— I ihall make bold 
to troft to my tongue hereafter. You never durll 
have offer'd to hold up a finger againfl me, till you 
went a trooping. 

So/. Then I am conqueror ; and I laud my own 
courage. This renown I have atchiev'd by foldierfliip 
and ftratagem. Know your duty, fpoufe, hencefor- 
ward, to your fupreme commander. [S/ru/ftnj;» 
Enter Jupiter and Phscdra. 

JPlKfd. Indeed I wonderM at your quick return. 

yuf, Ev*n fo. Almighty Love wou'd have it, 
Phaedra ; 
'And the ftem Goddefs of fweet- bitter cares, 
* Who bows our necks beneath her brazen yoke,' 
I wosMhave mann'd my heart, and held it out : 
But, when I thought of what I had pofleft ; 
Thofe joys, that never end but to begin. 
My duty foon was overborne : I fcorn'd 
The bufy malice of cenforious tongues. 
And, carelefs to conceal my ftolen journey, 
Determin'd one day more to fpend in Thebes. 

fh^d. And yet a fecond time you left Alcmena, 
With looks unkind, that threaten'd longer abfence* 
*Twas but cv*n now— • 

Jup. Wou*d it had never been ! 
I die to make my peace. 

nad. 'Tis difficult. 

Jup. But nothing is impofiible to love : 
To love like mine : for I have prov'd its force. 
If I fubmit, there's hope. 

Pbad. It is poffible I may iblicit for you. 

Jt^* But wilt thou promife me to do thy befl ? 

Pbrd. N^y, I promife nothing — unlefs you begin 
To promife firft, [Curt^Jying. 

Jup. I wo'not be ungrateful. 

fb^scd.. Well, I'll try to bring her to you. 

7^h 
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Jup. That's all I afk : 
And I will fo reward thee, gentle Phaedra 

Pi^W^What with the fweet found of gentle Phe^dra^ 
and my kind advocate. 

Jup. No, there's a found will pleafe thee better. 

\Thro%uing her apurj&. 

Phad» Ay, there's fbmething of melody in this 
found. 
J could dance all day to the mu(ic of chink, chink. 

{Exit Ph«d, 

Jvp. Go, Sofia, 
To Polidas, to Tranio> and to GripUs, 
Companions of our war : invite 'em all 
To join their pray'rs to fmooth Alcmena'lB brow ; 
And, with a folemn feail, to crown the day. 

So/, [Taking Jupiter about the knees, ^ Let me em- 
brace you, fir. — []\iii^\itT pujhes him /jiviTy.] Nay, yoo 
muil give me leave to exprefs my gratitude. I have 
not eaten, to fay eating, nor drunk, to fay drinkjln?i 
never £nce our villainous encamping fo near the 
enemy. 

Jup, You, Bromia, fee that all things be pepar'<i 
With that magnificence> as if Jupiter 
Were gueft or mafter here, 

Sof, Ox, rather, as much as if twenty Jupiten 
were to be guefts, or mailers here. 

Brum, That you may eat for to-day and to-morrow* 

.So/, Or, rather again, for to»day, and ye^rday ; 
and as many months backward, as I am indebted to 
my own flomach. 

Jup, Away, both of you. 

[Exeunt Sofia and Bromia /everaify. 
Now I have pack'd him hence, thou other Sofia, 
(Who, tho' tnou art not prefent, hear'ft my voice) 
Be ready to attend me at my call. 
And to fupply hid place. 

Enter Mercury to Jupiter ; Alcmena and Phasdra al/o 
enter, hut Alcmena /eeing Jupiter, tarm hack, and 
retires /ro^wning, 

Jup, Sec, (he appears ! [Seeing Alcmena 

O flay. 

Merc, She's gone, and feem'd to frown at partings 
3 7^» 
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^1^. Follow, and thoa (halt fee her ibon appetsM ; 
Fori, who made her, know her inwiu^ iate : 
No woman, once well*>pleas'd, can dirongkly hate. 
I gave 'em Beauty, to fubdae the Strone ; 
(A mighty empire, bat it lafb not lone.) 
J gave 'em Pndb, to make Mankind their flave ; 
But, in exchange, to Men I Flattery gave. 
Th' offending Lover, when he lowed lie«, 
• Sobmits to coiiqaer> and but kneeli, to rife. 

[Extant. 

ACT IV* 
Jupiter/^/i^Mr^ Alcmena ; Mercury, mtui Phxdra. 

^ttft. /^ Stay, my dear Alcmena, hear me fpcak. 

'. \J Jic, No, I woo'd fly thee to the ridge 
of earth; 
And leap the precipice to 'fcape thy fight. 

yup» For pit y 

Ale, Leave me, thou ungrateful man t 
I hate myfelf, for having lov'd thee once. 

yup, if ate not the beft and faireft of your kind t 
Nor can you hate your lover, tho* you wou'd. 
Your tears, that fall fo gently, are but grief: 
There may be anger ; but there muft be love. 
The dove that murmurs at her mate's negleft. 
But counterfeits a coynefs to be courted. 
- * Aic, Courtfhip from thee, and after fuch affronts I 

• Jnp, Is this that everlafting love you vow'd, laft 

night \ 

* Ale. Think what thou wert, and who cou'd fwear 

too much? 

* Think what thou art, and that abfolves the oath. 

• Jttp, Can you forfake me for fo fmall a fault \ 

* *Twas but a jeft, perhaps too far purfu'd j 

* *Twas but, at moft, a trial of your faith, 
' How you could bear unldndnefs : 

* 'Twas but to get a reconciling kifs, 
' A wanton ftratagem of love. 

* Ak. See how he doubles, like a hunted hare ! 

* A jeft, and then a trial, and a bait j*'— - 
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* Jup** Think xne jealous, then. 

jilc. O that I could, for that's a noble crime ; 
And which a lover can, with eafe, forgive : 
'Tis the high pulfe of pa£ion> in a fever ; 
A ilckly draught but fhews a burning thiril : 
Thine was a furfeit, nqt a jealonfy : 
And in that loathing of thy fatiate love. 
Thou faw'ft the odious objed with difdain. 

Jup. O think not that : for vou are ever new— — 
' Your fruits of love, like thofe of endlefs fpring 
'In happy climes, where fome are in the bud, 

* Some green, and ripening fome, while others fall. 

* Jlc, Ay, now you tell me this. Your puny paffion, 

* Like the deprav'd deiires of fretful iicknefs, 
< Raves in ihort fits of craving and difgull : 

* This morn at break of day you wou^d be gone ; 

* Then chang'd your purpofe and came back i thea 

raged 
-* Becaufe th' effed of chance was not forefeen ; 

* Then left me in difguft, with in fait too ; 
'And now, return'd again, you talk of love. 
'But never hope to be receiv'd again : 

' You would again deny you were receiv'd, 
'And brand my fpotle(s fame.' 

Jup, I will not dare to juHify my crime : 
No, I confeis I have defervM your hate. 
Too charming fair, I kneel for your forgivenefs : 
I beg by thofe fair eyes, [Kneeling. 

Which gave me wounds that time can never cure $ 
Receive my forrows, and reftore my joys. 

jllc. Unlcind and cruel ! I can fpeak no more. 

Jup, O give it vent, Alcmena, give it vent ; 
I merit your reproach, I wou*d be curs'd : 
Let your tongue curfe me, while your heart forgives. 

* Jlc. Can I forget (iich ufage f 
' Jup. Can yott hate me? 

' JIc, ril do mv beft: for fure I ought to hate yoti, 

* Jup ,T\i9X wora was only hatch'd upon your tongue 

* It came not from your heart. But try again ; 

* And if, once more, you can but fay, I hate you, 
' My fword ihall do you juftice. 

Ak, 
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^ Ale. Th«ii, I hate yott— — 

* T*^* Tketi yott pronounce the fentence of my detthf 
. * AU. I kale you much ;— -but yet I lore yoa more. 

* y«/. To prove that love, then fay, that you for- 
« For there remains but this aitematire ; [give me : 
/ Ite(bWe to pardon > or to paniifa me. 

* Ale. Alas, what I refolrc, arpcars too plain : 
^ Ia faying that I cannot hate, I pardon. 

« Juf. But what's a pardon worth, without a feal ? 

• Fentiic me, in this tranfport of my joy 

* [Kijffes her hand * 
Ak» Forbear; I am offended with myt'elf, 

[Putting him gently anvay nvith her hand. 

That I have (hewn this weaknefs Let me go. 

[Going and looking back on him* 
Bat come not you ; 
Left I (hould fpoil yon with exccfs of fondnefs. 

And let yon love again [Exit Alcmena. 

Jup. Forbidding me to follow, (be invites me. 

[AJsde. 
This is the mould of which I made the fex : 
I gave *em but one tongue, to fay us nay % 
And two kind eyes, to grant. Be fure that none 

[To Merc. 
Ai^>roach, to interrupt us. 

J Exit Jupiter after Alcmena. 
Phadra remain. 
Mere. Your lady has made the challenge of recon- 
x:iliation to my lord : here's a fair example for us two, 
Phaedra* 

Ph^ed, No example at all, Sofia : for my lady had 
the diamonds before- hand, and!"' I have none of the 
^old goblet. 

Merc. The goblet ihall be forth-coming, if thou 
vvilt give me weight for weight. 

Fhad. Yes, and meafure for meafure too, Sofia: 
that is, for a thimble^full of gold, a thimble- full of 
Jove. 

Merc. What think you now, Phsedra? Here's a 
•weighty argument of love for you ! 

[Pmllhg (mt Phe goblet in m cafe from under his cloak. 
C Phad. 
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Phad, Now Jupiter of his mercy, let me kifs thoc, 
O thoa dear metal J [ Taking it in hotk hands. 

Merc, And Venus, of her mercy, let me kifs thee, 
dear, dear Phsdra. 

Phad, Not fo fail, Sofia! there's an unlucky 
proverb in your way — Many things happen betnnixt the 
cup and the lip, you know. 

Merc. Why, thou wilt not cheat me of my goblet ? 

Phad. Yes ; ' as fure as you would cheat me of my 
' maidenhead :' I am yet but juft even with you, for 
the lail trick you play'd me. And, befides, this is 
but a bare retaining fee ; you mufl give me another 
before the caufe is open'd. 

Merc, Shall I not come to your bed-fide to-night ? 

Phad. No, nor to-morrow night neither : but this 
fhall be my fweetheart in your place : 'tis a better 
bedfellow, and will keep me warmer in cold weather. 

[Exit Phaedra. 
Mercury alone. 

Merc. Now, what's the God of Wit in a woman's 
hand ? This very goblet I ftole from Gripus ; and he 
got it out of bribes too. But this is the common fate 
of ill-gotten goods, that, as they came in by cove- 
toufnels, they go out by whoring.— [£»/fr Am- 
phitryon.] • O here's Amphitryon again, but I'll 

• manage him above in the balcony.' [Exit Merc. 

Jmph. Not one of thofe I look'd for, to be found ! 
Has fome enchantment hid 'em from my fight ? 
Perhaps, as Sofia fays, 'tis witchcraft all : 
Seals may be open'd, diamonds may be floln ; 
But how I came in perfon, yeflerday. 
And gave that prefent to Alcmena's hands. 
That which I never gave, nor ever came, 
O there's the rock, on which my reafon fplitSr 
Wou'd that were all ! I fear my honour, too ! 
I'll try her once again : ftie may be mad ; 
A wretched remedy ! but all I have. 
To keep me from defpair. 
How now ! whatjaeans the locking up of my 
Doors at this time of day ? [Knocks. 

Merc. [Move.] Softly, friend, foftly I You knock 

as 



AMPHITRYON^ 51 

£s loud» and as faudly, as a lord's footmaat, that was 
fent before him, to warn the family of his lordfliip't 
vi£t« Sure, yoa think the doors have no feeling ! 
What the devil are you that rap with fuch authority ? 

Jlmpb. Look out, and fee: 'tis I. 

Merc, You ? what you ? 

Amph. No more, I fay, but open. 

Merc* I'll know to whom iiriL 

Amph. I am one that can command the doors open, 

Merc, Then yon had beft command thern^ and try 
whether they will obey you. 

Ampb. Doft thou not know me ? 

Merc. Pr'ythee, how ihould I know thee i doft 
thou take me for a conjurer ? 

Ampb. What's this, midfummer-mooni Is all the 
world gone a madding ? Why Sofia ! 

Merc, That'« my name inaeed: didH thou think I 
had forgot it ? 

Ampb. Dofl thou fee me ? 

Merc, Why, doft thou pretend to go invisible ? If 
thou haft any buiinefs here, difpatch it quickly ; I 
have no leifure to throw away upon fuch prattling 
companions. 

Ampb, Thy companion, flave ? How dar'ft thou 
ufe this infolent language to thy mafter ? 

Merc, How ! Thou my mafter ? By what tide ? I 
never had any other mafter, but Amphitryon. 

Ampb. Well : and for whom doft thou take me ? . 

Merc* For fome rogue or other ; but what rogue I 
know not. 

Ampb, Doft thou not know me for Amphitryon, 
Havel 

Merc. How fhou'd I know thee, when I fee thou 
doft not know thyfelf ? Thou Amphitryon ? In what 
tavern haft thou oeen ? and how many bottles did thy 
bufinefs, to metamorphofe thee into my lord ? 

Ampb, I will fo drub thee for this infolence ! 

Merc, How now, impudence ! are you threatening 
jour betters ? I fhou'd oring you to condign puniih- 
ment, but that I have a great refpeift for the good 
wine, tho' I £nd it in a fooPs noddle. 

C 2 Ampb. 
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Grip. Nowy what haft thou to^ fay for thyfel^ 
Sofia? 

So/, I fay, in the iirft place, — be fore yoa hold 
him, gentlemen ; for I ihill never plead worth one 
&rthing, while I am bodily afraid. 

Pol. Speak boldly ; I warrant thee. 

So/, Then if I may fpeak boldly, under my lord*^ 
favour,-^! do not fay he lies neither : no> I am too 
well bred for that ; but his lordihip fibbs molb aboi- 
minably. 

A^b. Do you hear his impudence ^ yet will 700 
let me go? 

So/ No impudence at all, my lord r for how coa'd 
I, naturally fpeaking, be in the balcony and af- 
fronting you ; when at the fame time I was in every 
^eet of Thebes, inviting thefe gentlemen to dinner? 

Grip. Hold a little : how long fince was it that h» 
ijpoke to you, from the faid balcony ? 

Jmpb. Juft now; not a minute before he broaght 
yoo hither. 

So/ Now fjpeak, my witneffes. 

Grip. I can anfwer for him, for this laft half hoar. 

Pol. And I. 

Tran. And I. 

So/ Now judge equitably, gentlemen ; whether I 
was not a civil well-bred perfon, to tell my lord he 
Abbs only ? 

Ampb, Who gave that order, to invite *em ? 

So/ He that beft might ; yourfelf. By the fame 
token, you bid old Bromia provide and 'twere for a 
Jupiter; and I put in for a brace, or a leafh; no, now 
I think on't, it was for ten couple of Jupiters« t9 
make fure of plenty. 

Jmpb. When did I give thee this pretended com- 
miffion ? 

So/ Why, you gave me this pretended commiffion 
juft after you had given Phaedra a purfe of gold to 
bring you and my Tadjr together, that you might try 
to make up matters with her after your quarrel. 

Jmpb. Where, in what place, did I give this order? 

So/ Here, in this place, in the prefence of ihb 

very 
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vciy door, and of that balcony : and if they cou'd 
fpezk, they wouM both jufti fy it. 

JMiflf. O Heaven ! tbefe accidents are Co furpri- 
£og, the more I think of 'em, the more I am loft in 
my imagination. 

Grip. Nay, he has told us fome pafTages, as he 
came along, that feem to furpafs the power of nature. 
$0/. What think you now, my lord, of a certain 
twin brother of mine, call*d Sofia ? 'tis a fly youth : 
pray Heaven you have not juft fuch another relation, 
within doors, call'd Amphitryon. It may be it was 
he that put upon me, in your likenefs : and perhaps 
he may have put fomething upon your lordfliip too, 
that may weigh heavy upon the forehead. 

Ampb. \To thofe 'who hold him.] Let me go 
Sofia may be innocent, and I will not hurt him : 
Open the door, I'll refolve my doubts immedi- 
ately. 

So/l The door is peremptory, that it will not be 
open'd without keys : and my brother, on the iniide, 
is in pofleffion ; and will not part with 'em. 

jimph. Then 'tis manifeft that I am affronted ; 
break open the door there. 
Grip. Stir not a man of you to his affiflance. 
jfjMph, Doft thou take part with my adultrefs too, 
becaofe fhe is thy niece ? 

Grip. I take part with nothing bat the law ; and, 
to break the doors open, is to break the law. 
Ampb. Do thou command 'em then. 
Grip, I command nothing without my-warrant ; 
md my clerk is not here to take his fees for draw* 
ing it. 

Amph. [Afide.] The devil take all juftice- brokers : 
—I curie him too when I have been hunting him all 

Dver the town, to be my witnefs ! But I'll bring 

foldiers to force open the doors by my own commiffion. 

\Exit Amphitryon. 
So/. "Pox o* thefe forms of law, to defeat a man of 
1 dinner, when he's (harp fet ! 'tis againfl the privi- 
lege of a freebom flomach ; and is no lefs than fub* 
rerfion of fundamentals. 

[Jupiter aiovf in the balcony. 
C 4 Jup. 
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yup. Oy my friends^ I am forry I have made ytHt 
wait (b long : you are welcome ; and the door (hall 
be opened to you immediately. [Exit Jupiter. 

Grip^ Was not that Amphitryon ? 

So/. Why, who fhou'd it be elfe ? 

Grip, In all appearance it was he : bat how got 
he thither ? 

PoL In fuch a trice too ! 

^ran. And after he had jufl left us ! 

Grip. And (o much alter'd^ for the better, in hit 
humour ? 

So/. Here's fuch a company of foolifh queltions^ 
when a man's hungry : you had bed ilay dinner till 
he. has proy'd himfelf to be Amphitryon in fontt ojT 
law. But I'll make fhort work of that bufineft : for 
1*11 take mine oath 'tis he. 

Grip* I Chould b« gUd it wert. 

S9/ How, glad it were I with your djimn'd Imer- 
ro^iuoriet^whea you ought to be tbAnkfid« tkit fo 
it K. 

Grip, [A/uleJ\ That I may fee mv miAreft Ph«dra» 
und prefcint her with my great ffolo |[oblet. 

So/ It this be not the true Amphitryon, I wiib I 
may be kq>t without doora, facing, and bitlDff my 
pw3 fiagera for want of vi^uali ; and that's a £«ad« 
ful imprecation I I am for the inviting, and eating, 
and treating Ampiiitryon ; I am fure 'tis he that \% 
my lawfully begotten lord : and if you had an ounce 
of true juflice in you, yon ought to have laid hold on 
t'other Amphitryon, and committed him for a rogue, 
and an impoftor, and a vagabond. 

[The door is opened: Mercury /rom 'wztbin^ 

Mir(, Enter quickly, mailers : the paifage on the 
right-hand leads to the gallery, where my lord ex- 
pe^ you ■ ■ For I am call'd another way. 

[Grip us, Tranio, and Polidas go into the bou/e^ 
* So/ I fliould know that voice, by a fecret infHnd : 
* 'Tis a tongue of my family \ and belongs to my bro- 
' ther Sofia --It muft be £b; for it carries a cudgelling 
« kind of found in it— ^-^But, put the worH — let me 
' weigh this matter wifely— -Here's a beating and ^ 

* belly* 
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'Mly^fall, againil no beating and no belly-fall* 

'The beating is bad; but the dinner ia good; 

*Now, not to be beaten, is but negatively good » 
' but, not to fill my belly, is pofitively bad— Upon 
' tiie whole matter, my final refolution is, to take 
' the good and the bad as they come together.' 

Is entering : Mer<ury tmeis hint at tbi do^r^ 

Merc, Whither now, yon kitchen^fcum ? From 
whence this impudence, to enter here without per- 
miilion ? 

S0/, Moil illudrious (ir ! my ticket is my hunger* 
Shew the full bowels of your compa£on> to the empty 
bowels of my famine* 

Mer€. Were you not charg'd tp return no more ? 
I'll cut you into quarters^ and hang yoa upoa ike 
ihambles. 

So/, You'll get but little credit by me : alas^ fir, 
I am but mere carrion ! Brave Soiia, companionate 
coward Sofia 1 and beat not thyfelf, in beating me* 

Merc, Who gave you that privilege, firrah, to af» 
fume niy name ? Have you not been fufficiently 
warn*d of it ; and received part of puniflimcnt al- 
ready ? 

So/, May it pleafe you, fir, the name is big 
enough for both of us. I would have obey'd you, 
and quitted my title to it ; but, wherever I come, the 
maUci6us«world will call mc Sofia, in fpite of mel 
I am fenfiblc there are t>vo Amphitryons ; and why 
may hot there be two Sofia's ? Let thofe two cut one 
another's throats at their own pleafure ; but you and 
I will be wifer, by my confent, and hold good iii^elli- 
gence together. 

Mere. No, no : two Sofia's would make but two 
fools . 

So/. Then let me be the fool, and be you the pru- 
dent perfon ; and choofe for yourfelf fome wifer 
name : or you ihall be the eldefl brother ; and I'll 
i>e content to be the yoynger, tbo' I lofe my inheri- 
tance. 

Mf:rc. I tell thee, I am the only fon of our family. 
. So/, Ah ! thca let me be your b^ftard brother, and 
the fon of a whore— I hope that's but reafonable. 

C 5 Merc. 
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Merc. No, thou flialt not difgrace my father : for 
there are few baftards now-a-days worth owning. 

Sof. Ah ! poor Sofia ! What will become of thee ? 

Merc, Yet again profanely ufing my proper name ? 

Sof. I did not mean myfelf — J was thinking of an- 
other Sofia, a poor fellow, that was once of my ac- 
quaintance, unfortunately banifh'd out of doors, when 
dinner was juft coming upon the table. 
Enter Phaedra. 

Pbad. Sofia, you and I mufl— Blefs me! what 
have we here^a couple of you ! or do I fee double ? 

Sof, I would fain bring it ai>ottt, that I might 
make one of 'em : but he's nnreafonable, and will 
needs incoiporate me, and fwallow me whole into 
himfelf. It he would be content to be but one and a 
half, 'twould never grieve me. 

Merc, 'Tis a perverfe rafcal! I kick him and 
cudgel him to no purpofe ; for Hill he's obftinate to 
itick to me : and I can never beat him out of my re- 
femblance. 

Fh^d. Which of you two is Sofia ? for t'other mnfl 
be the devil. 

Sof. You had beft afk him, that has play'd the devil 
with my back and fides. 

Merc. You had beft afk him, who gave you the 
gold goblet. 

Pbad. No, that's already given : but he ihall be 
my Sofia that will give me fuck another. 

Merc, I find you have been interloping, firrah. 

Sof, No, indeed, fir ! I only promis'd her a gold 
thimble ; which was as much a>s comes to my pro-^ 
portion of bein^ Sofia. 

Pbted. This is no Sofia for my money : beat him 
away, t'other Sofia ; he grows inlufferable. 

Sof, \AJidi,'\ Wou'd Iwere valiant, that I might 
beat him away : and fucceed him at the dinner, 
for a pragmatical fbn of a whore, as he is 

Merc, What's that you are muttering betwixt yonv 
teeth, of a fon of a whore, firrah? 

Sof, I am fure I meant you no offence ; for, if I am 
jiot Sofia« I am the fi>n of a whore^ for ought I know : 
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andj if you are Sofia, yon may be the Ton of a whore, 
for onght you know* 

Merc. Whatever I am, I will be Sofia, as long as I 
pleafe : and whenever you viiit me, yon ihail be fura 
of the civility of the cudeel. 

Sc/, If you will promife to beat me into the hoa(e, 
YOU may begin when you pleafe with me : but to be 
beaten oat of the houfe, at dinner-time, fleih and 
blood can never bear it. 

[Mercury igats him about : andSo^SL is Jiill maitHg 
towards tbi Joor : but Mtrcury gets bet*wixt} and 
ai lenftb driiHS him off" t hi ft ago. 

Pb^d, In the name ofwonder, what are yoa that 
are Sofia, and are not Sofia ? 

Mire. If thou wouldfl know more of me, my perfon 
is freely at thy difpofing. 

Pb^d. Then 1 difpofe of it to you again ; for 'tis 
fo o|ly, 'tis not for my nfe. 

: Merc^ I can be ugly or handfome as T pleafe ; go 
to bed old, and rife young. I have To many fuits of 
perfons by me, I can ihift 'em when t will. 

Pb/ed, You are a fool then, to put on your woril 
clothe^ when you come a wooing* 

More, Go to ; afk no more quefilons. I am for 
thy turn 1 for I know thy heart, and fee all thou 
haft about thee. In thy right pocket let me fee- 
three love-letters from Judge Gripus, written to the 
bottom, on three fides ; full of fuftian pafiion, and 
heartv nonfenfe : as alfo in the fame pocket, a letter 
of thine intended to him ; confifling of nine lines and 
a half, fcrawPd and falfe fpell'd, to fhew thou art a 
woman. 

Phad, Is the devil in you, to fee all this ? Now, 
for Heaven's fake, do not look in t'other pocket— 

Merc. Nay, there's nothing there, but a bawdy 
lampoon, and 

Pbad. \Gi*ving a great frijk.'\ Look no farther, I 
l>efeech you — 
' Merc. And a filver fpoon— 

Pbced. \^hrieking.'\ Ah I 

Mtr4,* Which you purloin'd laft night from Bromia. 
C 6 Phad. 
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Phrd, Keep my eounW, or I am undone (ok av«r; 
\Holding up htp hands te kirn* 

Merc. No : 111 mortify thee, now I have an handle 
to thy iniqtiity, if thou wilt not love me— 

Pb'd, Well, if you'll ppomife me to be fecret, I 
will love you : becaufe indeed I dure do no other, 

Merc, 'Tis a good girl — 1 will be fecret 5 end ftir- 
ther, I will be affifting to thee in thy filchhig r U^ 
thou and I were bprn under the fame planet. 

Ph^d. And we ifhall come to the fame end too, 
I'm afraid. 

Merc. No, no ; iince thou haft wit enough already 
to cozen a judge, thou needft never fear hanging. 

Phj d. And will you make yourfelf a younger man> 
and be handfome too, and rich ? for you that know 
hearts, mud needs know, that I ihall never be con* 
ftant to fuch an ugly old Sofia. 

Merc, As to my yputh and beauty, you (hall know 
more of that another time. But, prithee, why art 
thou fo covetous of riches ? 

Phad, Why, becaufe riches will procure every 
thing elfe that I can wi(h for. 

Merc. But what if every thing elfe could be pro- 
cur'd without riches : would not that do as well ? 

Phad. Why no ; there's a pleafure, methink^, in 
having the money before one lays it out. 

Merc, And yet, 'till it is laid out, it is as ufelefs 
as fo much dirt. 

Pheed, Aye— that may be— but when my heart 
dances to the chinking of money, it is ndt at leifure 
to think of that. 

Merc, But fuppofe, that, without money, you could 
procure all that money could buy and more. 

Pbad, Why, as well as I love money, I have no ob- 
jection to ai^ good thing that money won't buy : but 
pray how is it to be had ? 

Merc, To be had ? why, upon the eafiefl terms ia 
^xhe world ; only by a motion of the finger, or a damp 
with the foot. 

Pbad. Phoo, that's impoflible. 

Mtn. You ihall make the experisieiit* 

Phad. 
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PhMi. Sh^U I > £;> I ^vill ibea, this mioQt^; \^^k 
I damp widi my £bot^ or beckon wiUi my £nger ? 

ilirrr. Firil try to find out what you wiih rofi which 
I have known a difficult taik for a woman. 

Ph^d. Let mc fee— — 

Merc^ Coae, TU help you-^If you had been put 
into polTeilion of Gripus's wealth yefterday, what 
woukt yon have had to entertain yon to«day X 

Phad. Why, i wou'd have had let mc icm^*'^^ 

I wou'd have had, juft now, a band of the beft mufic 
in Thebes, and a 6}ng in the charader of Platus ui 
praife of money. 

Mert. Well, now ilamp with yonr foot 

{Phaedvay^^nn// \ the mufic firiiut up ; fee floats and 
/creams out, 

MAre. Nay, nay, don't fpoil the mnfic*- there's a 
friend of mine in the chara&er of Plutus jaft coming 
in. 

Bhad, I am very much oblig'd to yoo and your 
friend; but, ifyoupleafe, I had rather keep a little 
farther out of his reach* 

Mfrc. Pfhaw, pfliaw, ftay where you arc ; my 
friends hurt nobody without my. leave. 

Enter Platus, mtbofings the follenjoing /oh§* 

Away with the fables philofophers hold. 
Of pleafure that bonefty gaina without gold : 
To be rich is thp bleffings of life to fccure ; 
And the man mufl be certainly wretched that's poor. 

The virtue that claims all the Gods for its friends^ 
On Gold, mighty Gold, for exiftence depends : 
What wrongs, without Gold, can a mortal redrefs ? 
Or who, without Gold> can get bleffings, or blefs } 

The Weak can yoo fuccour, the Worthy reward. 
If Money be wanting, thp gift and the guard ? 
In Gold there \% ftrengtb which no foe can witbftand; 
It conquers and tripmphs^ by fea ^nd by land. 

c la 
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In Gold there are charms ; for youth and the fair^ 
Sigh one for an heirefs, and one for an heir. 
There's fen/e ; for each circle that liftens demure, 
Confents with a grin, and cries ** Yes to be fure !'' 
To be rich, if you truft your own ears and your tya. 
Is at once to be ftrong, to be fair, to be *wi/e. 

Pbad. There's for you now— what have you to fay 
to that ? 

Merc. Why, Wit iball reply for me ; and, to mor* 
tify you the more, it ihall be in the chara^er of a 
woman. 

FbaJ. Vt9 Plutus, niiiho is going J] Stay then, Mr. 
Plutus, if you plea fe let's hear what he'll 

fay by way of reply. 

Merc. That's but an ill-natur'd experiment ; for 
Wit and Wealth have no kindnefs for one another : 
however, it fhall be as you pleafe for once. 

[Mercury luaves his caduceus ; a nymph enters in thi 
cbaraSer of fFit.} 

SONG. 

Plutus, vain is all your vaunting. 

Wit muft life with blifs fupply. 
Gold, alas ! ihould Wit be wanting, 

Wou'd not find a joy to buy. 

Wit alone creates the Hefiing, 
Which, exchang'd for Gold, you fliare : 

Steril Gold alone poflefling. 
What has Man but gloom and care ? 

Wit, of ev'ry art devifcr, 

Ev'ry paffion can controll : 
Can to Pity move the mifer. 

Can with mirth dilate his foul. 

Gold itfelf, on Wit depending. 
Thence derives its ntmoft powV : 

Folly all profnfely fpending. 
Folly hoarding all is poor. 

Ph4td. To her, Mr. Plutus. 

3 DUET, 
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DUET. 

PliU. In vain woa'd your jargon oar fenfes bewitchj 
D'ye tell me that Gold will not make a man rich ? - 

Wit. It is Wit, Wit alone, that can keep it or ufc; 
And it cannot enrich thofe that hide it or lofe. 

Plut. Your quibbles I fcom. 

Wit. Bat yoa cannot reply* 

Plut. I boldly affirm 

Wit. What I boldly deny. 

Plut. I'll bet you ten millions. 

Wit. No wagers I lay. 

Plut. You dare not. 

Wit. I fcom you. 

Pht. I hate you. 

Wit. Away. 

Plut. I go— may great Jove in his mercy decree. 
That we never may meet, fince we ne'er can agree. 

Wit. ^ Go vou to the Foolifti. 

Plus. And you to the Poor. 

Wit» The Poor I can blefs, and their bteflings fe- 
cure. [Exeunt fifueralfy. 

Phad. Well, for all thefe fine promifes of Wit, I 
have no great opinion of the happinefs of poverty. 

Merc. If you will not yield to argament, let 
Experiment convince you. 

[Strihs the fcene wtbBis caduceus, and it changes t» 
a rural prof pe&t fwith a dance of pea/ants to coun^ 
try mufc.} 

Merc. Well, what think you, Phaedra— are thefe 
people happy? 

Pbad. If they are happy, they owe their happinefs 
as little to Wit as to Money, I believe. 

Merc. I beg your pardon — \i it had not been for 
the' arts that Wit has invented, tHey would have had 
neither pipe nor dance : and mere eafe and content 
are but negative happinefs at the beft. 

Ph^d. Well, I find 'tis in vain to di(pute with 
you ; but I fhall hold my opinion for all that. Adieu 
— if you make me happy according to my way of 
thinlpng, perhaps I may make you happy according 
to yoors. \Exit. 

Merc^ 
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Merc, Woman — ^^mere woman ! — however, I love 
thee' buc as mere woman, and only as mere woman 
tho^ art mine, 

$uch bargain-loves as I with Phaedra treat. 
Are all the leagues and friendfhip of the great. 
Our Iron Age is grown an age of gold : 
'Tis who bias mo3 — for all men wou'd be fold, 

\Exit. 



ACT V. 

Enter Gripus and Phaedra. Gripus bos the g^Ut in 
his hand* 

Phad. X7 OU will not be fo bafe to take it from me ? 
1 Grip. 'Tis my proper chattel : and I'll 
fcize my own, in whatever hands I find it. 

Phad, You know I only (hew'd it you to provoke 
your generofity, that you might out-bid your rival 
with a better prefent. 

Grip, My rival is a thief; and I'll indidb you for a; 
receiver of floPn goods. 

Phad, Thou hide-bound lover ! 

Qrip. Thou very mercenary miftrefs \ 

Ph .' d* Thou moft mercenary maglftrate ! 

Grip, Thou feller of thyfeJtl 

Phad, Thou feller of other people ! Thou weather- 
cock of government : that when the wind blows for 
the fubjeft, point'ft to privilege ; and when it changes 
for the fovereign, veer'ft to prerogative. 

Grip, Will you compound, and take it as my prew 
fent ? 

Phad, No : but Fll' fend thy rival to force it from 
thee. \Exit Phsedra. 

Grip* When a thief is hangman to his judge, tte 
hangman will foon decide the difference. 

Enter Mercury, ^ith t'-wo fivords, 

Merc* {Bonuinf.l Save your good lordlhip. 

Grif^ 
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Gri^ Prom an io^rtiaent .coxcomb«-I am oot of 
humour^ and am in haHe— Leave me. 

Mere. HTit ay duty to attend on yosr lordOiip^ 
and to eafe you of that indecent burden. 

Grif, Gold was aever any burden to ono of my 
profemon* 

Mire, By vour lord(hip'j permiifion, Fkxdra has 
fent me to take it from yoo. 

Grip» What, by violence ? 

Mere. [^Still bo'wing,'] No 5 but by your honour'f 
permiflion, I am torelioreit to her, and perfuade your 
iordlhip to renonnce your pretentions to her. 

Grif. Tell her flatly, I will neither do one nor 
t^otlief. 

Mife» O my good iord» I dare pafs . my word for 
your ffff confefit to both*««— Will your honour be 
pleai'd to take your choice of one of thefe f 

Gr^. Wiy tbefe are iWorif s what have I ta do 
'Wkk thesi } 

iMW. Onlytotakeyoorehmce ofoneof ihem««— • 
which your lordfhip pleafes } ai>d leave the other to 
TOW moft obedient wvant« 

QfFipp What; one of ^tk ungodly weapons \ Take 
nottoer PU Uf you by the heeU^ firrah 2 thia hai the 
appearance of an unlawful bloody challenge. 

Merc. You magiftrates are pleafKi to call it fo, my 
lord I bat with tts fword^m^ii 'tis an honourable in« 
YitttioQ to the cutting of one another's throats. 

Grip* Be anfwer'd f I hare no throat to cut. The 
law fiiall d^ide our controverfy. 

Merc. By your pcrmiffion, my lord, it muft be 
difpatch'd this way. 

Grip. I'll fee thee hang'd before I give thee any 
fnch permiflion, to dt^tch roe into another world., 

Mere. At the leaft, my lord, you have no oecaAon 
to coii^Iain of my want of refped to you : you will 
neither reilore the goblet, nor remmnce Phcedra : I 
4>€t»r yoo die combat.; you refufe it ; all this is done 
in the forms of honour : It follows, that I am to ai^ 
frobt, twigA yen, or kick yoo, at mj own arbitre- 

ment } 



66 AMPHITRYON. 

ment ; and I fuppofe, you are too honourable not to 

approve of my proceeding. 

Grip. Here's a new fort of procefs^ that was never 
heard of in any of our courts. 

Merc. Thisy my good lord, is law in ihort-hand ; 
without your long preambles, and tedious repetitiona, 
that iignify nothing but to fqueeze the fubjedt : 
therefore^ with your lordihip's favour, I begin. 

[Fillifj him under the chin. 
Grip. What's this for ? 

hUrc. To give you an occaiion of returning me a 
box o' th' ear ; that fo> all things may proceed me^ 
thodically. 

Grip. I put in no anfwer, but fufFer a non^fuit. 
Mere. No, mv lord ; for the coils and charges are 
to be paid : will vou pleafe to reitore the cap f . 
Grip. I have told thee, no. 
Merc. Then from your ckin, I mttft afcend to your 
l(»'d(hip's ears. [Pulls his ears. 

Grip. Oh, oh, oh, oh.— Wilt thou never leave lug- 
ging me by the ears ? 

Merc. Not till your lordfhip will be pleased to hear 
xeaibn. [PuUiug agmin. 

Grip. Take the cup, and the devil give thee joy 
on't. 

Merc. [Still holding him.'l And your lordfhip will 
farther be gracioufly plea/ed to releafe all claims, 
titles, and adions whatfoever to Phsedra : you muft 
give me leave to add one fmall memento, iw that 
too. [Pulling him again. 

Gr/>. I renounce her, I releafe, her. 

Enter Phaedra. 
Merc. [To her.] Phsedra, my lord has been.pleas'd 
to be very gracious, without puihing matters to ex- 
tremity. 

Phad, I overheard it all. But give me livery and 
feiiin of the goblet, in the firft place. 

Merc. There's an ad of oblivion fhoold be pafsM 
-too. 

• Ph^d. Let him begin to remember quarrels when 
( he 
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he dare ; now I have him under my girdle» I'll cap 
veries with him to the end of the chapter. 
Enter Amphitryon and guards. 

jimfb. [To Gri/ftu.} At laft I have ^t polTefiioii 
without your lordfhip's warrant : fhx&L, tell Alc- 
jnena I am here* 

Pbitd, ril carry no fuch lying meilage —.You are 
not here, and you cannot be here ; for, to my know- 
ledge, you are above with my lady^ in the chamber. 

Amph, All of a piece, and all witchcraft ! Anfwcr 
me precifely ; doft tnou not know me for Amphitryon \ 

Pbad. Anfwer me firft : did you give me a dxa^ 
mond, and a purfe of gold ? 

jimpb. Thou know'il I did not. 
, Pbad. Then, by the fame token, I know you are 
not the true Amphitryon. 

jimpb. I'll undo this enchantment with my fword, 
ftnd lall the forcerer : come up, gentlemen, and fol- 
low me. [To tbi gnardt. 

Pb^td. ril fave vou the labour, and call him down 
to confront yon, if yon dare attend him. 

\Exit Phaedra. 

Mtrc. [Jfide.l Now the fpell is ended, and Jupi- 
ter can enchant no more ; or elfe Amphitryon had 
not enter'd fo eafily.— ^[Gripus // ftealing off.^ 
Whither now, Gripus ? I have bufinefs for you. If 
you offer to fUr, you know what follows. 

Enter Jupiter, followed by Tranio and Polidas. 

^W/. Who. dares to play the mafler in my houfe } 
at noife is this that calls me from above. 
Invades my foft recefs. 
And, Kke a tide, breaks in upon my love ? 

Ampb. O Heav'ns, what's this I fee I 

Tran. What a prodigy ! 

Pol, How ! Two Amphitryon s ! 

Grip. I have beheld th' appearance of two funs. 
But Aill the falfe was dimmer than the true; 
Here, both ihine out alike. 

Ampb. This is a fight, that, like the Gorgon's head. 
Chills all my bloody and ftiiRsns me to (lone. 
I need no more inquire into my fate ; 
For what I fee refolves my doubts too plain. 

Tran. 
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Tran. Two drops of water cannot be more like. 

Po/, They are two very fames. 

Merc, [Jfide.'] Our Jupiter is a great comedian, 
he counterfeits moil admirably. 

Ampb, Now I am gather'd back into myfclf ; . 
My heart beats high, and pufhes out the blood, 

' [Dranving his fwori. 
To give me juft revenge on this impoftor. 
If you are brave, aiSft me \To the guards?^ — Not one 

ftirsl 
What, are all brib'd to take th* enchanter's part t-^ 
*Tis true, the work is mine ; and thus 

\Ooing to rujh upon Jupiter ; and is held iy Tranio 
fl/?i.'/Polidas. 

Pol, It mufr not be. 

yup\ Give him his way: 1 dare the madman's worft« 
But iiill take notice th&t it looks not like 
The true Amphitryon, to fly out at firft 
To brutal foree : it (hews he doubts his caufe^ 
TVho dares not trufl his reafon to defend ic. . 

jimph. lStn$ggling^ Thou bafc ufurper of m/ 
n*me and oed 1 
No lefs than thy heart's^ blood can waih away 
TS' affronts I have fuftain'd. 

Tran. We mull not fuffer 
So ilrange a duel,^ Amphitryon 
To fight againft himfelf. 

Pol, Nor think we wrong yon, when we hold your 
We know our duty to our general ; [hands : 

We know the ties of friendihip to our friend ; 
But who that friend, or who that gen'raj is. 
Without more certain proofs betwixt you two, * 
Is hard to be diftinguifh'd by our reafon, 
Impoffible by (ight. 

Jmph, I know it ; and have fatisfy'd myfclfi 
I am the true Amphitryon. 

Jup. See again. 
He (huns the certain proofs ; and dares not ftand 
Impartial judgment, and award of right. 
But fince Alcmena's honour is concern'd. 
Whom, more than life and all the world, I love ; 

Thk 
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This I propofe, as equal to as both. 
Tranio and Polidas, l3e you alfiflants ; 
The guards be ready to fecure th* imf»oftor. 
When once fo prov'd, for public punilhmcnt ; 
And Gripus, be thou umpire of the caufe. 

Amph. I am coi^tent ; let him proceed to examina- 
tion. 

Grip, \Afide to Mert,'\ On whofe fide won'd you 
pleafe that I (hou'd give the fentence ? 

Merc, [JjiJe to him.l FolJow thy confdence for 
once : but not to make a cuftom of it neither ; nor 
to leave an evil precedent of uprightnefs to future 
judges——* [J/u/f,] 'Tis a good thing to have a ma- 
' giftrate under correftion : your old fornicating judge 
• dares never give fentence againil him that knows 
' his haunts/ 

PoJ, Your lordthip knows I was matter of Amphi- 
tryon's (hip ; and I defire to know of him, what pafs'd 
in private betwixt us two at his landing, when he was 
juft ready to engage the enemy f 

Grip. Let the true Amphitryon anfwer firft — *— 

yup. and Amph, together — My lord, I told him— 

Grip. Peace both of you ! — *Tis a plain cafe they 
are both true ; for they both fpeak together : but for 
more certainty, let the falfe Amphitryon fpeak firil. 

Merc. Now they are both filent— — 

Grip. Then 'tis as plain on t'other fide, that they 
are both falfe Amphitryons. 

Mtrt* Which Amphitryon ihall fpeak firft ? 

Grip* Let the choleric Amphitryon fpeak : and let 
the peaceable hold his peace. 

Amph, [To Pel.] You may remember that I 
whlfper'd you, not to part from the ftem, one finglo 
moment. 

Pai., You did fo. 

Grip. No more words then : I proceed to fentence. 

Jup. 'Twas I that whifper'd him j and he may re- 
roeiaber I gave him this reafon for it, that if our men 
were beaten, I might fecure my own retreat. 

PoL You did ib. 

Crip. Now again he'^ u true at t'other* 
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Tran. You know I was pay-mafter : what diredionft 
did you give me the night oefore the battle ? 

Grip. To which of £e Yoa's art thou fpeaking ? 

Ampb. I ordered you to take particular care of the 
great bag. 

Grip, Why this is demonftration. 

Jup. The bae that I recommended to yon was of 
tyger's ikin ; and mark'd Beta. 

Grip, In fadnefs I think they are both jugglers: 
here's nothing, and here's nothing ; and then bicdus 
ibccius, and Siey are both here again. 

Tran. You, peaceable Amphitryon, what money 
was there in that bag ? 

Jup, The fum^ in grofs^ amounted jufl to £fty Attic 
talents. 

Trott. To a farthing. 

Grip. Paugh! Obvious, obvious. 

Ampb, Two thoufand pieces of gold were ty'd np 
in a handkerchief by themfelves. 

Tran, I remember it. 

Grip. Then 'tis dubious again. 

Jup. But the reft was not all iilver ; for there were 
juft four thoufand brafs balance. 

Grip. Being but brafs, the proof is inconfiderable : 
if they had been filver, it had gone on your fide. 

Ampb. \To Jup,'\ Death and Hell, you will not 
perfuade me that I did not kill Pterelas ? 

Jup, Nor you me that I did not enjoy Alcmena ? 

Ampb, That lail was poifbn to me——- \^Afide^ 
Yet there's one proof thou canft not counterfeit : 
In killing Pterelas, I had a wound 
Full in the brawny part of my right arm ; 
Where ftill the fear remains : now blufh, impoflor. 
For this thou canft not fhew. 

[Bares bis arm, and Jbews tbi/car, wbicb tb^ all 
look on. 

Omuus. This is the true Amphitryon. 

yt^. May your lordfhip pleafe 

Grip. No, £rrah, it does not pleafe me: hold 
your tongue, for the cafe is manifeft. 

ymp. By your fayour then, this ihall fpeak for ne. 

[Bares bis arm, amifitws it. 

Tram. 
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. 7'rm* Tis jaft in the fame mafcle. 

PoL Of the fame len^ and breadth ; and the 
Icar of the fame bluiih colour. 

Grip. [To Jup«] Did not I charge yon not to fpeak? 
'Twas plaijQ enough before : and now 70a have puz« 
aded it again. 

Ampb. Good Gods, how can this be I 

Grip. For certain there was but one Pterelas ; and 
he moft have been in the plot againft himfelf too : 
for he was kill'd firft by one of them ; and then rofe 
a^ain oat of refped to t'other Amphitryon, to be 
fciU'd twice over. 

Enter Alcmena, Phaedra, and Bromia. 

Ale. . \Turuiitg to Phxd. a$ul Bromia.] No more of 
this ; it founds impoflible. 
That two fliou'd be fo like, no difference found. 

Phitd. You'll find it true. 

Ale. Then whcre's Alcmcna's honour and her 
fame ?■■ 
Farewell my needlefs fear, it cannot be : 
This is a cafe too nice for vulgar fight— " * 
But let me come, my heart wul guide my eyes 
To point, and tremble to its proper choice. 

[Seeing Amphitryon, goes to him. 
There neither was, nor is, but one Amphitryon ; 
And I am only his—- [Goes to take bim by tbe hand* 

Ampb. [Pujbing ber aiuay from bim^'\ Away, adul- 
trefs ! 

Jup. My gentle love, my treafure, and my joy. 
Follow no more that falfe and foolifii fire. 
That wou'd miflead thy fame to fure deftrudion ! 
Look on thy better hufband, and thy friend. 
Who will not leave thee liaile to fcorn. 
But vindicate thy honour from that wretch^ 
Who wou'd by bafe afperfions blot thy virtue. 

Ale. [Going to bim, ijubo embraces her,"] 
I was indeed miflaken ; thou art he ! 
Thy words, thy thoughts, thy foul \i all Amphitryon. 
Th' impoilor has thy features, not thy mind; 
The face might have deceiv'd me in my choice. 
Thy kindne^is a guide that cannot err. 

Ampbt 



y« A MP K I TRTOK 

Amph. What, itt my pefeftee to prtrfti* the villain ? 
O execrable cheat \ I Iweftk the trirte ; 
And will no more attend yo«r vain dedfions. 
To this — and ixi the Gods I'll trtri* my csiuie. 

[lirujhhg upon Jtrpttcr, «w// is htld again, 

Jup. Poor man ; how I contemn thofe idle throats I 
Were 1 difpos'd, thou might'ft as fafely meet 
The thunder laanehM from the red arm of )oy«, 
Bttt in the face of Thebet, &e4hall be deaKdi 
And what I am, and what thoa art, be known* 
Attend,' and I will bring convineing proofs. 

Jmph. Thou would'ft elude my julUce, and efcfipe: 
Bt^t I will follow thee thro' earth, and feas j 
Nor hell fhallhidc thee from my juft revenge. 

Jup. ril fpare thy pains : it (hall be quickly feen. 
Betwixt us two, who feeks, and who av<Mds— — , 
Come in, m^ friends — and thou who feem'ft Am- 
phitryon ; 
That all who are in doubt, may know the true. 

[Jupiter re-^enttrs the hu/e ; *ujith him Amphitryon, 
Alcnlena, Poiidaa, Tranio, and guards. 

Merc. Thou, Gripas^ and you, Bromia, ftay with 
Phadi-a : 

^Tc Grip, and 'Rrom. who are following. 
Let their affairs alone, and mind we ours. 
Amphitryon's rfval fhall appear a God : 
But know before-hand, I am Mercury; 
Who want not heaV'n, while Phaedra is on earth. 

Brom. But, an't pleafe your lordfhip, is my fcl- 
low-fervant, Phatdra, to be exalted into the heav'ns, 
and made a ftar ? 

Phad. When that comes to pafs, if you look up a- 
nights, I (hall remember old kindne/Tes, and vouch- 
fate to twinkle on you. 

Enter Soh^, peeping about him, and fieing Mercury, // 
parting hack. 

So/, Here, he is 



' again ; and there's no paffing by 

him into the houfe, unlefs I were a fpright, to glide 

lole. 1 — — L- . ^. * 

Merc. Sofia, come back. 



in thro' the key-hole 1 am to be a vagabond, I 

find. * ' 



^/. 



A U r MTTR TON. « 

Si/. N^, I thank you— yoa may vthiMc mc long 
eiPL^ugb; a beaten dog has always thcfwit It avoid 

his m after. 

Men. J pertDH thee t(\ be Sofia agahi« 
S^. 'Tis an unfortunate Bamoi and I abandon It: 
he. that has an itch to he beatan> let htm take it up 
for Sofia ; — what have I faid now ! I mean fornix; 
for I neither ani^ nbr.wiU bt Sofia* • 

Merc. Bat thou may'fi be fain iafefiy : for I haie 
ackoQwledg'd inyfelf to be God Mefcury. 

So/, I am yoor moft humble fenrant, good Mn» 
Mercury. But how (hall I be fure that you will 
never a^nme my fliape again i 

Merc. Becauie I am weary of wearing -fii villainoot 
aa Qfutftd'e. ... 

So/. Well, well ; as villainona as it is*. heyre'« old 
Bromoia will be contented with it. 

Brom. Ycs> now I am fure that I may ch^fiife yoa 
faiely: 

So/ Ay, but you had baft take heed how you attempt 
it ; for as Mercury has turn'd himfelf into mt, lb I 
may take the toy into my head, to turn myfelf into 
Mercury, that I may fwinge you oBT condignly. » 

Ahrc^ In the mean time be all my witneiTee, that 
I take Phaedra for my wife of the left-hand ; that ia^ 
in the nature of a lawful ctmcobine« 

Fb^ed. You fhall pardon roc for believing yOu:, for 
all you are a God : for you have a terrible ill name 
below ; and I'm afraid you'll get a footman, in^ad 
of a prieft, to marry us. 

Mer€. But here's Gripus (hall draw up articles be<r 
twixt us. 

Fbad^ But he'fc -terribly us'd to falfe conveyancing 
—Well, be it fio; for my counfel fliall q'erlook *em 
before I figp. Come orv, Gnpus ; that I may have, 
him under black and white. 

[Here Gripus gets ready pen^ ink, and papers 

Mere. With all my heart. 

Fh^ed. [/* Grip^] Begin, begin. Heads of articles 
to be made, &c. betwixt Mercury :, God of Thieves — 

M§rc. And PhaidFa, Queen of Gypfies-r-^/^ayi;/- 
J> mis. 
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iv//, I promife to buy and fettle upcfn her an eiiate, 
containing nine thonfand acres of Und^ in any pare 
•f Boeotia, to her own liking, 

^ Phad, Provided always, that no part of the faid 
pine thoufand acres, ihall be upon» or adjoining to 
Mount ParnaEus'; for I will not be fobb'd off with a 
poetical eftate, 

Merc, Memorandumi That (he be alivays conftant to 
jne; and admit of lio other lover. 

Phad, Memorandum'^ TJnlefs it be a lover that ofTers 
Jnore ; and ^hat the conilancy fhall not exceed the 
/ettlement. 

Merc. Item, That fhe fhall keep no male fervants 
in her houfe« ' '■ ■ 

Brom, Here's no provifion made for children yet^: 
. Pbad, Well remember-d, Bromia ; I bargain that 
mv eldefl fon (hall be a hero, and my eldeil daughter 
a king's miilrefs^ 

Merc, That is to fay, a blockhead and a harlot^ 
Phaedra. 

Phaid, That's true ; but who dares call 'em fo i 
Then for the younger children : — but now I think 
on't, we'll have no more, but mafter and mifs ; fox 
the refl Wou'd be but chargeable, and a burden to 
the nation. 

Merc, Yes, yes; the fccond (hall be a falfepro-^ 
phet : he Ihall have wit enough to fet up a new rcli- 
j^on ; and too much wit to die a martyr for it. 

Piued, O what had I forgpt ? there's pin-money, 
;ind alimony, and feparate maintenance, and a thou-* 
i«nd things mor^ to be confider'd : that are all to be 
tack'd to this adl of fettlement. 

Sof, I am a fool, I muft confefs — but yet I can fee 
as far into a mill-done as the beft of you« I have 
obferv'd, that you women-wits are commonly fb 
quick upon the fcent, that you often over-run it : 
now I wou'd a& of madam Phaedra, that in cafe Mr. 
Mercury there ihou'd be plcas'd to break thefe arti- 
cles, in what court of judicature (he intends to fue 
him \ 

Ftad. The fool Tias hit upon'*— Goiis and great 
io laen 

V ■ 
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men are never to be fued ; for they can alvrays plead 

privilege ; and therefore for once, Mon(ieur> I'll take 

your word ; for as long as you love me, yoa'll be faite 

to keep it : and in the mean time I ihall be gaining 

experienjce how to manage fome rich cully ; for no 

wooaA ever made her fortune by a wU. 

{It thunders \ and the company nnithin doors ^ Amphi- 

tryon, Alcmeha, Polidas» and Tranio, all tome 

running out, and join tvith the reft, nvho fiver e on the 

Theatre before, ] 

Amph, Sure 'tis fome God ! he vanilh'd from our 
fight. 
Android us we ihould fee him foon return. 

Ale, Iknow not what to hope, nor what to fear,' 
A fimple error is a real crime ; 
And unconfenting innocence is lofl. 
[A fecond peal of thunder ; after nvhich Jupiter appears 
in a machine,^ 

fup. Look up, Amphitryon, and behold above, 
Th' impoflor God, the rival of thy love : 
In thy own fhape, fee Jupiter appear. 
And let that fight fecure thy jealous fear. 
Difgrace, and infamy, are turn'd to boaft ; 
No fame, in Jove's concurrence, can be lofl : 
What he enjoys, he fandiiHcs from vice ; 
And by partaking ftamps into a price. 

Merc. [AJtde,] Amphitryon and Alcmena both ftand 
mute, and know not how to take it. 

Sof. [Afide,] Our fovereign lord Jupiter is a fly 
Companion ; he knows how to gild a bitter pill. 

yup. From this aufpicious night fhall rife an heir. 
Great like his fire, and like his mother fair : 
Wrongs to redrefs, and tyrants to difTeize ; 
Born for a world that wants a Hercules. 
Monfters, and monfter-men he fhall engage. 
And toil and flruggle thro' an impious age. 
Peace to his labours (hall at length fucceed ; J 

And murm'ring men, unwilling to be freed, > 

Shall bj5 compell'd to happinefs, by need. 3 

[Jupiter /V cati^^d back to hea*vea. 
Omnes, 



jf, AMPHITRYON. 

Opines^ We all congratulate Amphitryon. 

So/I Ah» Brotota, Bromia $ if thoa Kadft been at 
handfome and 'as young as Phxdral I fay no more— 
but fomebody might have made his fortunes as well as 
kis ma&er> and never the worfe man neither. 
But— down. Ambition ! let me not complain *>-*-»» 
Enough that I am Soiia once again ! • , 

^Thp' pot a cuckold^ yet content 1*11 bej 
The great man's happinefs is not for me. 
But of myfelf (hall I berobb'd no more?-!— 
Your voice, ** ye learned Thebans,'M implore— 
.Give me your fufFrage, I'll be Sofia ftill ; 
Let bully Merc'ry there do what he will. 

[Exeunt omne^i. 
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PROLOGUE. 

VJ O O R S ba^e this ou/iy (ai ftory tells) to know 

Whether their brats arc truly goty or no ; 
Into the fea^ the neiv-horn babe is thrcivn^ 
There, as inftinSl direSls, tofwim^ or dro^wn, 
A barbarous de'vice, to try if fpou/e 
l£as kept religiotijly her nuptial vo^ws. 

Such are the trials ^ poets make cf plays : 
Only they truft to more inconjiant/tas ; 
So does our author ^ this his child commit > 

To the tempeftuous mercy of the pity f 

To knotAj tf it be truly born oftoit, 3 

Critic ks avaunt ; for you are fjh of prey ^ 
And feed y likejharks, upon an infant play ^ 
Be ei)*ry monjier of the deep a^way ; 
Let's ha*ue a fair trials and a clear fea. 

Let Nature ivork, and do not damn toofoon^ 
For life nxilljiruggle longj ere it Jink dotvn : 
And lAjill at leaft rife thrice y before it drown. 
Let us conjidery had it been our fate, 
nus hardly to be pro'v' d legitimate ! 
I nuill net fay y ixje'd all in danger been^ 
Were each tofufferfor his mother* s Jin : 
But by my troth I cannot a^uoid thinking , 
Hoiv nearly fome good men might ha've fcap*d Jinking^ 
Buty Hea'v^n be prais'dy this cujlom is confined 
Alone to th* offspring of the Mufes kind: 
Our chrijiian cuckolds are more bent to pity ; 
/ i/(0<iv not one yLoor-huJband in the city, 
Vth* good man's arms the chopping bafard t brieves , 
For he thinks all his own that is his 'wife's, 

Wbate'ver fate is for this play dejtgn'd^ 
7be poet's Jure hejhallfome comfort find : 
For if bis Mufe has play'd himfalfe, the loorji 
^hat can befall him, is, to be divorc'd ; 
Tou bujbands judge t if that, be to be curs' d. 
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THE 

DOUBLE DEALER, 

■ ' ■ ' ' ■ t r ■ ■ ' ■ I III. 

ACT. L 



Enter Caielefs, croffing theftage^ tAjith his bat, glovtr^ 
and /'word in bis hands ; as juft ri/enfrom tabU : Mcl- 
le font folicwing him, 

Mel. ^ED, Ned, whither Co fad? What, turn'd 

-^ ^ flinchcr ! Why, you wo'not leave us f 
. Care, Where are the women ? I'm weary of drinking, 
and begia to thii.k: them the better company. 

MeL Then thy reafon ftaggers, and thou'rt alxnoft 
tipfey. 

. Care. No, faith, but your fools grow noify— and if 
z man muft endure the noife of words withovit fenfe, I 
think the women have more mniical voices and become 
nonfenfe better. 

. Mel. Why, they are at the end of the gallery ; retir'd 
to their tea, and fcandal j according to their ancient 
cuftom, after dinner.— —But I made a pretence to 
follow you, becaufe I had fomething to fay to you in 
private, and I am not like to have many opportunities 
this evening. 

Care. And here's this coxcomb moft critically conw- 
to interrupt you. 

Enter Br'iik.^ 

Brijk. Boys, boys, lads, where are you? Whatdovou 
give ground, mortgage for a bottle, ha ? Carelefs, this i< 
your trick ; you're always fpoiling company by leaving it. 

Care. And thou art always fpoiling company by com- 
ing into't* 

A 3 Brisk 
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ifii. Pooh, ha, ha, ha ! I know you envy me. Spitej 

.d rpite, by the gods ! and burning envy— I'll b< 

;*d by Mellefont here, who gives and takes raillcn 

:er, you, or 1.' Plhaw, man, when I fay you fpoi! 

Apany by leaving it, I mean you leave nobody foi 

: company to laugh at. I think there I was with you 

J Mellefont. 

Mel, O' my word, Brijk^ that was a home thrufl, yoi 
ave filenc'd him. 

Brijk, O my dear MtlLfcnt, let me peri Hi, if thoi 
irt not the foul of converfation, the very cflence of wi 

and fpirit of wine. The deuce take mc if there wcr< 

three good thlnp^s faid, or one underilood, fiiice thy am- 
putation from tiic body of our fociety. He, I thinii 

that's pretty and metaphorical enough : I'gad I could no 
have wid it out of thy company,*— Ctf;Y/f/J, ha ? 

Care, Hum, ay, what is't ? 

Brijk. Oj mon caeur ! What is't! Nay gad I'll pu 
nifh for want of apprehenHon : the deuce take me if \ 
tell you. 

Mel, No, no, hang him, he has no tafte. ■ But 

dear Brijk^ excufe me, I have a little bufmefs. 

Care, Pr'ythee get thee gone ; thou feeft j^e are feriou 

MiL We'll come immediately, if you'll but go in,ai 
keep up good humour and fenfe in the company: Pr' 
thee do, they'll fall aileep elfe. 

Brifi. I'gad fo they will— Well I will, I will, gad' 
fhall command me from the Zenith to the Nadir, ^^—~ 
the deuce take me if I fay a good thing 'till you com 
But pr'ythee dear rogue, make haile, pr'ythee make} 
I fhall burfl elfe.— And yonder your uncle, my 
Touchnvoody fwears he'll difmherityou, and Sir Paul I 
threatens to difclaim you for a fon-in-law, and m) 
Froth won't dance at your wedding to morrow ; r 
deuce take me, I won't write your epithalamiunr 
fee what a condition you're like to be brought to 

Mel. Well, rU fpeak but three words, and foil 

BrijS^. Enough, enough, Carele/s, bring you 
henfion along with you. 

Can. Pert coxcomb. 

Uil. Faith 'lis a good-natur'd coxcomb, and 
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entertaining follies — You muft be more humane to him ; 
at this juD^lare, it will do me fervice. I'll tell you, 1 
would have mirth continued this day at any rate : the* 
patience purchafe folly, and attention be paid with noi(e : 
There are times when fenfe may be nnfeafonablc, as well 
as truth. Pr'ythee do thou wear none to day ; but al- 
Jow Brijk to have wit, that'thou may'ft fcem a fool. 

Carti Why, how now, why this extravagant propofi- 
tion ? 

MeL O, r would have no room for ferious dcfign, for 
lam jealous of a plot. I would have noife and imper- 
tinence keep my Lady Touch'X\:ood\ head from working r 
' For hell is not more bufy than her brain, nor contains 

* more devils, than that imaginations.* 

Care, I thought your fear of her had been over— !• 
not to-morrow appointed for your marriage with Cyntbim^ 
and her father. Sir Paul Plyant^ come to fettle the writ- 
ings this day. on purpofe ? 

MeL True; but you fhall judge whether I have not 
Teafon to be alarm 'd. None befides you, and Majkiuell^ 
are acquainted with the fecret of my aunt Touchwood*^ 
violent paffion for me. Since my firll refufal of her ad- 
dreffes, (he has endeavour'd to do me all ill offices with 
XELy uncle ; yet has managed 'em with that fubtility, thaC 
to him they have born the face of kindnefs ; while her 
malice, like a dark lanthorn, only fhone upon me, where 
. it was direfted. * Still it gave me lefs perplexity to pre- 

* vent the fuccefs of her difpleafurc, than to avoid the im- 

* portunities of her love ; and of two evils, I thought my 
^ felf favour'd in her averfion ;' but whether urg'd by her 
defpair, and the iliort profped of time (he faw, to accom- 
pli fti her defigns ; whether the hopes of revenge, or ©£ 
\i<tr love, terminated in the view of this my marriage* 
with Cynthia^ I know not ; but this morning (he fur- 
priz'd me in my own chamber.—— 

Care, Was there ever fuch a fury ! * 'tis well nature 
^ has not put it into her fex's power toravi(h.'— Well, 
Blefs us ! proceed. What follow'd ? 

Mel. * What at firft amaz'd me j for I look'd to have fecn 
* her in all the tran(ports of a (lighted and revengeful wo- 
*- man :. but when I expeded thunder from^her voice, and> 
A 4- * lightning. 
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' lightning in her eyes ; I faw her melted into tears, and 

* hufli'dintoafigh.* Tt was long before either of us fpoke, 
paffion had ty'd her tongue, and amazement mine; 

In (hort, the confequence was thus, fhe omitted nothing 
that the moll violent love could urge, or tender words, 
cxprefs ; which when fhe faw had no eficct, but Hill X 
pleaded honour and nearnefs of blood to my uncle ; then 
came the ftorm I fear'd at firll: For Harting fiom my 
bed- fide like a fury, Ihe flew to my fword, and with 
much ado I prevented her doin^ me or herfelf a mifchief : 
Having difarm'd her in a gnft of pafTion fhe left me, and 
in a refolution, confirmed by a thoufand curfes, not to 
ciofe her eyes, 'till they had feen my ruin. 

Civrtf. Exquifitc woman ! But what ' the devil' does (lie 
think, thou haft no more fenfe, than to get an heir * upon 

• her body' to difinherit thyfelf : for as I take it, this fet- 
ttement upon you, is, with a provifo, that your uncU 
have no children. 

Mel. It is fo. Well, the fervice you are to do me, will 
be a pleafure to yourfelf ; I muft get you to engage my 
Lady Plyant all this evening, that my pious aunt may not 
work her to her intereft. And if you chance to fecur* 
her to yourfelf, you may incline her to mine. Shc*^s 
handfome, and knows it ; is very filly, and thinks fhe has 
fenfe, and has an old fond hufband. 

Care, I confefs a very fair foundation, for a lover to 
build upon. 

Mel, t^nr my Lord Froth, he and his wife will be fuf- 
ficiently taken up, with admiring one another, and Brijk*% 
galantry, as they call it. I'll ooferve my uncle myfelf ; 
and Jack Majk^well haa promifed me, to watch my aunt 
narrowly, and give me notice upon any fufpicion. As 
for Sir Pauly my wife father-in-law that is to be, my dear 
Cynthia has fuch a (hare in his fatherly fondnefs, he would 
fcarce make her a moment uneafy, to have her happy 
hereafter. 

Care, So, you have mann'd your works: but I wifk 
vou may not have the weakeft guard, where the enemy 
is ilrongefl. 

Mel. MaJk<iQell, you mean : pr'ythc« why fhould you 
iVirped him ? 

Care. 
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Care. Faith I cannot help it, you know I never lik'd 
him ; I a in a little fuperllitious in phyfiognomy, 

Mel. He has obligations of gratitude to bind him to me; 
his dependence upon my uncle is through my means. 

Care. Upon your aunt you mean. 

Mel. My aunt! 

Care. I'm miftaken if there be not a familiii' ^ty be- 
tween them, you do not fufpcdh notwithltauding her 
paffion for you. 

Mei. Pooh, pooh, nothing in the world bu: 'li.. dc:i;;ri} 
to do me fervice ; and he endeavours to bv \> j!: in h.:r 
eileem, that he may be able to efFeft it. 

Care. Well, I fhall be glad to be miilakon ; buc ;. oir 
aunt's averfion in her revenge, cannot be any wra lo tiljc- 
tually (hewn, as in promoting a meant to dilinherit 
you. She ishandfome and cunning, and naturally amo- 
rous. Majhijuell is flefli and blood at bell and opportunities 
between them are frequent. His afieclion to you have 
confslled, is grounded upon his intcrcit, that you have 
tranfplanted ; and fhould it take root in my lady, I don't 
fee what you can exped from the fruit. 

Mel. I confefs the confcquence is vifiblc, were ycur 

fufpicions juft. But fee, the company is broke up, 

let's meet 'em. 

Enter Lor^/ Touchwood, Lord Froth, Sir Paul Plyant, 
and Brifk. 

h^. Touch. Out upoa't, nephew — Leave your father- 
in-law, and me to maintain our ground again ft youiig 
people. 

Mel. I beg your lordfhip's pardon — We were juft re- 
turning. 

Sir Paul. Were you, fon ? gadsbud much better as it 

is Good, ftiange! I fwcar I'm almoft tipfy — t'other 

bottle would ha\e been too powerful for me, — as fure as 
can be it would. — We wanted your company, but Mr. 
JSriJk — Where is he ? I fwcar and vow, he's a moft fa- 
cetious perfon — and the bell company.— And my Lord 
Froth, your lordftiip is fo merry a man, he, he, he ! 

Ld. Froth. O foy. Sir Paul, what do you mean r Merry! 
O barbarous! I'd as lief you call'd me fool. 

Six Paul. Nay, 1 protefl and vow now, 'tistmc ; when 
A 5 Mr. JBrOi 
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Mr. Briflt jokes, your lord(hip's laugh does (b become 
you, he, he he ! 

Ld. Froth, Ridiculous ! Sir Paul^ you're ftrangely mif- 
taken, I find Champagne is powerful. I afTure you. Sir 
' Paul, I laugh at nobody's jeft but my own, or a Lady's; 
I afiure you. Sir Paul, 

Brijk, How ? how, my lord ? what affront my wit ! 
Let me perifh, do I never fay any thing worthy to be 
laugh 'd at ? 

Ld. Froth, O foy, don't mifapprehend me, I don't fay 
fo, for I often fmile at your conceptions* But there is 
nothing more unbecoming a man of quality, than to 
laugh ; 'tis fuch a vulgar expreflion of the palfion ! every 
bod}' can laugh. Then efpecially to laugh at the jeft of 
an inferior perfon, or when any body elfe of the fame 
quality does not laugh with one ; ridiculous ! to be plea- 
fed with what pleafes the croud ! Now when I laughs 
1 always laugh alone. 

Brifi, I fuppofe that's becaufe you laugh at your own 
jeds, I'gad, ha, ha, ha ! 

Ld. FrotL He, he ! I fwear tho', your raillery provokes 
me to a fmile. 

Brifi, Ay, my lord, it's a iign I hit you in the teeth, 
if you fhew'em. 

Ld. Froth, He, he, he 1 1 fwear that's fo very pretty, I 
can't forbear. 

Care, I find a quibble bea:rs more fway in your lord- 
ihip's face, thaR ajell. 

Ld. Touch, Sir Paul, if you pleafe we'll retire to the 
ladies, and drink a difh of tea, to fettle our heads. 

Sir Paul, With all my heart. Mr. Brijty you'll 

come to us, or call me when you joke. Til be ready 
to laugh incontinently. [Exitm 

Mel, But does you lordfliip never fee comedies ? 

Ld. Froth, O yes, fometimes, — But I never laugh. 

Mel, No? 

Ld. Froth. Oh, no, — ^Ncver laugh indeed, fir. 

Care, No ! why what d'ye go there for ? 

Ld. Froth, To diltinguifh myfelf from the commonal- 
ty, and mortify the poets ; the fellows grow fo conceited, 
nvhen an^ of their fooliih wit prevails upon the iidc-boxes. 

I fwear 
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—I fwcar,— -he, he, he ! I have often conftrainM my 
inclinations to laugh,— he, he ! he's to avoid giving 
them encouragement. 

Mel. You are cruel to yourfelf, my lord, as well as 
malicious to them. 

. Ld. Froth. I confefs Ididmyfelf fome violence at firft,. 
but now I think I have conquered it. 

Brijk. Let meperifh, my lord, but there is fomctl'ir.f 
leery particular in the humour ; 'tis true, it makes agniiufc 
wit, and Tm forry for fome friends of mine that write,, 
but — I'gad, I love to be malicious. — Nay, deuce take me- 
there's witin't too — And wit mull be foil'd by wit; cut 
a diamond with a diamond ; no other way, I'gad. 

Ld. Froth. Oh, I thought you would not be long, be- 
fore you found cut the wit. 

Care. Wit ! In what? Where the devil's the wit, in 
not laughing when a man has a mind to't ? 

• BriJk. O Lord, why can't you find itont ? — Why there 
'tis, in the not laughing — Don't you apprehend me?— 
My lord, Carelefs is a \try honell fellow, but hark'ye, 
you undcrftand me, fomewhat heavy, a little (hallow, or 
ib.— Why ril toil you now, fuppofe now you come up 

to me Nay, pr'ythee Carchfs be inllruded. Sup- 

pofe, as I was faying, you come up tome holding your 
fides, and laughing, as if you would — Well— 1 look 
grave, and afk the caufe of this immoderate mirth 
You laugh on ftill, and are not able to tell me — Still I 
look grave, not fo much ?-s fmile.— 

Care. Smile, no, what the devil fhould you fmile at, 
when you fuppofe I can't tell you ! 

BriJk. Pfhaw, pfhaw, pr'ythee don't interrupt me.— 

But 1 tell you, you Ihall tell me at laft But it 

ihall be a great while firil. 

Care. Well, but pry'thee don't let it be a great while, 
becaufe I long to have it over. 

BriJk. Well then, you tell me fome good jeftj' or xtt^ 
witty thing, laughing all the while as if you were ready 

lodie and I hear it, and look thus.— Would not 

you be difappointed ? 

Care. No ; for if it were a witty thing, I fhoidd not 
cxped you to underftand it. 

A 6' Ld. Fmb. 
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Ld. Froth. O foy, Mr. Carekfs, all the world allow 
Mr. Brijk to have wit j my wife lays, he has a great deal 
I hope vou think her a judge. 

Brifi, Pooh, my lord, his voice goes for nothing.— 
I can't tell how to make him apprehend. — Take lE 
t'other way. Suppofe I fay a witty thing to you ? 
Care, Then I ftiall be difappointed indeed. 
MeL Let him alone, Brijky he is obllinatcly bent not 
to be inftrufted. 

BriJk. I'm forry for him, the deuce take me. 
hid. Shall we go to the ladies, my lord ? 
Ld. Froth. With all my heart, methinks we are a fo- 
litu4e without 'em. 

Mel, Or, what fay you to another bottle of Champagne ? 
Ld. Froth. O, for the univerfe, not a drop more 1 be- 
fcech you. O intemperate ! I have a fluihing in my 
face already. [Takes out a pocket -glafsy and looks in it-, 

BriJk. Let me fee, let me fee, my lord, I broke my 
glafs that was in the lid of my fnuff-box. Hum ! deuce 
lake me, I have encourag'd a pim.ple here too. 

[ Takes the glafs and looks, 
Ld. Froth. Then you muft mortify him with a patch ; 
my wife (hall fupply you. Come, gentlemen, allonsy here 
is company coming. [E::ciint. 

Enter Lady Touchwood, /rWMaCcwell. 
L. T. V\\ hear no more You're falfe ani ungrate- 
ful ; come, I know you're falfe. 

Majk. I have been frail, 1 confcfs, madam, for your 
ladyfnip's fervice. 

L. T. That I (hould truft a man, whom I had known 
betray his friend ! 

Mask. What friend have I betray 'd ? Or to whom ? 
L. T. Your fond friend Melhjonty and to mc ; can 
yon deny it ? 
Mask. I do not. 

L. T. Have you not wrong'd my lord, who has been 
a father to you in your wiints, and given you being? 
Have you not wrong'd him in the higheft manner, * in 
' his bed ?' 

Mask. With your iadyfiiip's help, and for your fcj vice, 
as I told you before I can't den/ thac neither. — Any 
•hbg more, madam ? 

L. r. 
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L. T, More! audacious villain. O, what's morCt 

is moil my lliame, Have you notdilhonour'd me? 

Mask. No, that 1 deny ; for I never told in all my life ; 
fo that accufation's anfwerM ; on to the next. 

L. T, Death, do you dally with my pafTion ? Infolent 

devil I But have a care, Provoke me not; for, ' by 

* the eternal fire,' you fliall not *fcape my vengeance.— 
calm villain I How unconccrn*d he Hands, confeiiing 
treachery, and ingratitnde ! Is there a vice more black 1 
— O I have excufes, thoufands for my faults; fire lA 
my temper, palFions in my foul, apt to ev'ry provoca- 
tion ; oppreftcd at once with love, and with dcfpair. 
But a fcdate, a thinking villain, whofe black blood runs 
temperately bad, what cxcufe can clear? 

Mask. Will you be in temper, mndam ? T would not 
talknot tobe heard . 1 have been [ Shcivnlks nhoutdiforder* d*^ 
a very great rogue for your fake, and you reproach me 
with it ; I am ready to be a rogau lliil to do you fcr- 
vice ; and you are flinging confticnce and honour in my 
face, to rebate my inclinations. How am I to behave 
myfelf? You know 1 am your crtaiurc; my life and 
fortune in your power; to difoblige you, brings me cer- 
tain ruin. Allow it, 1 would betray you, I would not 
be a traitor to myfelf: I don't prcicnd to lioulty, be- " 
caufc you know I am a rafc.il : bat I would convince 
you from the necefiity of my being firm to \ ou. 

L. y. Necefiity, impudence 1 can no griititiiJ* inclirie 
you, no obligations touch you ? * Have not my fortune, 
< and my perfon been fubjeded to your pleafure ?' 
Were you not in the nature of a fcrvant, and have not 
I in efi^edt made you lord of all, of me, and of my lord ? 
Where is that humble love, the languilhir^, that ado- 
ration, which was once paid me, and everlallingly en- 
gaged ? 

Mask. Fixt, rooted in my heart, whence nothing can 
remove 'em, yet you 
L. T. Yet, what yet ? 

Mask. Nay mifconceive me not, madam, when I fay 
I have had a gen'rous, an I a faithful paflion, which you 
had never favowr'd, but t'lrough rcvont^c and policy. 
. L. y. Ha ! 

Mask, 
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Masi. Look you, madam, we are alone, Pray con- 
Cain yourfelf, and hear me. You know you lov'd your 
nephew, when I firft figh'd for you ; I quickly found it ; 
an argument that I lov'd ; for with that art you veiPd. 
your paffion, 'twas imperceptible to all but jealous eyes. 
This difcovery made me bold, I confefs it ; for by it, 
I thought you in my power. Your nephew's fcorn of 
you, added to my hopes ; I watch'd the occafion, and 
took you, juft repulfed by h?m, warm at once, with 
love and indignation ; your difpoficion, my arguments, 
and happy opportunity, accomplifh'd my defign , * I preft 
♦"the yielding minute, and was blell.* How I have 
lov'd you fince, words have not ihewn, then how fhould 
words exprcfs ? 

L. 7*. Well, mollifying devil ! And have I not 

met your love with forward &re ? 

Mask. Your zeal I grant was ardent, but mifplac'd ;. 
there was revenge in view ; ' that woman's idol had de- 

* fil'd the temple of the god, and love was madea mock- 

* worfhip. —A fon and heir would have edg'd young 

* MMefont upon the brink of ruin, and left him none 

* but you to catch at for prevention.' 

L. T, Again, provoke me ! do you wind me like a 
larum, only to roufe my own llill'd foul for your diver- 
fion ! confufion I 

Mask, Nay, madam, I'm gone, if you relapfe,— -What 
needs this ? I fay nothing but what you yourfelf, in open 
hours of love, have told me. Why fhould you deny it ? 
Nay, how can you ? Is not all this prefent heat owing 
to the lame fire ? Do you not love him Hill ? How have I 
this day offended you, but in not breaking off his matcli 

with Cynthia f Which ere to-morrow ihall be done, 

had you but patience. 

L. T, How, what faid you, MasknA;eli Another 

caprice to unwind my temper ? 

Mask. By Heav'n, no ; I am your flavp, the flave of 
all your pleafures ; and will not reft 'till I have given 
you peace, would you fuffer me. 

L. y. O Maskivelly in vain I do difguife me from 
thee, thou know' ft me, know'ft the very inmoft windings 
andreceffes of my fonU-^O Mfl/e/h/tt I I burn; mar- 
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tied to morrow ! dcfpair ftrikes me. Yet my foul knows 
I hate him too : let him but once be mine^ and next im*^ 
mediate ruin feize him. 

Mask, Compofe yourfelf, you fhall poflefs and ruia 
him too, Will that pleafe you ? 

L. y. How, how ? Thou dear, thou precious villain^, 
how? 

Mask. You have already been tampering with my Lady 
Flyant, 

L, T* I have : She is ready for any impreilion I think 
fit. 

Mask. She muil be thoroughly pcrfuaded, that MelU- 
font loves her. 

L. T. She is fo credulous that way naturally, and 
likes him fo well, that fhe will believe it falter than lean 
pcrfuade her. But 1 don't fee what you can propofe from 
fuch a trifling defign ; for her firft converiing with Mel» 
lefont, will convince her of the contrary. 

Mask, I know it.— I don't depend upon it. — But it 
will prepare fomething elfe, and gain us leifure to lay a 
llronger plot ; If I gain a little time, I fhall not want 
^contrivance. 

One minute gives inifention to deftroy. 

What to rebuild y 'will a nubole age employ, [Exeunt*. 



ACT IL 

Enter Lady Froth and Cynthia. 

Cynt. TNDEED, madam! Is it poffible your ladyfhip 
I. could have been fo much in love ? 

L. Froth, 1 could not deep; I did not fleep one wink 
for three weeks together. 

Cynt, Prodigious! I wonder, want of^eep, and fo 
much love, and fo much wit as your ladylhip has, did 
not turn your brain. 

L. Froth, O my dc2Lr Cynthia, you muft not rally your 
fiiend>' ; But really, as you fay, I wonder too,- 

1 Bat 
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But then I had a way.— For betwisen you and I, I had 
whimfies and vapours, but I gave them vent. 
, Cynt, How pray, madam. 

L. Froth, Oh, I writ, writ abundantly— Do you 
never write^ 

Cyni, Write, what ? 

L. Froih, Songs, elegies, fatircs, encomiums, pane*- 
gyricks, lampoons, plays, or heroic poems. 

Cynt, O lord, not I, madam ; I'm content to be a 
courteous reader. 

L. Froth, O inconfiftent ! In love, and not v/rire ! If 
my lord and I had been both of your temper, we had 
never come together,— O blefs me; what a fad thing 
would that have been, if my lord and I fhould never 
have met I 

Cynt, Then neither my lord nor you would ever have 
met with your match, on my confcience. 

L. Frcth, O* my confcience no more we fhould ; thou 
fay'll right For fare my Lord Froth is as fine a gen- 
tleman, and as much a man of quality ! ah ! nothing ^ 

all of the common air, 1 think I may fay he wants 

nothing, but a blue ribbon and a liar, to make him (hine, 
the very phoiphorusof our hemifphere. Doyouunder- 
ftand thofe two hard words ? If you don't, I'll explain 
*em to you. 

Cyfit. Yes, yes, madam, I'm not. fo ignorant. At 

leaft I won't own it, to be troubled with your inftruc- 
tions. [JJt^e. 

L. Froth. Nay, I beg your pardon ; but being deriv'd 
from the Greek, I thought you might have efcap'd the 

etymology. But I'm the more amaz'd, to find you 

a woman of letters, and not write 1 blcfs me! how can 
Melltfcnt believe you ]ove him ? 

Cynt. Why faith, madam, he that won't take my 
word, fhall never have it under my hand. 

L. Froth, I vow Mellefonfs a pretty gentleman, but 
methinks he wants a manner. 

Cynt, A manner! what's that, madam? 

L. Froth, Some diIHnguif>ilng quality, as for example, 
the kell air or brill ant of Mr. Brisk ; the folemnity, yet 
compiaifance of my lord, or fomething of his own that 
fhould look a little Je-ne-/cai quoi 3 he is too much a me- 
diocrity, in my mind. 

CjHt. 
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€ynt. He does not indeed aflc^l either pertiicfs or for- 
mality ; for which I like him : Here he comes. 

L. Froth, And my lord with him : Pray ol)rer\'e the 
diiFerence. Enter Lord It vot\\, Mellefont ^//./BrifK 

Cynt. Impertinent creature! I could ahnoll be angry 
with her now. \^AJide, 

L. Froth, My lord, I have been telling Cynthia^ how 
much I have been in love '.vith you; 1 fwear 1 have ; Fm 
not afliam'd to own it now ; Ah! it makes my heart leap, 
I vow, I figh when I think on't : my dear lord ! Ha, ha» 
ha ! do you remember, my lord .? 

[Squeezes him By the handy looks kindly onhimyjighs^ 
and then laughs cutJ\ 

Ld. Froth, Pleafant creature ! pcrfeftly well, ah! that 
look, ay, there it is ; wlio could refift ! 'twas fo my 
heart was made a captive firft, and ever iiace t'has bcca 
in love with happy flavery. 

L. Froth. O that tongue, that dear deceitful tongoet 
that charming foftnefs in your mien and your expremon^ 
and then your bow! good my lord, bow as yoa did 
when I gave you my picture, here fuppofe this my pic* 
ture — [Gt'ves him a pocket gla/s,^ Pray nund my lord ; 
ah ! he bows charn«ingly ; nay, my lord, you fhan't 
jkifs it fo much ; I fhall grow jealous, I vow now. 

[He ho-ws profoundly loiAjy then, ktjfes the glafs^ 

Ld. Froth, I faw my felf there, and kifs'd it for your fake. 

L. Froth, Ah! gallantry to the 1 aft degree — -Mr. Brisk^ 
you're a judge ; was ever any thing fo well bred as my 
lord? 

Brisk. Never any thing; but your ladylhip, letmeperifti. . 

L. Froth, O prettily turn'd again ; let me die but you 
have a great deal of wit: Mr. Mellefont, don't you think 
Mr. Brisk has a world of wit ? 

Mel, O, yes, madam. 

Brisk, O dear, madam——— 

L,, Froth, An infinite deal ! 

Brisk, O Heav'ns, madam^ 



L. Froth, More wit than any body. 

Brisk. Pmeverlaftingly your humble fevant, deuce take 
^e, madam. 

Ld. Froth, Don't you think us a happy couple ^ 

Cynt, I vow, my lord, I think you the happieft cou- 
ple in the world, for you're not only happy in one ano- ■ 

ther. 
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ther, and when you arc together, but happy in your- 
felves, and by yourfelves. 

Ld, Froth, I hope Mellefont will make a good hufband 
too. 

Cynt. 'Tis my intereft to believe he will, my lord* 

Ld. Froth, D'ye think he'll love you as well as I do 
my wife? Tm afraid not. 

Cynt. I believe he'll love me better. 
• Ld. Froth, Hcav'ns ! that can never be ; but why do 
you think fo ? 

Cynt. Becaufe he has not fo much reafon to be fond 
of himfelf. 

Ld. Frcth, O your humble fervant for that, dear ma- 
dam ; well, Mellefcnty you'll be a happy creature. 

Mel, Ay, my lord, I fhall have the fame reafon for 
my happinefs that your lordihip has, I ihall think my* 
fclf happy. 

Ld. Froth. Ah, that^s alL 

Br/si. [To La Jy Froth] Your lady fliip is in the right ; 
but I'gad I'm wholly turn'd into iatire. I confefs I 
¥rntt but feldom, but when I do — keen lambicks I'gad. 
But my lord was telling me, your ladyfhip has made 
an cfiay toward an heroic poem. 

L'. Froth, Did my lord tell you ? Yes I ww, and the 
fubjedt \s my lord's love to me. And what do you 

think I call it ? 1 dare fwear you won't guefs The 

Sillahuh, ha, ha, ha ! 

BrisJt. Becaufe my lord's titWs Froth, Tgad ; ha, hai^ 
ha ! deuce take me very apropos and furprizing, ha, ha, ha! 

L. Froth, He, av, is not it ? And then I call my- 

lord Spumofii and myfelf, what d'y« think I call my« 
felf? 

Brisk, LaStlla may be, 'gad I cannot tell, 

L. Froth, Biddy, that's all ; juft my own name. 

Brisk. Biddy ! I'gad very pretty Deuce take 

me if your ladyfhip has not the art of furprizing the 

moft naturally in the world, 1 hope you'll make me 

Jhappy in communicating the poem. 

L. Froth. O, you mull be confident, I mud afk your 
advice. 

Brisk. I'm your humble fervant, let me perifli, 1 

prefume your ladyfhip has read Bojfu f 

L. Fftb. O yes, and Rafin^, and Dacivr upon JriJiotU 

aiuL 
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and Horace, My lord, you muft not be jealous, Vm 

communicating all to Mr. Brisk. 

Ld. Frothy No, no. Til allow Mr. Brisk ; have yoo 
nothing about you to llicvv him, my dear ? 

L. Froth, Yes, I believe I have. Mr. Brisk^ come 

will you go into the next room ? * and there Til fhew you 
• what I have.' [Exeunt L, Froth and Briik. 

Ld. Froth, ril walk a turn in the garden, and come 
to you. [Exit, 

Mt?/. You're thoughtful, Cynthia / 

Cynt. I'm thinking, tho* marriage makes man and 
wife one flcfh, it leaves 'em flill two fools; and they be- 
come more confplcuous by fitting off one another. 

Alei, That's only when two fools meet, and their fol- 
lies are oppos'd. 

Cynt, Nay, I have known two wits meet, and by the 
oppofition of their wit, render themfelvcs as ridiculous at 
fools. 'Tis an odd game we're going to plajr at : What 
think you of drawing flakes, and giving over in time f 

Mel, No, hang't, that's not endeavounn? to win, be- 
caufe it's poffible we may lofe ; fmce we have fhuffled 
and cut, let's e'en turn, up trump now, 

Cynt. Then I find it's like cards, if either of us have n 
good hand it is an accident of fortune. 

Mel, No, marriage is rather like a game at bowlf^ 
fortune indeed makes the match, and the two nearefti^ 
and fometimes the two fartheil are together, but the 
game depends intirely upon judgment. 

Cfxr/. Still it is a game, and confequently one of us 
muft be a lofer. 

Me/. Not at all ; onljr a friendly trial of fkill, and the 
winnings to be laid out m an entertainment.—* What's 

* here, the mufick! Oh, my lord has promifed the- 

* company a new fong, we'll get 'em to give it us by the 
' way [Muficians crowing the ftage,'\ lf\2Ly let us have the 

* favour of you^ to pradice tlie fong, before the companjr 
' hear it. 



'&QNG. 
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'SONG. 

I. 

* /^YnthiSL/ro'Wfis ix;hcn-e*er I ivoo to her, 
V>i * Tet Jhe^s <vexf if I give ever ; 

* Much Jhe fears I Jhould undo her, 

* But much more to lofe her lover : 

* ThuSy in (ioubtingj Jhe refufes ; 

* And not njcinntngy thus Jhe Icfes, 

II. 

* Pr*ytheey Cynthia, look behind you^ 

* Age and ivrinkles <vt:ill 6*ei'take ycu ; 

* Then too late dejire nvill fnd ycu, 

* When the fovoer mujl furfake you : 

* Think, O think o*th'/ad condition, 

* 7*0 bepajiy yet nut Jh fruition* 

" ^MeL You fliall have my thanks below. 

* [To the mujicky they go out* 
Enter Sir VsluI and Lady Plyant. 

Sir Paul. Gads-bud ! I am provoked into a fermenta- 
rion, as my Lady Froth fays; was ever the like read of in 
tory?' 

L. P, SlvPaul, have patience ; let me alone to rattle 
kim op. 

Sir Paul. Pray your ladyfhip give me leave to be angry 
> I'll rattle him up I warrant you. I'll teach him with 
a certiorari to make love to my wife. 

L. P. You teach him ! Pll teach him myielf and make 
him blufh for his diftionourable notions of Lady Plyant^ % 
leftitude ; fo pray, Sir Paul, leave him to me and hold 
you contented. 

" * Cynt. Blefs mc, what makes my father in fuch a 
• paffion ? I never faw him thus before.* 

Sir Paul. Hold yourfelf contented, my Lady Plyant^^ 
I find paflion coming upon me even to defpcration, as. 
the philofopher fays ; and I cannot fubmit as formerly, 
therefore give way. 

L. P, How now ! will you be pleafed to retire, and — 

Sir Pcml, No marry will I not be pleafed ; 1 am plea.-^ 
fed to be angry, that's my pleafure at this time. 

^ MeL What can thi^ mean 1* 

L. /». 
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L. P. Gads my life, the man's diilradled: why how 
#ow, who are you ? What am I ? Slidikins can't I go- 
vern you ? What did I marry you for ? Am I not to be 
abfolute and uncontrollable ? Is it fit a woman of my 
fpirit and condudt^ fliould be contradidied in a matter 
of this concern ? 

Sir Paul. It concerns me, and only me ; Befides, 

I'm not to be govern' d at all times. When I am in tran- 
quility, my Lady Plyant fhall command Sir Paul\ but 
when I am provok'd to fury, I cannot incorporate with 
patience and reafon,-— as foon may tigers match with 
tigers, lambs with lambs, and every creature couple 
with its foe, as the poet fays.— — 

L. P. He's hot-headed ftilll 'Tis in vain to talk to 
you ; but remember I have a curtain-Iedure for you, 
you difobedicnt, headftrong brute. 

Sir Paul, No, 'tis becaufe I won't be headftrong, bc- 
caufe I won't be a brute, and have my head fortify 'd, 
that I am thus exafperated, — But I will protect my ho- 
HOiu", and yonder is the violator of my fame.. 

L. P. 'Tis my honour that is concern'd, and the vio- 
lation was intended to me. Your honour ! You have 
none but what is in my keeping, and I can difpofe of it 

when I pleafe therefore don't provoke me. 

Sir Paul, Hum, gads-bud (he fays true—- Well, my 
lady, march on, I will fight under you then : I am con- 
vinced^ as far as paffion will permit. 

[L, Plyant and Sir Paul come up to MellefoQt. 
L. P. Inhuman and treacherous ■ 
Sir PauL Thou ferpent and fir ft tempter of woman- 
kind. — : 

Cynt, Blefs me ! fir ; madam ; what mean you ? 
Sir Paul, Thy, Thy, come away Thy^ touch him not, 
come hither, girl, go not near him, there's nothing but 
deceit about him ; fnakes are in his peruke, and the cro- 
codile ofNiluj is in his wicked appetite ; he wou'd devour 
thy fortune and ftarve thee alive, 

L. P. Difhonourable, impudent creature ! 
Mfl, For Heav'n's fake, madam, to whoni do you 
direft this language ! ^ 

L. P. 
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L. P. Have T behav'd myfelf with all the decomm 
mnd nicety, bchuinj; the pcrlon of Sir PauVs wife ? Have 
I preilii'^d my honour as it were in a fnow-houfe for 
thefc ciirec? y«-*:'r«> pall ? Have I been white and unfully'd 
even by Sir Paul ti\m(eU} 

Sir PjuL Nay, ilie has been an invincible wife, even 
to mt-, thnL*!J the truth on't. 

L. P. IIjvo I, I fay, preferv'd myfelf, like a fair flicct 
of psiprr, for you to make a blot upon ?— — 

Sir Paul. And fhe fhall make a fimile with any wo- 
man in En^L^i/i. 

Mel. 1 Tim fo amazM, T know not what to fay. 

Sir Paul, Do you think my daughter, this pretty crea- 
ture ; gads-hud f]ie*s a wife for a cherubin ! Do you 
think her fit for nothing but to be a ftalking horfe, to 
ftand before you, while you take aim at my wife ; gads- 
bod I was never angry before in my life, and Pll never 
be appoas'd again. 

MeL Confufion ! this is my aunt ; fuch malice can be 
cngciidrcd no where elfe. [Afide* 

L. P, Sir Paul, take Cynthia from his fight ; leave me 
to ftrike him with the remorfc of his intended crime. 

Cjnt. Pray, fir, Hay, hear him, I dare affirm he's in- 
nocent. 

Sir Paul, Innocent ! Why! hark'ee, come hither, TLy, 
hark'ee, I had it from his aunt, my filler Touclnxjoody — 
gads-bud he does not care a farthing for any thing of 
thee, but thy portion, why he's in love with my wife ; 
he v/ould have tantaliz'd thee, and made a cuckold of 
thy poor father, — —and that would certainly have broke 
my heart—* I'm fure if ever I fhould have horns, they 

• would kill me ; they would never come kindly, I fhould 

* die of 'em, like a child, that was cutting his teeth 

*I fhould indeed. Thy — therefore come away ;' but Pro- 
vidence has prevented all, therefore come away, when I 
bid you. 

Cynt, I mufl obey. {Exeunt Sir Paul and Cynthia. 

L. P. O, fuch^i thing ! the impiety of it flartles me— 
to wrone fo good, fo fair a creature, and one that loves 
you tenderly 'tis a barbarity of barbarities, and no- 
thing could be guilty of it— — 

MeL 
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MeL But the greated villain imagination can form 
J grant it; and next to the villainy of fuch a fadt, is the 
villainy of afperfmg me with the guilt. How ? which 
way was I to wrong her? For yet I underfiind you not. 

L. P, Why, gads my life, coulin Mellefont^ you can- 
not be fo peremptory as to deny it; when I tax you with 
it to your face ; for now Sir PauV^ gone, you are coram 
nobis, 

MeL By Heav'n, I love her more than life, or ■■ 

L. P. Fiddle, faddle, don't tell me of this and that, 
and ev'ry thing in the world, but give me mathemacular 
demonftration, anfwer me diredlly — But I have not pa- 
tience Oh ! the impiety of it, as I was faying, and 

the unparallel'd wickednefs ! O merciful father! How 
could you think to reverfe nature fo, to make the daugh- 
ter the means of procuring the mother? 

MeL The daughter to procure the mother ! 

L. P. Ay, for tho' I am not Cynthia* s own mother, I 
am her father's wife ; and that's near enough to make it 
incefl. 

MeL Incefl ! O my precious aunt, and the devil in 
conjundion. [Jfide. 

L. P. O re fled upon the horror of that, and then the 
guilt of deceiving every body ; marrying the daughter, , 
only to di (honour the bed of the father ; and then ledac- 
ing me, * debauching my purity, and perverting mc* 
from the road of virtue, in which I have trod thus lone, 
and never made one trip, not one faux pas \ * O conS- 

* der it, what would you have to anfwer for, if you 

* ihould provoke me to frailty ? Alas ! humanity is fec- 

* ble, Heav'n knows 1 very feeble, and unable to fup- 
*portitfeIf.* 

MeL Where am I ? Is it day ? and am I awake ? ma- 
dam——* 

L. P. And nobody knows how circumftances may 
happen together. To my thinking, now I could re- 
lift the ftrongeft temptation, — But yet I know, 'tis im- 
poilible for me to know whether I could or not, there's 
no certainty in the things of this life. 

MeL Madam, pray give me leave to afk you one quef- 
rion^ w ■■ 

L. P. 
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L.P. O Lord, afk me the queftion, I'll fwear, I'll fwcar 
it; I fwear I'll deny i t ■ therefore don't aflc me, 
nay youflian't afic me, I fwear I'll deny it. O Gemini, 
you have brought all the blood into my face; I war- 
rant I am as red as a turkey-cock; O fy, coufm Melle/snt f 
' Mel. Nay, madam, hear me; I mean— — 

L. P. Hear you, no, no; I'll deny you firft, and hear 

you afterwards. For one does not know how ones mind 

may change upon hearing. — Hearing is one of the fenfes, 

- and all the fenfes are fallible ; I won't trufl my honour, 

I aflure you ; my honour is infallible and uncomatible. 

MeL For Heav'n's fake, madam,—— 

L. P. O name it no more Blefs me, how can yoii 

talk of Heav'n ! and have fo much wickednefs in your 
heart? May be you don't think it a fin. — They fay fom« 
of you gentlemen don't think it a fin. — * May be it is no 

* fin to them that don't think it fo;' indeed, if I did 
not think it a fin — But Hill my honour, if it were no fin, 
—But then, to marry my daugliter, for the conveniency 
of frequent opportunities, — Fll never confent to that, 
3L& fure as can be, I'll break the match. 

Mel. Death and amazement. Madam, upon my 

knees 

L. P, Nay, nay, rife up, come you fliall fee my good- 
nature. I know love is powerful, and no body can help 
his paflion : 'Tis not your fault ; nor I fwear it is not 
mine, — How can I help it, if I have charms f And how 
can you help it, if you are made a captive ? * I fwear it 

* is pity it (hoiild be a fault, — Butmyhonour,— — well, 

* but y(>ui honour too, — but the fin '.—well but the ne- 

* celfity.' — O lord, here's fomebody coming, I dare 
not l^y. Well, you mull confider of your crime ; and 
ilrive as much as can be againll it, — ftrive be fure — But 
don't be melancholick, don't defpair. — But never think 
that I'll grant you any thing; O lord, no. — But be fure 
you lay afide all thoughts of the marriage, for the' I 
know you don't love Cynthiay only as a blind for your 
paflion to me ; yet it will make me jealous. — O lord, 
what did I fay } Jealous ! no, no, I can't be jealous, for 
I muft not love you, — therefore don't hope.— But don't 
defpair neither, — O, they're coming, I mult fly. [Exit^ 

Mel. 
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MeL [After a pau/e,] So then,— — fpitc of my ctre 
and forefight, I am caught, caught in my fccurity.— — 
Yet this was but a ihallow artifice^ unworthy of my Ma- 
chiavelian aunt: there muft be more behind, * this it 
' but the drfk Ha(h, the priming of her engine ; deftrac* 
^ tion follows hard, if not moil prefently prevented.' 

Enter Malkwell. 
Majhwelly welcome, thy prefence is a view of land, 
appearing to my Ihipwreck'd hopes : the witch has raisM 
the ftorm, and her miniflers have done their work ; yott 
fee the vefTeis are parted. 

Majk. I know it ; I met Sir Paul towing away Cyntbiei : 
come, trouble not your head. Til join yon together, em 
to-morrow morning, or drown between you in the at- 
tempt. 

MeL There's comfort in a hand ftretch'dout, toont 
that's finking ; tho' ne'er fo far off. 

Mafi, No finking, nor no danger,— Come, cheet 
wp; why you don't know, that while I plead for you, 
your aunt has given me a retaining fee ; Nay, I am 
your greateil enemy, and ihe does but journey-work un*> 
dcr me. 

Mel. Ha! How's this? 

Mask. What d'ye think of my being employ'd in the 
execution of all her plots ? Ha, ha, ha ! nay it's true ; 
I have undertaken to break the match, I have under- 
taken to make your uncle difinherit yon, to get yon tum'd 
out of doors; and to— Ha, ha, ha ! I can't tell you for 
laughing,— —O fhe has open'd her heart to me,— 1 
am to turn you a grazing, and to— —Ha, ha, ha ! marry 
Cjnthia myfelf ; there's a plot for you. 

MeL Ha ! O I fee, I fee myrifm^ fun! Light breaks 
thro* clouds upon me, and I fhall live in day— O my 
Maskwell! How fhall I thank or praife thee : thou ha^ 
outwitted woman. — But tell me, now could'fl thoa thuf 
get into her confidence ?— Ha ! how? But was it her 
contrivance to perfuade my Lady Plyant to this extrava* 
gant belief? 

Mask. It was, and to tell you the truth I encourag'4 
itforyottrdiverfion: tho'it made you a little oneafy 

B hX 
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• £fu tbe prefent^ yet the reflexion of it moft needs be 
entertaining,-— I warrant fhc was very violent at firft. 

MeL Ha, ha, ha! ay, a very fury; buc I was moft 
^fraid of her violence at laft, — * If you had not come as 
.•.you did, I don't.knovy what fhe might have attempted.* 

Jl4asi, Ha, ha, ha! I know her temper. — Well, yoa 
muft know then, that all my contrivances were but bub- 
bles; 'till at lail I pretended to have been long fecretly 
in love with Cynthia ; that did my buiiucfs ; that con- 
f^j^Dc'd-yoiii' aunt, I might be trufted ; fince it was as much 
my interefl as hers to break the match : then, fhe thought 
my j^loa/y might qualify me to ailift her in her revenge. 
.Apd, in ^ort, in that belief, told me the fecrets of her 
hchart; ..At length we made this agreement, if I accom- 
plifh her defigns (as I told you before) fhe has eagag'd 
^9 put Qypthia with all her fortune into my power. 

MeL She is moft gracious in her favour, — Well, and 
4^f J.^i how baA thou contrived ? 
, ■ Mask. I would not hav^e you ftay to hear it now.; for 
{tdon't know, but Ihe may come this way; I am to meet 
ikff %fkpn^ afte/ that. Til t«ll you the whole matter; be 
here in this gallery an hour hence, by that time I imar 
jine our confultation may be over. 
« MiL I will, 'till then fuccefs attend thee. [Exit. 

Majk. 'Till then fuccefs will attend me ; for when I 
mi^§t you, I meet the only obJlacle to my fortune. Cyn- 
thiii let thy beauty gild my crimes ; and whatibever I 
•commit of treachery or deceit, '(hall be imputed to me 
lis a merit — Treachery, what treachery ? Love cancels 
«11 th^ bonds of friendfhip, and fets men right upon their 
firft foundations. 

Duty to kings, piety to parents, gratitude to benefac- 
tors, and fidelity to friends, are different and particular 
^^es : but the name of rival cuts 'em all afunder, and is 

ii general acquittance Rival is equal, and love like 

•death an univerfal leveller of mankind. Ha ! But is there 
not fuch a thing as honefly ? Yes, and whofoever has 
at about him, bears an enemy in his breaft : for your 
bonefiman, as I take it, is that nice, fcrupulous, confci- 
nations perfon« who will cheat no body bat himfelf ; fuch 

another 
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another coxcomb, as your wife man« who is too hard 
for all the world, and will be made a fool of by nobodf* 
but himfelf : ha, ha, ha ! Well for wifdom and honefty. 
give me cunning and hypocrify ; oh, 'tis fuch a pleafiire* 
CO angle for fair*fac'd fools ! Then that hungry gudgeon 
credulity will bite at any thing— Why, let pie ke, I 
have the fame face, the fame words and accents, when I 
fpeak what I do think ; and when I fpeak what I d« 
Qot think-r-the very fame*-and dear diffimulation is the 
only art, not to be known from nature. 

WJby ivill mankind he fools ^ and be decei'V^df 
Andewhy are friends and lo'V4rs oaths believed? 
When^ each, ijuho fearches Jtri£ily his ov)a mind. 
May fo much fraud and power of bafaufs find. \Exit. 



ACT III. 

^nter Lord Touchwood and Lady Touchwood. 

L. 7*. ly^ Y lord, can you blame my brother Pfyani^ 

X VJL if he refufes his daughter upon this provo- 

cation ? The contrail's void by this unheard of impiet)> 

Ld. T, I don't believe it true ; he has better prind- 
ples-*Pho, 'tis nonfenfe. Come, coine, I know xs^ 
Lady Ply ant * has a large eye, and wou'd centre eveiy 
• thing in her own circle ;' 'lis not the firft time ftie has 
miflaken refpedt for love, and made Sir Paul jealous of 
the civility of an undefigningperfon, the better to be- 
ipeak his fecurity in her unfeigned pleafures. 

L. 7*. You cenfure hardly, my lord; my filler's ho*, 
nour is very well known. 

Ld. y. Yes, I believe I know fome that have been fa- 
-miliarly acquainted with it. This is aiittle trick wrought 
by fome pityful contriver, envious of my nephew's 
merit. 

L. 9". Nay, my lord, it may be fo, and I hope it will 
be found fo : but that will require fome time ; for in fuch 
•a- cafe as this> demonftration is ncceiTary. 

B2 . L4. r. 
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L<L T. There fiioald have been demonibation of the^ 
contrarv too, before it bad been believ'd 
L. 7\ So I fuppofe there was. 
Ld. 7*. How? where? when? 

L. T. That I can't tell; nay I don't fay there was— 
I am willing to believe as faT^urably of my nephew as 
lean. 

Ld. 9^. I don't know that. \HalfaJide. 

L. y. How? Don't yo« believe that, fay you, my> 
lord? 

Ld. y. No, I don't fay fo— I confefs I am troubled 
to find you fo cold in his defence. 

\». T. His defence! blefsme, would you have me de* 
fend an ill thing. 

LA, T. You bslieve it then ? 

la.T. 1 don't know ; I am very unwilling to fpeak my 
^longhu in- any thing that-may be to my couWs diA 
advantage ; befides, I find, my lord, you are prepared 
ICO receive an ill ijnpreffion from any opinion of mine 
which is not confenting \vith your own : but fince I am 
like to be fnfpedted in the end, and 'tis a pain any Ion* 
ger to dififemble, I own it to you ; in Ihort I do bl!lieve 
It, nay, and can believe anything worfe, if it were laid 
to his charge — ^Don't aik me my reafons, my lord, for 
they are not fit to be told you. 

' Ld. f . I'm amaz'd, here muft be fomethiiig more dian 
ordinary in this, [jffiJe,] Not fit to be told me, madam? 
Yon can have no interefts, wherein I am not concerned, 
and confequently the fame reafons ought to be convinc- 
ing to me, which create your fatisfa£lion or difquiet. 

L. T* But thofe which caufe my difquiet, I am wiU 
ling to have remote from your hearing. Good my lord» 
don't prefs me. 

Ld. T, Don't oblige me to prefs you. 

L.T. Whatever it was, 'tispaft: and that is better to 
f»e unknown which cannot be prevented ; therefore let 
me beg you to reft fatisfy'd— • 

Ld. T, When you have told me, I will ■ » 

L. T. You won't. 

lA. T. Byjny lifer my dear, Iwilh 



THE DOUBLE DEALER, sy 

X»* T. What if you can't? 

Ld. T, How ? Then I mud know, nay I will : no 
xinore trifling 1 charge you tcU me— By M our mu- 
tual peace to come ; upon your duty-*— — — 

L. T* Nay, my lord, you need fay no more, to make 
me lay my heart before you, but don't be thus tranfport*^ 
ed; compofe yourfelf: it is not of concern, to make 
you lofe one minute's temper. -'Tis not indeed, my dear* 
Nay, by this kifs you flian't be angry. O lord, I wilT^ 

I had not told you any thing. Indeed, my lord, you 

liave frighted me. Nay^ look pleas'd, I'll tell you. 

Ld. r. Well, well. 

L. T. Nay, but will you be calm— indeed it't no-* 
thing but 

Ld, T. But what? 

L. T. But will you promife me not to be angry-— Nay 

jrou muft — Not to be angry with MtlUfont — I dare fwear 

iic's fony — and were it to do again, would not ■ ■- 

» hA. T. Sorry, for what ? 'Death, you rack me witk 

delay. 

L. y. Nay, no ereat matter, only— Well I have your 
promife, — Pho, why nothing,^ only your nephew had a 
mind to amufe himielf, fometlmes with a little galan* 
try towards me« Nay, I can't think he meant any thing 
^rioufly, but me thought it look'd oddly. 

Ldc T. Confufion and hell, what do I hear ! 

L. T, Or, may be, he thought he was not enough a^ 
kin to me, upon your account, and had a mind to create 
a nearer relation on his own ; a lover you know, my. 
lord—Ha, ha, ha ! Well but that's all — No>v you have 
it;- well remember your promife, my lord, and don't 
take any notice of it to him . 

Ld.v. No, no, no^ — 'Damnation!' 

L. T, Nay, I fweaj^ you muft not — A little harmle& 
mirth — Only mifplac'd, that's all — But if it were more, 
*tis over now, and all's well. For my part, I have for- 
got it ; and fo has he, I hope — for I have not heard any 
Biing from him thefe two days. 

Ld. T. Thefe two days ! Is it fo frefh ? Unnatural vil* 
lain I 'Death, I'll have him ftripp'd and turn'd naked 

B 3 our 
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out of my doors, this mortent, and let him rot and 
pcriih — indeftucus brute ! 

L. T. O for heav'n's fake, my lord, you'll ruin me if 
you take fuch public notice of it, it wilJ be a town-talk : 
confider your own and my honour — nay, I told you you 
would not be fatisfied when you knew it. 

Ld. 7*. Before Pvd done, I will be fatisfy'd. Ungrate- 
ful monfter, how long ? 

L. y. Lord, I don't know : I wifh my lips had grown 

together when I told you Almolt a twelvemonth — 

NgLV, I won't tell you any more, 'till you are your- 
felt. Pray, my lord, don't let the company fee you in this 
diford^r— *— Yet, I confe fs, I can't blame you ; for I think 
I was never fo furpriz'd in my life— —Who would- 
have thought my nephew could have fo mifconftrued Aiy 
kiodnefs — But will you: go into your clofet, and recover 
your temper. I'll make an excufe of fudden buiinefs to 
the company, and come to you. Pray, good dear my 
lord, let me beg you do now : I'llcomc immediately, 
and tellvou all ; will you, my lord? 

Ld. T. I will — I am mute with wonder. 

L. T. Well, but go now, here's fome body coming. 

Ld. T. Well, I go — You won't ftay, for I would hear 
inore of this. ' {Exit^ 

L.'r. I follow inftantly So. 

Enter Mafkwell. 
- Mafi. This was a m after-piece, and did not need my 
Mp — tho' I fk)od ready for a cue to come in and toa« 
iim all, had there been occafion. 

!L. 7*. Have you feen Mellefont ? 

Maji, I have ; and am tomeethim here about this^ time.. 

L. T, How does he bear his difappointment ? 

Mdjk, Secure in my affillance, he feem'd not much af- 
flicted, but rather laugh 'd at the (hallow artifice,- which 
iib little time muft of neccflity difcover. Yet he is ap^ 
prehenfive of fome farther defign of yours, and has en- 
gaged me to watch you. I believe he will hardly bfe 
able to prevent your plot, yet I would have you ufe 
caution and expedition. 

L. T. Expedition indeed ; for all we do, muft be per- 
formed in the remaining part, of this ev'ning, and before 

(be 
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the company break up ; left my lord Ihould cool, and* 
have an opportunity to talk with him privately— —^My 
lord^muft^not fee him again^. 

Majk. By no means, therefore you muft aggravate my 
lord's difpleafure to a degree that will admit of no con-* 
ierence with him. — What think you of mentioning mc ?• 

L. r. How ? ^ . . , 

Mafi. To my lord, as having been privy to MtllefonP% 
deiign upon you, but flill u(ing my utmofl endeavours to 
diHTuade him : tho' my friendship and love to him ha» 
made me conceal it ; yet you may fay, I threatened th* 
next time he attempted any thing of that kind^ to dif-f 
cover it to my lord. 

L. 7*. To what end is this ? 

MaJk, It will confirm my lord*s opinion of my ho- 
BOUT and honefty, and create in him a new 'confidenct 
in me, which (fhould this defign mifcarry) will be nc- 
ce/Tary to the forming another plot that I have in mj 
head — ^.To cheat you, as well as the reft [AfiJt^ 

L, t* I'll do it' ' ril tell him yoo hkidred him 

* once from forcing me.*^ 

MaJk, * Excellent ! Your ladyihip ha« amoft improving^ 

* fancy.' You had heft go to mylord> keep him as lonjj 
as you can in his clofet, and I doubt not but you wiu 
mould him to what you plcafe ; your guefts are fo engagedl 
in their own follies and intrigues, they'll mifs neimer of 
^oti. • :"* 

. L.^. When ihall mc meet?'— »- At eight tlri#.flv«n-* 
log in my chamber, . there rejeice at our (ucc^fs/ ^and 

• toy away an hour in mixth,' * • ■ '^^^ 

MaJk, I will not fail, [Exit. LadfTcfticYki 

60 far all's well, * yet I know what ihe meant by 

• toying away an hour well enough. • Pox I have loft 
' all appetite to her ; yet (he's a fine woman^ and I kSv'd 

* her once. But I don't know, fince I have beenLia'a 

♦ great meafure kept by her, the cafe is alter'd j What 
•was my pleafure is become my duty: and I hav«'4i 
^ little, ftomach to her now as if I wertf her hdibJ^hd.' 
Should ihc fmoke my defign upon Cjtifbktf I were in % 



St THE DOUBLIS DEALER. 

£iie pickle. She lias a * damn'd' penetrating head, and 
Itnows how tx> interpret a coldnefs the right way^ 
therefore I mull diffemble ' ardour and ecflafy, that^a 
•rcfolv'd: how eafily and pleafantly is that diflembled 
'-before fruition 1 Pox on't that a man can't drihk with- 
• out quenching his thirlL' Ha ! yonder comes MellefoM 
thoughtful. Let me think : meet her at eight — hum— 
ha I By Heav'n I have it — If I can fpeak to my lord be- 
fore-^ Was it my brain or providence ? No matter which 
•♦-I will deceive 'em all, and yet fecure myfelf, 'twas a 
kicky thought 1 Well, this double-dealing is a jewel. 
Here he comes, now for me, ' 

[Ma(kweil/r^/#W///g- not to fee him, ijualh bj him^ and 
/peaks as it luere to hlmfel/ 

Enter Mellefont mu/tng, 
Majk, Mercy on us, what will the wickednefs of thi$ 
jK'orld come to ? 

• MeL Haw nawf Jack ? What, fo full of contempla* 
don that you run over ! 

Mafi. I'm glad yt>u're come, for I could not contain 
myfelf any longer : and was juft going to give vent to m 
fecret, which no body. but you ought to drink down.— -« 
"Your aunt's juH gone from hence. 

MeL And having trailed thee with the fecrets of her 
foul, thou art villainoufly bent to difcovcr 'em all to me, 
ka? 

Maji. I'm afraid my frailty Iean« that way-*— But I 
idofi't know, whether I can in honour difcover 'em all. 
: ' MeL All, all man, what you may in honour betray 
htt as far as (he betrays herfelf. No tragical deiign up* 
oh my perfon, I hope. 

. MaJ^m No, but it's a comical deiign npon mine. 
: MeL What doll thou mean ? 

. Mafi. LiAen and be dumb, we have been bargaining 
ibout the rate of your ruin 

. MeL Like any two guardians to an orphan heirefs— • 
Well. 

Mi^. And whereas pleafure is generally pud with 
mUchief, what mifchief I do is to be paid with pleafure. 
MeL So when you've fwallowed the potion, yoa 
fweeten your mouUv with a plumb. 
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Mafi. You are merry, fir, but I fliall probe your con-* 
ftitution. In fhort, the price of your oaoiniBient it to 
be paid with the ptrfon o f 

MeL Of Cyntbiay and her fortune— Why you forget 
you told me this before* 

Majk. No, no — So far you are right ; and I am, as an 
eameil of that bargain, to have full and freepofieffion of 
the perfon o f your aunt. 

MeL Ha I Pho, you trifle. 

Majk^ By this light, I'm ferious ; all raillery apart— 
I knew 'twould flan you : this evening at eight Ihe will 
receive me in her bed-chamber. 

MeL Hell and the devil, is flie abandoned of all grace 
—Why the woman is poflefsM 

MaJk. Well, will you go in my ftead ? 

MeL * By Heaven* into a hot furnace fooner. 

MaJk. No, you would not— It would not be fb conve* 
jdent, as I can order matters, 

MeL What d'ye mean I 

MaJk. Mean ? Not to difappoint the lady I aflure yon 
•—Ha, ha, ha ! how gravely he looks — Come, come, I 
won't perplex you. 'Tis the only thing that fortune 
could have contriv'd to make me capable of ferying yjKU» 
cither to my inclination or your own neceflity. 

MeL How, how, for Heav'n's fake, dear Majknuell ^ 

MaJk. Why thus — ^I'll go according to appointment ; 
you fhall have notice at the critical minute to come and 
{iirprize your aunt and me together : counterfeit a rage 
againft me, and I'll make my efcape through the private 
paffage from her chamber, which I'll take cafe to leave 
open : 'Twill be hard, if then you can't bring her to» 
any conditions. For this difcovery will difarm her of 
all defence, and leave her entirely at your mercy: nay^ 
ihe muft ever after be in awe of you. 

Mel. Let me adore thee, my better ^m/«j / by Heav^a 
I think it is not in the power of fate to difappoint injr 
Jlopes— — My hopes, my certainty 1 

MaJk, Well, rU meet you here, within a quarter of 
right, and give you notice* \ExiU 

M^L Good fortuBC ever go along with ibee I 

B 5 inm 
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Eftter Carclefs. 
Care. Mellefonty get out o' th* way^ my lady P/janf*» 
coming, and I ihall never facceed while thou art in fight 
—The* (he begins to tack about ; but I made love a 
great while to no purpofe. 

MeL Why, what's the matter ? She*s convinc'd that 
I don^t care for her. 

Care. I can't get an anfwer from her, that does not 
begin with her honour, or her virtue, * her religion,' 
or fbme fuch cant. Then (he has told mc the whole^ 
hiftory of Sir Pauts nine years courtfhip ; how he has 
lain for whole nights together upon the flairs, before 
Kcr chatnber-door ; and that the firil fuvour he received 
• from her, was a piece of an old fcarlet petticoat for a 
ftomacher ; which fince the day of his marriage, he has,, 
out of a piece of gallantry, converted into a night-cap, 
and wears it ftill with much folemnity on his anniver- 
fery wedding-night. 

Mel, That I have feen, with the ceremony thereunta 
belonging— For on that night he creeps in at the bed's 
feet like a gull'd BafTa that has marry'd a relation of 
the Grand Signior, and that night he has his arms at 
liberty. Did not Ihe tell you at what a diflance fhe 
keeps him ? He has confcfs'd to me that but at fome 
certain times, that is I fuppofe when fhe apprehends be- 
ing with child, he never has the privilege of ufing the 
familiarity of a hufband with a wife. He was once 
given to fcramblirig with his hands, and fprawling in 
his fleep ; and ever fince fhe has him fvvaddlcd up in 
blankets, and his hands and feet fwath'd down, and fa 
put to bed; and there he lies with a great beard, like a 
Rujpan bear upon a drift of fnow. You are very great 
with him, 1 wonder he never told you his grievances, 
he will I warrant you. 

Care. Exccffivcly foolifh ! — But that which gives me 
moft hopes of her, is her telling me of the many temp- 
tations fhe has refilled. 

Mel. Nay, then you have her ; fiDr a woman's bragging 
to a man that fhe has overcome temptations, is an ar* 
gumcnt that they were weakly ofrer'd, and a challenge 
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to him to engage her more irrefiftiblj^. * *Tis only an 

* enhancing the price of the commodity^ by telling yoft 
' how many cuftomers have under bid )ier. 

• Care, Nay, I don't defpair— But ftill (he hat agri^dg* 
« ing to you — 1 talk'd to her t'other night at my. l^rd 

* Fro/h^s mafquerade, when I'm fatisfy'd fhe kn^ me» 
' and I had no reafon to complain of my reception ; but 

* I find women are not the fame bare-faced and in 

* malks, and a vizor difguifes their inclinations as 

* much as their faces. : 

• Mel, 'Tis a miflake, for women may nioft properly 

* be faid to be unmafk'd when they wear vitoBs ; for:tl^a^ 

* fecures them from blufliing, and being onk pf WHJt 

* tenance, and next to being in the dark, or alone, tb^f 

* are moll truly themfelves in a vizor maik.* Here th^ 
come, I'll leave you. Ply her dofe, and by and by clap 
a htllet'iioux into her hand : fpi^-rt woman never thinks a 
man truly in love wkhher, 'till he has been fool enough 
to think of her out of her fight, and to lo^e fo much timd 
as to write to her. [Exit^. 

Enter Sir Paul and Lady Plyant. 

Sir Paul. Shan't wediAurbyour meditation, Mr. Care^ 
le/s. You wou'd be private ? 

Care,> You bring that along with you. Sir Paul^ .,t|iat 
ihall be always welcome to my privacy. 

Sir Paul. O, fweet Sir, you load your humble fervants^ 
both me and my wife, with continual favours.. 

L. P, Sir Paul, what a phrafe was there ? You will be 
making anfwcrs, and taking that upon you, which oughf 
to lie upon me : that you fhould have fo little breedjing 
to think Mr. Carelefs did not apply himfelf to me. Pray 
what have you to entertain any bodies privacy \ I fwear 
and declare in the face of the world I'm ready to blulh 
for your ignorance. 

Sir Paid, I acquiefce, my lady ; but don't fnub fo loud, 

[Jjidf to her, 

L. P, Mr. Carelefs, if a perfon that is wholly illiterate 
might be fuppofed to be capable of being qualjfy'd to- 
make a fuitable return to thofe obligations wl>icli yoi> 
are pleafed to confer upon one that is wholly inGapa^i)1e - 

B 6 of 
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*of being qualify *d in all thofc circamilances, Pm fore f 
(hou'd ratner attempt it than any thing in the world, 
[Cfiiirtffies.l for I'm fore there's nothing in the world 
that I would rather. [Courtifiei] But I know Mr. Carelt/s 
it ib g^eat a critick and fo fine a gentleman^ that it i» 

impoffible for me. — 

Care, O Heay'ns ! Madam, you confound me. 

• • Sir Baul. Gads-bud» (he'« a fine perfon— — 

L. P. O lord ! Sir, pardon me, we women have not 
thofe advantages: I know my own imperfedtions — But 
at the (kme time you mud give me leave to declare in 
the face of the world, that no body is more fenfible of 
favours and things ; for with the referve of my honour, 
laflureyou, Mr. Cariee/s, I don't know any thing in 
the world I would refofe to a perfon fo meritorious—— 
You'll pardon my want of eypreffion.»i - 

Care. O your ladyihip is abounding in all excellence^ 
particularly that of phrafe. 

L. P, You are fo obliging, (in 

Care. Your ladyfhip is fo charming. 

Sir Paul. So, now, now ; now, my lady. 

• i. P. So well bred* 
Care. So furprizing. 

Lu P. So well drefl, fo h^nm mine^ fo eloquent, fo MXf 
afie^led, fo eafy, fo free, fo particular, fo agreeable — 

Sir Paul. Ay^ fo, fo, there. 

Care. O lord, I befeech you, madam, don't « 

L. P. So &ay, fa gracefol, fo good teeth, fo fine 
jhape, fo fine limbs, fo fine linen, and I don't doubt but 
yott have a very good fkin, fir. 

Care. For Heav'n's fake, madam— Fm quite out of 
countenance. 

Sir Paul. And my lady's quite out of breath ; or elfo 
you fhould hear— Gad's-btth, you may talk of my lady 

Care* O fy, fy, not to be named of a day — My ladjT 
Froth is very well in her accomplifhments — But it is 

'when my Lady Pljant is not thought of If that cait 

everbe. 

JL P. O yott overcome me— That is fo excelKve- 

2 Sit 
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Sir Paul. Nzy, I fwear and vow that was pretty. 
Care. O Sir Paul, yoa arc the happieft man alive. Such 
a lady ! that is the envy of her own fex, and the admi« 
ration of onrs. 

Sir Paul. Your humble fervant, lam, I thank Heav*h» 
in a fine way of living, as I may fay, peacefully and hap- 
pily, and I think need not envy any of my neighbours^ 
bleflcd be Providence— Ay, troly, Mr. Carelt/s^ my 
lady is a great bleffing, a fine, difcreet, well-fpoken 
woman as you fhall fee — If it becomes me to fay ib ; and 
we live very comfortably together ; (he is a little hafty 
fometimes, and fo am I ; but mine's (bon over« and then 
I'm fo forry — O Mr. CareUfs, if it were not for one 
thing— 

Enter Boy ijoitb a letter j, and offers it to Sir Paul. 
L. P. How often have you been told of that, you jack- 
anapes ? 

Sir Paul. Gad fo, gad's-bud— — 7V«. carry it to my 
lady, you fhould have carry'd it to my lady firil» 
Boy. *Tis diredled to your worfliip. 
Sir Paul. Well, well, my lady reads all letters Rrfi.-^ 
Child, do fo no more ; d'ye hear, Tim, 

Boy. No, and pleafe you. [Exit. 

Sir Paul. A humour of my wife's, you know, women 
liave little fancies — But as I was telling you, Mr. Care- 
Je/j, if it were not for one thing, Ifhould think myfelf 
the happiefl man in the world ; indeed that touches inc 
near, very near. 

Care. What can that be. Sir PaulP 
Sir Paul. Why, I have, I thank Heav'n, a very plen- 
tiful fortune, a good eftate in the country, fome houfcs 
in town, and fome money, a pretty tolerable perfonal 
eftate ; and it is a great grief to me, indeed it is, Mr. 
Carele/s that I have not a fon to inherit this.— 'Tis true, I 
have a daughter, and a fine dutiful child (he is, though 
I fay it, bleffed be Providence I may fay ; for indeed, 
Mr. Carele/s, I am mightily beholden to Providence— 
A poor unworthy finner — But if I had a fon, ah> that's 
my afflidion, and my only affli6lion ; indeed I cannot 
refrain tears when it comes, in my mind.. [Cries. 

Care^ 
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Car4, why, methlnk^ that might be eafUy rdmediec^— ^ 
jay lady's ti fine likely wDtrtan- ' ' ^ ' ■ 

Sir PauL Oh, a fine likely woman as you fhall fee in 
a fummer's day— Indeed Ihe is, Mr. Carelefs, in all 
sefpeds'. 

Care, And I fliould not ha\*e taken you to have been 

(bold -— 

• Sir Paui. Alas, that's not it,- Mr. Carele/s ; ah ! that's. 
not it ; no, no, you fhoot wide of the mark a mile ; in« 
deed you do, that's not it, Mr, Cafe/e/s-, no, no, that'* 
not it. 

Care, No, what can be the matter then ? 
. Sit Paki. You'll 'fcarcely. believe me, when IflialltcII 

you — my lady is fo nice It's very lira ngej bet it*! 

true : too true-:— ihc's fo very nice, that I don't believe 
flie ivonld touch a man for the world— '—•At leaf! not a- 
bove once a year ; I'm fure I have found it fo ; and alas, 
1f/hsLt*B oriCif a year to an old rtian, who' would do good 
in his generation ? Indeed it's true, Mr. Carele/s, it 
breaks my heart — I am her hulband, as I may fay ; though 
far unworthy of that honour, yet I aiii her hulband ; 
but alas-a-day, I have no more familiarity with her per* 

fon — as to that matter than with my own mother 

•-^o indeed. 

Care. Alas-a-day, this is a lamentable llory ; my lad)^ 
muft be told on't; Ihe muft i'faith, Sir Paul\ 'tis- an 
injury to the world. 

Sir Paul, Ah ! would to Heav'n you would, Mr* 
Carele/s ; you are mightily in h6r favour.. 

Care, I warrant you, what we mufl have a fon fbme 
way or other. 

Sir Paul. Indeed, I fhould be mightily bound to youj. 
if you could bring it about, Mr. Carele/s. 

L, P, Here, Sir Paul, it's from your Steward, here*t 
a return of 600 pounds ; you may take fifty of it for the 
«cxt half year. [Gt^ves bim the letter., 

Enter Lord Froth , ^wi/ Cynthia. 

Sir Paul, how does my girl ? come hither to thy fa* 
Iher, poor lamb, thou'rt melancholictk, 

Ld. Froth, Heav'n, Sir Paul, you amaze me of all 
Ihtngs in the world — ^you are never pleas'd but whcin wc 

art- 
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tre all upon the broad grin ; all laugh and no company; 
ah, then 'tis fuch' a fight to fee feme teeth — fure you're 
a great admirer 6f my lady Whifier^ Mr. Snttr^ andSu 
"Laurence Loud, and that gang. 

Sir Paul, I vow and fwear (he's a very merry woman» 
but I think (he laughs a little too much. 
. Ld. Troth. Merry 1 O Lord, what a chara6ler that is 

of a woman of quality you have been at my lady 

Wbifier\ upon her day, madam ; 

Cjnt, Yes, my Lord — I mull humour this fool. \^Afidt. 

Ld. Froth, Well and how ? hee ! what is your lenfc 
of the convcrfation ? 

Cyht, O Inoft ridiculous, a perpetual confort of laugh»» 
ifig without any harhioiiy ; for fure, my Lord, to laugh 
out of time, is as difagreeable as to fmg out of time or 
out of tune. 

Ld. Froth. Hee, hfee, hee, right! and then, my lady 

Whifler is fo ready-: fhe always comes in three bars to6 

foon — and then, what do they lauch at? for yqu know 
"laughing without a jell is as impertinent; hee ! as, as— 

Cynt. As dancing without a fiddle. " * 

Ld. Froih, Juil i*faith', that was af my tongue's end. 

Cynt. But that cannot be properly faidof them, fori 
think they are all in good natore with the world, ami 
only laugh at one another, and you muft allow they have 
all j€fts in their perfons, though they have none in their 
ttJnverfation. 

Ld. Froth. True, as Tm a pcrfon of hom:ur— for 
Hfe'av'as fake let us faci'ifice 'em to mirth a little. 
Enter Boy and tyjhifpers Sir Y2i\j\. 

Sir F'aul. Gads fo — wife, wife, my lady Plyant, I 
have aword» 

L. P. Vm bufy. Sir Paul, 1 wonder at your imperti- 
aence 

Care, Sir Paul, hlrkee, I'ln reafoning the matter you 
know; madam, — if your ladyfhip pleafe, we*ll difcoude- 
of this in the next room. 

[JExeunt Carelefs and Lady Plyant. 

Sir Paul. O ho, I wi(h you good fuccefs, I wifh you 

food fuccefs. Boy, tell my lady, whea fhe has done, 
would ipeak With her below. [Exit. 

Enttr 
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Enter Lady Froth and Brifk. 

L. Froth, Then you think that epi/ode between Su/ax; 
the dairy-maid, and our coach-man is not amifs ; yoit 
know, I may Tuppofe the dairy in town^ as well as ia - 
the country. 

Brijl^. Incomparable, let me perifh — but then beiny 
an heroick poem, had not you better call him a Chario- 
Utr? Charioteer founds great ; beiides your ladyfhip's 
coachman having a red face, and you comparing him to the 
fun— and you know the fun is call'd Hea'd'n's Charioteer, 

h •Froth. Oh, infinitely better; I'm extremely beholden 
to you for the hint; flay, we'll read over thofehalf a 
fcore lines again. \^Pulls out a paper. '\ Let me fee here^ 
you know what goes before the comparifbn^ yoa 
know. [Reads] 

For as the fun Jhines i<v*iy day^ 
So of our coachman I maj fay. 

Brifk. Pm afraid that fimile won't do in wet weather 
» ■ I becaufe you fay the fun fhines ev'ry day. 

L. Froth. No, for the fun it won't, but it will do for 
the coach-man, for .you know their's moil occaiion for 
a coach in wet weather. 

Brifk. Right, right, that faves all. 
L. Froth^\i<tTi I don't fay. the fun fhines all the day> 
but that he peeps now and then, yet he does fldne all the 
day too, you know, tho' we don't fee him. 

Brifk, Right, but the vulgar' will never comprohenck 
that. 

L. Froth. Well, you fh all hear — let me fee. 
Reads] For as the fun Jhinei-e<v*ry day^ 
So, of our coach-man I may fay , 
Hejhe<ws his drunken fiery face ^ 
Jufi as thejun does more or lefs. 
5mi. That's right, all's well, all's well. Moreortefi^ 
L. Froth [reads] And 'when at night his labour* s dom^ 
Then tooy like Hea'v^ns Charioteer the fun : 
Ay, Charioteer does better. 
Into the dairy he defends y 
And there his ^whipping and bit drvving ends ; 

Thir9 
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Tbert ht*s/ecurefrom danger of a hilk. 
His fare is paid biniy and befets in milk, 
^or SufoH, you know, is Thetis^ and fo- 



Brisk, Incomparable well and proper, I'gad— — But I 
have one exception, to make— Don't you think bilk 
(I know its good rhyme) but don't you think bilk and 
fare too like a hackney coachman ? 

L. Fretb.'l fwear and vow I'm afraid fo— And yet 
our Jebu was a hackney-coachman, when my lord took 
him. 

Brisk, Was he ? I'm anfwerM, ifyebu was a hackney 
coachman — Vou may ^ut that in the marginal notct 
tho', to prevent criticifm — Only mark it with a fnull 
afterifm, and fay, Jebu was formerly a hackney 

coachman. 

L. Fr§tb, I will ; youM oblige me extremely to writ« 
i\otes to the whole poem. 

Brisk, With all my heart and foul, and proud of th« 
raft honour, let me perifh. 

Ld. Frotb. Hee, hee, hec ! my dear have you done-^ 
won't you join with us, wc were laughing at my lady 
Wbifer, and Mr. Sneer. 

L. Frotb Ay my dear Were you ? O filthy 

Mr, Sneer ; he's a naufeous figure, a mod fulfamick fop, 
foh— He fpent two days together in going about 
Cogent-garden to fuit the lining of his coach with hit 
complexion. 

Ld. Frotb, O filly ! yet his aunt is as fond of him, at 
if fhc had brought the ape into the world herfelf. . ^^ 

Brisk, Who, my Lady Tootblefs ; Oh, ihe's a mortifying 
ipedacle ; ihe's always chewing the cud like an old /<U7#« 
Cynt, Fy, Mr. Brisk^ Eringoh for her cough. 
L. Frotb. I have feen her take 'em half chew'd out of 
her mouth, to laugh, and then put 'em in again — Foh. 
Ld. Frotb. Foh. 

L. Frotb, Then (he's always ready to laugh when Sneer 
offers to fpeak — And fits in expedation of his no jeft, 
with her gums bare, and her mouth open- 

Brisk. Like an oyfter at low ebb, I'gad^ — Ha, ha, ha! 
Cjnt. [Jjfde.] Well, I find there are no fools foincori- 

, fideralje 
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fiderablc in theaifelves, but they can ren^r other pco^ 
pie contemptible by expofing their infinrtities. 

L. Froth, Then that t'other great trapping lady — ^I 
^n't hit of her name ; the old fat fool tLat paints fo e)t- 
orbitantly. 

Brisk. I know whom you mean Bat deuce take me 

I C^*thit'<5f her name hei'tlier — Paints, ^^-^t fay ? Why 
Ihe lays it on with a trowel— -^Then fhe has a great 
beafd that bn'fUes through it, and makes her look as if 
Ihc were plaifterM ^ith lime and hair, let me perifh, 

* L. Froth, Oh you made a fong upon her, Mr. Brisk. 

* Brisk. He ? egad, fo I did ^MyLord can ling it, 

• Cynt, O good* my Lord let^s hear ft. 

• Brisk. 'Tis not a fong neither — Its a fort of an epi- 

• J^am, oif rather an epigrammaticfc fonnet ; I doil't knoif 

* what to call it, but it's fatire. Sing it|.my Lord. 

*' Lofd^ToX.h.Jings. 
^ jHciittt^Vlt^Vii bos young grattr^ 
' ^is aftrange thing but airueonli. 
■ ^ Shall 1 ttHyou ho*wf 
. * She her/elf makes her own faces f 
* And each morning ivears a neiu one % 
* Where* s the 'wxmderntFw ? 
- ' Brisk. Short, but there's fait in't 5 my way of writ- 
■inj,rgad.' 

' ' Enter Footflwin* 

h. Froth, How now ? 
Fodt* Your ladyfhi^'s chair is 6ome. 
Jj. Froth, Is nurfe and the child in it f 
' Foot. Yes, madam. 

L. ^tf/i^.O the dear creature! let*sgo(ceit. 
Ld. Froth. 1 fwear, my dear, you'll fpoil that child, 
with fending it to and again fo often, this is the feventh 
time the chair has gone for her to dtty. 

L, Froth. O-law, I fwear its but the fi^th^-^and I 
han't fccn her thefe two houts— -^The poor dear crea- 
iQre— -^I fwear, my lord, you don't love poor littte 
Sapbo, — Come, my dear Cynthia, Mr. Brisk ^ we'll 
go fee Ssfho, the' my Lord won't, 

CynK 
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Cynt. I'll wait upon your ladyfhip. 

Brisk, Pray, madam, how old is Lady Sapbo T 

L. Froth. Three quarters, but I fwear fhchas a world 

©f wit, alid can fing a tune already. My Lord, won't 

you go? Won't you ? What not to fee Saph ? Pray, my 

Lord^ come fee li.tle Sapb. I knew you cou'd not ftay* . 

[Exit, Ld, Froth, L, Froth ^WBriflc. 

Cynt, ' *Tis not fo hard to counterfeit joy in the depth 
* of aflii£Uon, as to diffemble mirth in company of foolf 
' Why fhould I call 'em fools? The world think? 

< better of 'em ; for thefe have quality and education, wit 

< and fine converfat'on, are receiy'd and admir'dby the 

< wo^d — If nut, they like and admire them'felvcs— • 
« And why is not that triie wifdom, for 'tis happinei«; 
tf And for ought I know, we have mifappl^'d the name 
t sM this while, and miflaken the thing : Since 

. ' ' Ifhappinefs in felf-conttnt is placed y 

* The 'wife are 'wretched ^ and fools only hlefs^d* [&£^ 



A C T IV. 

Enter Mellefont«»^ Cynthia, 

Cynt. T Heard him loud as I came by the clofet <foor» 
I and my lady with him, but fhc feem'd to too^ 
derate his paflion. 

MbI, Ay, * hell thank her,' as gen tie breezes modenitp 
ft fire ; but I fhall counter-work her fpells, < and ride 
the witch in her own bridle.* 

• Qynt, It's impoflible ; Ihe'H caft beyond you ftill '■ 
I'll lay my life it will never be a match* 

Mel, What? 

Cytrt. Between you and me. 

Mel Why fo? > 

* Cynt, My mind gives me it won't' becaufe we 

* arc both willing ; we each of "Us drive to' reach the gbal. 
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* and hinder one anbtlier in the race ; I fwear it never doti 
■ well when" the parties are fo agreed — For when people 

* walk hand in hand, there's neither overtaking nor meet- 

* ing : we hunt in couples where we both purfue tho 

* fame game, but forget one another;' and 'tis becaufe 
' we are fo near that we don't think of coming together; 

* Mel, Hum, 'gad I believe there's fomethingin't ;— .- 

* marriage is the game that we hunt, and while we think 

* that wc only have it in view, I don't fee but we have it 

* in our power. 

* Cyttt, Within reach ; for example^ give me your hand ; 

* you have look'd thro' the wrong end of the perfpec- 

* tivc all this while ; for nothing has been between ut 

* but our fears,' 

Mel. I don't know why we ihould not Heal out of th^ 
houfe this very moment and marry one another, with*, 
out confideration or the fear of repentance. Plague 
^'fortune, portion, fettlem^ents and jomtures. 

Cynt, Ay, ay, what have we to do with 'em ; you 
know we marry for love. 

MfL Love, love, down-right very villainous love. 

Cjnt, * And he that can't live upon love, defcrves to 

* die in a ditch.' — Here then, I give you my prcmife, in 
fpite of duty, any temptation of wealth, your incon- 
ftancy, or my own inclination to change 

Mel. To run moft wilfully and unreafonably away 
with me this^ moment, and be married,. 

Cyrtt, Hold— Never to marry any body elfe. 

Mel, That's but a kind of negative confent Why^ 

yon won't balk the frolick ? 

Cynt, If you had not been fo afTured of your own con^- 

dudl I would not But 'tis but reafonable that iince f 

confent to like a man without the vile confideration of 
money, he Ihould give a. very evident demonllration of 
his wit : therefore let me fee you undermine my 
Lady TouchnvcoJ, as you boalled, and force her to give 
her confent, and then— — 

MJ. I'll do't. 

Cynt, And I'll do't. 

Mi:I, This very next enfuinghour of eight a clock, is 

ika 
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the laft minute of her reign^ anlefs the devil aflift her in 
frofria per/on a, 

Cynt. Welly if the deyil fhould ailift her, and your plot 
mifcariy . — — — 

Mel, Ay, what am I to truft to then ? 

Cynt, Why if you give me very clear demonftration 
that it was the devil, Til allow for irrefiftible odds. But 
if I find it to be only chance, or defliny, or unlacky 
^ars, or any thing but the very devil^ I'm inexorable : 
only flill ril keep my word ; and live unmarried for your 
ikke. 

* Mel, And you won't die one, for your own, fb ftil! 
• there's hope. 

*Cy»/.'Here's my mother-in-law, and your friend Care- 
le/s^ I would not have 'em fee us together yet. {Exeunt, 
Enter Carelefs and Lady Plyant. 

L. P, I fwear, Mr. Carelefs^ you are very allurinc;— - 
And fay fo many fine things, and nothing is fb moving 
to me as a fine thing. Well, I muft do you this juflice, 
and declare in the face of the world, never any body 
gain'd fo far upon me as yourfelf ; with blufhes Imuft 
>own it, you have fhaken, as I may fay, the very foun- 
dation of my honour^— Well, fureif I efcape your im- 
portunities, I Ihall value myfelf as long as I live, I 
fwear. 

Care. And defpife me, [^fgl^^^g* 

L. P. The laft of any man in the world, by my purity ; 
now you make me fwear — O gratitude forbid, that I 
ihould ever be wanting in a refpedlful ack •owledgment 
of anintire refignation of all my beflwifhes, for thcper- 
.fon and parts of fo accomplifh'd and fo fine a gentleman, 
whofe merit challenges much more, I'm furc, than my 
illiterate praifes can, defcription— 

Care [In a lubining tone,] Ah Heav'ns, madam, you 
ruin me with kindnefs ; your charming tongue purfues 
the vidory of your eyes, while at your feet your poor 
adorer dies. 

L. P. Ah ! very fine. 

Care. [Still ^whining,] Ah why are you fo fair, fo be* 
witching fair I O let me grow to the ground here, and 

feaft 
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feail upon that hand ; O let me pre(s it to my hearty m^ 
trembling heart, the nimble movement (hall inllrud your 

FuUe, and teach it to alarm ^efire. 
* Zocnj' Fm almoft at tke end of my cant, if Jhc does noi 
yiel/i quickly. [Jfide 

L. P. O that's fo paffionatc and fine, I cannot he^ 
it — I am not fafe if I flay, and muft leave yon. 

Care. And muft you leave me ! rather let me languifh 
out a wretched life, and breathe my foul* beneath y6ur 
feet. [ I mufifay the fame thing over ^gain^ and can't help it* 

[Jfide. 

L, P. I fwear I'm ready to languifh too*— O my 
honour ! whither is it going ? I proteft you have givea 
me the palpitation of tne heart. 

Care» Can you be fo cruel. « 

L. P.. O rife I'befeech vou, fay no more 'till you rif« 
—Why did you kneel fo long ? I fwear I was fo tran/- 
ported, 1 did not fee it,— -Well, to fhew you how far 
you have gained upon nie ; I aifure you if Sir PauHhould 
die, of all mankind there's none I'd fooner make jmy 
fecond choice. 

Care, O HeafV'n ! I can't out-live this night without 
your favour— I feel my (pirits faint, a general damp- 
nefs ovcr-fpreads my face, a cold deadly dew already 
vents through all my pores, and will to-morrow warn 
me for ever from your fight, and drown me in my 
tomb. 

L. P, O vou h^veconquer'd, fweet, melting, jmvoing 
fir, you have conquer'd— What heart of marble can 
refrain to weep, and yield to fuch fad fayings. — [Cries. 

Care. I thank Heav'n, they are the faddeu that I ever 
faid— Oh! [I Jhall never contain laughter. [AJidi* 

L. P. Oh, I yield myfelf all up to your uncontrollable 

embraces Say, thou dear dying man, when, where, 

and how.— ^ An, there's Sir Paul. 

Care. 'Slifc, yonder's Sir PauU but if he 'were not 

come, I'm fo tranfportcd I cannot ipeakr This note 

will inform you. \Give$ her a note* 

[Exit. 
Enter Sir Paul, Plyant and Cynthia. 

Sir Paul. Thou art my tender lambkiuj and (halt do 
^hat thou wilt— But endeavour to forget ihisMellefont. 

Cynt. 
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Cynt. I woald obey you to my power, fir; bdt if I 
lukve not him, I have fworn never to marry. 

Sir Pittil. Never to marry ! Heav*n5 forbid : maft I 
vidther have fons nor grandfons ? Mud the family of 
the Plyants be utterly extinft for want of ifTue male. Oh 
impiety ! but did you fwear, did that fweet creature 
fwear ! ha ? How durft you fwear without my coofen^ 
fth ? gads-bud, who am I ? 

Cynt. Pray don't be angry, fir, when I fwore, I had 
your confent ; and therefore I fwore. 

Sir PaiiL Why then the revoking my coafant doei an- 
nul, or make of none effefl your oath : So you may oOr 
•fwear it again The law wUl allow it. 

Cynt, Ay, .but my confcience never will. 

Sir Paul. Gads-bati no matter for that, confcience an^ 
law never go together ; you muft not expe^ that. 

L. P, Ay, but Sir Paul, I conceive if (he has (worn, 
d'ye mark me, if (he has once fworn, it is moflunchrif- 
tian, inhuman, and obfcene that fhe (houM break it.— 
I'll make up the match again, becaufe Mr. dtreU/s faid 
it would oblige him. [Afide. 

-Sir Paul. Does your ladyfliip conceive fo ■■■Wny I 

was of that opinion once too Nay if your ladyihip 

conceives fo, I'm of that opinion again ; but I can nei- 
the;- find my lord nor my lady to know what they in- 
tend. 

L. jP. I'm fatisfy'd that my coufin MtUefont has been 
much wrong'd. 

Cynt, [J/de.] Pm amaz-d to find her of our fide, for 
-I'm fure (he lov'd him. 

L. P. I know my Lady Touch^-wooJ has no kindnefi 
for him ; and befides lhavebecninform'd by Mr. Carele/s^ 
xhat Melltfont had never anything more than a profound 

refpedl That he has own'd himfelf to be my ad,- 

•mirer 'tis true, but he was never fo prefumptuous to en- 
tertain any diflionourable notions of things ; fo that if 

this be made plain 1 don't fee how my daughter can 

ii[i confcience, or honour, or any thing in the world — 

Sir PauL Indeed ifthis.be made plain, as my lady your 
mother fays, child ■ ■ » 

L. P. 
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L. P. Plain ! I was inform'd of it by Mr. Cartlefs-^ 
And I aiTure you Mr. CartU/s is a perfon— that has a 
jlioft extraordinary rcfped and honour for you. Sir Paul. 
CjMt. [Jfide.l And for your ladyihip too,^ I belie ve, 
or elfe you had not chang'd fides fo foon ; now I begin 
to find it. 

Sir Paul, I am much obliged to Mr. CareUfs really, he it 
m perfon that I have a great value for, not only for thatj 
but becaufe he has a great veneration for your ladyHiip. 

L. P. O las, no indeed, Sir Paul, 'tis upon your ac- 
^unt. 

Sir Paul. No I proteft and vow, I have no title to hi* 
c^fteem, but ih having the honour to appertain in fome 
meafure to your lady (hip, that's all. 
^ L. P. O law now, I fwear and declare, it fhan't be {o^ 
you're too modeft. Sir Paul. 

Sir Paul. It becomes me, when there is any compari- 
fon made, between your ladyihip and your moil obedient 
obfequious, devoted, and unamour'd adorer Sir Paul 
Pljant. 

L. P. O fy, fy, Sir Paul, you'll put me out of coun- 
tenance—Your very obedient and aifefiionate wife ; 

that's all And highly honour'd in that title. 

Sir Paul. Gads- bud I am tranfported ! Give me leay« 
tokifs your ladyfhip's hand; 

Cynt. That my poor father fliould be fo very filly T 

[Afide. 
L. P. My lip indeed, Sir Pauly I fwear you fhall. 

[He kijfes her, and bo'ws 'very lonv* 
Sir Paul, I humbly thank your ladyihip— I don't 
know whether I fly on ground, or walk in air— Gads- 
bud, ihe was never thus before— Well, I muft own my- 
felf the moft beholden to Mr. C^r^^/}— As fure as can 
be this is all his doing,— ^-fomething that he has faid ; 
well, 'tis a rare thing to have an ingenious friend. Well, 
your ladyihip is of opinion that the match may go for* 
vvard. 

L. P. By all means— —Mr. Carele/s has fatisfy'd mt 
of the matter. 

Sir PauL Well, why then, lamb, you may keep your 

oath 
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<>acK, but have a care of making raih vows ; come hithe^ 
^0 me, and kifs Papa. 

L. P. I fwear and declare, I am in fuch a twitter u» 
TeadMr. Carele/s his letter, that I can't forbear any longer 
— But tho' I may read all letters firll by prerogative, 
yet I'll be fure to be unfufpefbd this time. — Sir Paulm 

Sir Paul, Did your lady (hip call? 

L. -P. Nay, not to interrupt you, my dear— Onlf 
lend me your letter, which you had from vour lleward 
to day : I would Jook upon the account again ; and ma/ 
be increafe your allowance. 

Sir Paul, There it is, madam ; do you want a pen and 
ink ? [Bonvs and gi<ves the let Or % 

L. P. No, no, nothing elfc, I thank you. Sir Paul^^ 
So now I can read my own letter under the cover of hit. 

lAfidt. 

Sir Paul. He ? And wilt thou bring a grand fon at nin« 
months en d He ? A brave chopping boy.— — PU 

fettle a thoufand pound a year upon the rogue as foon 
as ever he looks me in the face, I will, gads-bud. ^' lbop§ 
** the young cherub nxjillhe like me ; / luotCdfain ba^ue/ome 

* * refemhlance of my/el fin mypofterity — ba^^Tliy'^Shou'dn^t 
** you nvijh he ivaj like his Grand Papa." * Pm overjoy *4 

* to think I have any of my family that will bring 

* children into the world. For I would fain have fome 

* refemblance of myfelf in my pofterity, he Thy ? Can't 

* you contrive that affair, girl ? Do gads-bud, think on 

* thy old father ; heh ? Make the young rogue as like as 

* you can.' 

Cynt, I'm glad to fee you fo merry, fir. 

Sir Paul, Merry, gads-bud Pm ferious, Pll gire thee 
500 /. for every feature of him that refembles me; ah, this 
eye, this left eye I a thoufand pound for this left eye. 
This has done execution in its time, girl ; why thou hail 
my leer, huffy, juft thy father's leer.— Let it be 
tranfmitted to the young rogue by the help of imagina- 
tion ; why 'tis the mark of our family Thy ; our houfe is 
diflinguifn'd by a languifhing eye, as the houfe olAuJiria 
is by a thick lip. ' ■ Ah! when I was of your age, huf- 
fy^ \ would have held fifty to one, I could have drawa 
C mjr 
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my own piftarc— Gads-bud, Icould have done- 



« not fo much as you neither, bu t^ nay, don't 

* blafh 

« Cynt, I don't blafh, fir, for I vow I don't underfland— 

* Sir Paul Pfhaw, pfhaw, you fib, you baggage, you do 
•nnderfland, and you (hall underfland ; come don't be (o 

* nicc,gads-bud, don't learn after your mother-in-law g 

* Jady here : Marry Heav'n forbid that you fhould fol- 

* low her example, that would fpoil all indeed. Blefs us, 

* if you fhould take a vagary and make a rafh rcfolutioii 

* on your wedding night, to die a maid, as fhc did ; all 

* were ni^n'd, all my hopes lofl My heart would 

« break, and my cftate would be left to the wide world, 

* he ? I hope you are a better chriflian than to think of 

* living a nun ; he ? Anfwer me ? 

* Cynt. I'm all obedience, fir, to your command?.' 

L. P. [Having read the letter,] O dear Mr. Carelefs^ 
I fwear he writes charmingly, and he looks charmingly, 
and he has charm'd me, as much as I have charm'd hiln ; 
and fo I'll tell him in the wardrobe when 'tis dark. O 
crimine ! I hope Sir Paul has not feen both letters. 
[Puts the lurong letter haftily up^ and gi<ves him her 0<iv;y.] 
Sir PauU here's your letter, to morrow morning I'll 
lei tie accounts to your advantage. 

*' Sir Paul. I humbly thank your ladyjhip, 

** iL. P. Bo now ril retire andftudy a complimentary re- 
'* huke to Mr, Carelefsyi?r the pathetic tender of his re- 
*• gards, hut it Jball not he toofe<vere neither,** [Exit. 
Enter Briflc. 

Brisk, Sir Paul^ Gads-bud you're an uncivil perfon, let 
me tell you, and all that ; and I did not think it had been 
in ycu. 

i>i. Paul, O law; what's the matter now > I Kopc yoa 
are not angry Mr. Brisk, 

Brisk, Deuce take me I believe you intend to marry 
your daughter yourfelf; you're always brooding over her 
like an old hen, as if fhe were not well hatch'd, I's^ad, 
he? 

Sir Paul. Good ftrangel Mr. Brisk is fuch a merry fa- 
cetious perfon, he, he, he ! No, no, I have done with 
licr, I have done with her now. 

Brisk. 
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SrisJf, The fiddles haire flay'd this hour in the hall, 
and my Lord FrciJ!? wants a partner ; we can never begin 
without her. 

Sir Paul, Go, eo, child, go, get you gone and dance 
and be merry, 1*11 come and look at you by and by.— 
Where's my Ton Mellefont ? 

•L.P. 1*11 fend him to them, I knew where he is—-' 

Brisk. Sir PomI^ will you fend Carehfs into the hall if 
you meet him. 

Sir PauL I will« I will, 1*11 go and look for him on 
purpofc. [Exeunt Sir Paul, anii Cynthia « 

Brisk. So now they arc all gone, and I have an oppor- 
tunity to praftifc. — Ah ! My dear Lady Frofh ! She's a 
moft engaging creature ; if (he were not fo fond of that 
* damn'd 'coxcombly lord of hers ; and yet I am forced to 
allow him wit too, to keep in with him — No matter, (he's 
a woman of parts, and I'gad parts will carry her. She 

faid fhc would follow me into the gallery Now to 

make my approaches Hem! hem! Ah madam!- 

[Bows,] Plague on*t, why (hould I difparage my parts by 
thinking what to fay ? None but dull rogues think ; witty 
men, like rich fellows, are always ready for all expences ; 
while your blockheads, like poor ne edy fcoundrels, are 
forced to examine their ftock, and forc o aft the charges of 
the day. Here ihe comes, I'll feem '^ot to ce her, and 
try to win her with a new airy invention of my own, 
hem! 

Enter Lady Froth. 

[Brifk^/rj^/, ivalking aifout] Vmjick nvith lonje^ ha, ha, 
ha ! pr^ythee come cure me* 
Vm fick luithy &c. 
O ye Pow'rs ! O my Lady Frothy my Lady Frovth ! My 
Lady Froth ! Heigho ! Break heart ; gods I thank you. 
[Stands mufing ivith his arms a-crofs, 

L. Froth. O Heay'ns, Mr. Brijk / What's the matter I 

Brisk. My Lady Froth ! Your lady(hip*s moft humble 
fervantj— The matter, madam? Nothing, madam, 
nothing at all Pgad. I was fallen into the moft agreeable 
anrdfcment in tne whole province of contemplation : 
that's all— —(1*11 feem to conceal my paffion, and that 
will look like rcfpeft.) [Afide. 
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L. Fr§tb. Bltfs me, why did you call out upon mt Cm 
loud ? 

BrhL O Lord I madam ? I befeech your ladyihip*-— 
when f 

L. Froth. Juft now as I came in, blefs me, why don't 
you know it ? 

£ri/k. Not I, let me pcrifli But did I ! Strange ! I 

confefs your ladyihip was in my thoughts ; and I was 
an a (brt of dream that did in a manner reprefent a very 
pleaiing object tomy imagination, but— but did I in- 
deed ? To fee how love and murder will out. But 

did I really name my hvAy Froth ? 

L. Froth. Three times aloud, as I love letters — But 
did you talk of love ? O ParnaJJus ! Who would have 
.thought Mr. Brijk could have been in love, ha, ha, ha! 
O Heav'ns! I thought youcou'd have no miilrefs but the 
Mine Mufes. 

BriJk. No more I have I'gad, for I adore 'em all in 
your ladyihip— —Let me perifh, I don't know whether 
to be fplenetick, or airy upon't ; the deuce take me if I 
can tell whether I am glad or forry that your ladyihip 
has made the difcovery. 

L. Froth. O be merry by all means Prince Volfcius 

.in love I Hi, ha, ha ! 

BriJk. O barbarous, to turn me into ridicule ! Yet, ha, 
ha, ha ! The deuce take me, I can't help Jaughing my 
felf, ha, ha, ha! yet • by Heav'ns' I have a violent pal- 
4on for your ladyiliip, feriouily. 

L. Froth, Serioufly ? ha, ha, ha ! 

Brtik. Serioufly, ha, ha, ha! Gad I have, for all I laugh. 

L. Froth. Ha, ha, ha ! What d'ye think I laugh at ? Ha, 
ha, h:i] 

Brisk, Me I'gad, ha, ha! 

Ld. Froths No, the deuce take me if I don't laugh at 
^nyfelf ; For hang me if I have not a violent paffion 
for Mr. Brisky ha, ha, ha ! 

Brisk. Serioufly? 

L. Froth. Serioufly, ha, ha, ha ! 

Brisk. That's well enough ; let me perifli, ha, ha, ha! 
O miraculous, what a happy difcovery ! Ay my dear 
•harming Lady Froth / 

L. Froth. 
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L. Froth, Oh my adored Mr. Brisk J [Embrace. 

Enter Lord Froth, 

Ld. Froth, The company are all ready— How now! 

Brisk. Zoons, madam, there's my lord [Softly to her. 

L. Froth. Take no notice but obfervc me 

Now call off, and meet me at the lower end of the? 
room, and then join hands again ; I could teach my lord 
this dance purely, but I vow, Mr. Brisk, I can't tell hovr 
to come fo near any other man. Oh here's my lord^ 
now you ihall fee me do it with him. 

[^hey pretend to pra^i/e part of a country dance. 

Ld. Frotk. Oh I fee there's no harm yet -But Jf 

don't like this familiarity. [jf/ide. 

L. Froth. Shall you and I do our cloft dance, t# 

ihew Mr. Brisk ? 

Ld. Froth, No, my dear, do it with him 

L. Froth, I'll do it with him, my lord, when you arc 
out of the way. 

Brisk, That's good Tgad, that's good, deuce take me I 
can hardly hold laughing in his fac«. [Jfde. 

Ld. Froth, Any other time, my dear, or we'll dance it 
below. 

L. Froth, With all my heart. 

Brisk, Come my lord, I'll wait on you— My charm* 
ing witty angel \ [To her. 

L. Froth, Wefhallhavewhifperingthnc enough, yo» 
know, fince we are partners. [ExeHnt, 

Enter Lady Plyant, and Carelefs 

L. P. O Mr. Carelefs^ Mr, Carelefs, I'm rub*d> I^ 
nndone ! 

Care, What's the matter, madam ? 

L. P. O the unlucky'ft accident, I'm afraid I (han't 
Kve to tell it you ! 

Care, Heav'n forbid 1 What is it ? 

L. P. I'm in fuch a fright; the flrangeft quandary 
andpremunire lyril all over in an univerfal agitation, I 
dare fwear every circumftance of me trembles.— O 
your letter, your letter ! By an unfortunate miftake, I 
have given Sir Paul your letter inftead of his own. 

Care, That was unlucky. 

c 3 X.. r. 
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L. P. O yonder he comes reading of it, for Heav'ns 
iake flep in here and advife me quickly^ before he fees. 

{Exeunt. 
Enter Paul 'with the letter, 

TinPcLuL — ' — O Providence, what a confpiracy have 

I difcover'd But let me fee to make an end on't. 

^^'^\ReadsS\ Hum After /upper in the 'wardrobe b^ 

the gallery. If Sir Paul Jhould fur prize us, I haue a 
c»mmijffiou from him to treat nuith you about the ^very matter 

effad Matter of fadl ! Very pretty ; it feems then 

1 am conducing to my own cuckoldom ; why this is the 
very traiterous pofition of taking up arms by my au- 
thority, againft my perfon ! Well, let me fee — '7/7/ 
then I lauguijb in expeSation of my adored charmer. 

Dying Ned. Carelefs, 
Gads-bud, would that were matter of fa A too. Thou 
yudas Maccabeus, and Ifcariot both. O friendfhip ! 
What art thou but a name ? Henceforth let no man 
that is married take a friend into the bofom of his fa- 
ndly ! for if he does — O ws know what will follow 
from the example of Sir Paul Plyant, and his bofom 
friend Ned Carelefs, O my lady, have I for this beea 
pinion'd night after night for three years paft? Have I 
teen fwath'd in blankets 'till I have been even depriv'd 
of motion ? Have I approach'd the marriage bed witk 
reverence as to a facred fhrine, * and deny'd myielf the 

* enjoyment of lawful and domeiUck pleafures to prc^ 

* ferve its purity, and muft I now find it polluted by fo- 

* reign iniquity ?' O my lady Plyant, you were chafle 
as ice, but you are melted now, and falfc as water. 

But Providence has been conllant to me in difcovering 
this confyi racy : ftill I am beholden to Providence, if it 
were not for Providence, fure, poor Sir Paul, thy heart 
would break. 

Enter Lady Plyant. 

L. P, So, fir, I fee you have read the letter Well 

now. Sir Paul, what do you think of your friend Care- 
lefs ? Has he been treacherous, or did you give his in- 
folence a lictpce to make trial of your wife's fufpe^ed 
virtue? D'ye fee here? [Snatches the letter as in anger. 1 

Look, 
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IjOok,^read it ? Gad's my life if I thought it were fo, I 
would this moment renounce all communicaiion with 
you. Ungrateful monfter I He? Is it ib ? Ay, I (ct it^ 
a plot upon my honour, your guilty cheeks confefs it : 
Oh where fliall wrong'd virtue ny for reparation! 1*11 be 
divorced this inftant. 

Sir Paul, Gads-bud what (hall I fay ? This is the 
ftrangefl furprizc ! Why I don't know any thing at all, 
nor I don*t know whether there be any thing at all in 
the world, or no. 

L. P. I thought I fhouid try you, fiilfe man. I that 
never diiTembicd in my life : yet to make uial of yoUy 
pretended to like that monilcr of iniquity, Carcle/s, 
and found out that contrivance to let you fee this letter f 
which now I find was of your own inditing I do, 

heathen, I do, fee my face no more; ril be divorced 
prefeatly. 

Sir Paul, O flrange, what will become of me ! — I'm 
fo amaz'd, and fo overjoy 'd, fo afraid , and fo forry. 

'But diJ.you give me this letter on purpofe, hcf . 

Did you ? 

L. P. Did I ? Do you doubt me, Turk, Saracen ? I 
have a coufm that's a prodlor in the commons, I'll go 
to him inflantly.— 

Sir Paul. Hold, flay, I befeech your ladylhip~rni 
£o overjoy'd, ftay, Til confefs all. 
li. P. What will you confefs, Jew ? 
Sir PauL Why now as I hope to be favcd, I had no 
hand in this letter— Nay lear me, I befeech your 1«- 
dylliip : the devil take me now if he did not go beyond 
my commiffion— If I defired him to do any more than 
{peak a guod word only juft for me ; gads-bud only for 
poor Sir Paul, I'm an Anabaptift, or a Jew, or what yo» 
pleafe to call me. 

L. P. Why is not here matter of fa6l? 
Sir PauL Ay, but by your own virtue and continency 
that matter of faft is all his own doing — I confefs I had 
a great defire to have fome honours conferr'd upon mc^ 
which lie all in your ladyihip's breaft, and he being su 
well-fpoken man, I defired him to intercede for me,— — 
C4 L.P.^ 
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that I may juflify my dealitog viih him w :ke wnrl^, 
and Hi arc my fortunes. 

Mas/i, O my lord ! confider that is hzrcz bc&!e;. 
time may work upon him : thra, for mc to do :t! I hz\c 
|ir«f(fr»*(] an cvcrlaltins^ friendfhip to him. 

I A. 7\ He 14 your friend, and what am I ? 

Afatk, I am anfwered. 

Lei. 7\ Fear not hib difpieafurc ; I will pet yon ont of 
hi*, and fortune '» power, and fi;r that thou art fcrcpu- 
loufly honell, I will fccure thy fidelity to him, and give 
my honour never to own any difcovery that you Ihall 
vmlc me. Can you give, me a dcmonftrativc proof? 
fjK'ak. 

M/tiJ^. T wifh I could not To be plain, my lord, I 

Jnicndrcl i\m cv'ning to have try'd all arguments todif- 
fuadc him from a dcfign, which I fufped ; and if I had 
not fucceeded, to have informed your lordfliip of what 
I knew. 

Ld. 7*. I thank you. What is the lallain's purpofe ? 

A//iii. He ha.i own'd nothing to me of late, and what 
t mean now, U only a bare iufpicion of my own. If 
your lordfliip will mvct me a quarter of an hour hence 
thrrr, in that lobby by my lady's bid-chamber, I (hall 
be able to tell you more. 

I,d. v. I will. 

yi/fir<f. My dwiy to )our lordfliip makes me do a fe- 
vcrc j>ic'co of juflicc 

l.d. y. I will be fecrct, and reward your honefty be- 
yofid your hopes. [Exeunt. 

i C V, N 1". cpcNtKg^ Jhenvs Lady Touchwood'/ Chamber, 
Mcl!cfonf6V«/. 
Tiay Hcav'n my aunt keep touch with her ailig- 
nw^ion.— Oh that her lord were but fweating behind 
thin hanging, with the expedation of what 1 (hall i^re 
— l^il^ Ihr coincN — Little does flie think what a mine 
U jull ready to Ipring under her feet. But to my poll. 

{Goes bthind the hangings. 
F.ttter Lady Touchwood. 
I,. 9*. *Ti$ right o'clock : methinks I fhould have 
fguud him here. W ho does not prevent the hour of 

love. 
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Ifve, OQt- flays the time; for to be duly pundatl, is too 
flow. — I was accufing you of neglcft. 
Enter M&(kwcU. 

Mask. I confefs you do reproach me when I fee you 
here before me ; but 'tis fit I fhould be dill behind hand, 
flill to be more and more indebted to your goodnefs. 

L. T. You can excufe a fault too well, not to have 
been to blame — A ready anfwer fhews you were prc- 
par'd. 

Mask, Guilt is ever at a lofs, and confufion waits upon 
it ; when innocence and bold truth are always ready for 
cxpreflion- 

L. T, Not in love ; words are the weak fupport ok 
cold indifference ; love has no language to be heard. 

Mask. Excefs of joy has made me llupid ? Thus may 
my lips be ever clos*d. [Kijes her.'] And thus * Oh 

* who would not lofe his fpeech, upon condition to have 

* joys above it ?* 

L. 7*. Hold, let me lock the door firfl. 

[Goes to the dowr. 

MasL [JJtde.] That I believ'd ; 'twas well I left the 
private pafTage open. 

L. T. So, that's fafe. 

Mask. And fo may all your pleafures be, and fecret at 
this kif s 

Mel, And may all treachery be thus difcover'd. 

[Leafs out. 

L. r. Ah ! [SJ^rieks. 

Mel. Villain ! [Qfif"^ ^« draiv. 

Mask. Nay then, there's but one way. [Runs out. 

Mel. Say you fo, were you provided for an efcape I 
Hold madam, you have no more holes for your efcape ; 
X fUnd between you and this fally-port. 

L. T. Shame grief and ruin haunt thee for this deceit,. 
Oh ! I could rack myfelf, play the vulture to my own. 
heart, and gnaw it peace meal, for not boding to mr 
this misfortune. 

Mel. Be patient.—— 

L. T. Patifent ! 

Mel. Coniider I have you on the hook ; you will bqt 
C 6 floundtr 
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floonder youriclf a-wca^y, and be neverthelefs my. pri* 
ibner. 

L. T. I'll hold my breath and die, but I'll be free. 

MeL O madam, have a care of dying unprepar'd, I 
doubt you have fome unrepented fins that may hang hea- 
Tjr; and retard your flight. 

L. r. O ! what ftiall I do ? fay ? Whither fball I turn ? 

* Has hell no remedy ? 

* Mel. None, hell has ferv'd you ev'n as Heav'n has. 

* done, left you to yourfelf.— You're in akind ofEra/mus^s 

* paradife ; yet if you pleafc you may make it a purga- 

* tory ; and with a little penance and my abfolution^ 

* all this may turn to good accourrt..' 

L. T. \^AJideJy Hold in my paflion, and fall, fall a 
little thou fwelhng heart ; let me have fome in term iffion 
of this rage, and one minute's cool nefs todifTemble. 

\Sbi <weeps» 

Mil, You have been to blame. 1 like thofe tears, 

and hope they are of the purefl kind.— Peniicntial tears. 

L. T. O the fcene was (hifted quick before me — I had 
not time to think— -I was furprized to fee a monder in 
the glafs, and now I find it is myfelf ; can you have mer* 
cy to forgive the faults I have imagki'd, but never put 
in praftice— O confider, confider how fatal you have 
been to me, you have already kill'd the quiet of this life. 
The love of you was the firil wand'ring fire that e'er 
inifled my fleps, and while I had only that in view, I 
was betray 'd into unthought of ways of ruin.. 

MeL May I believe this .true f 

L. 7*. O be not cruelly incredulous— How can you 
doubt thefe fbeaming eyes ? Keep the fevered eye o'er 
all my future condudl : and if I once relapie, let me no( 
hope forgivenefs, 'twill ever be in your power to rain 
me— My lord Ihall fign to your defires ; I will myfelf 
create you happinefs, and Cynthi a ihall be this nigbc 
your bride— Do but conceal my failings, and forgive. 

MeL Upon fuch terms, I will ever be your's in evr'y 
honeil Way. 
Mafk well yJ/>/K />//ro<///f^/ Lcr^ Touchwood, and retires m 

Mask, I have kept my wOrd, he's here, but I mud 
Ml beieeik^ 

Ld. T . 
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Ld. T, Hell and amazement, /he's in tears. 

L. T. [Kneeling."] Eternal bleilings thank ^you— » 
Ha ! my lord lill'ning ! O fortune has overpaid me all, 
all ! airs my own ! [jffide. 

MeU Nay, I befeech you rife. 

L. 7*. [Aloud J\ Never, never ! Pll grow to the ground, 
be buried quick beneath it, ere I'll be confenting to fa 
damn'd a fm as incefl! unatural inceft ! 

i^/^/. Ha! 

L, 7'. O cruel man, will you not let me go— I'll for- 
give all that's pail — O Heav'n, you will not ravifh me \ 

Mel. Confuiion ! 

Ld. T* Monger, doff ! your life (hall anfwer this *** 

[Dranjus and runs ^z/ Mel. // held by Lady Touchwood. 

L. r. O * Heav'ns » my Lord I Hold, hold, for 
mercy's fake ! 

MeU Confufion, my uncle! O the curs'd forccrefs. 

L. T, Moderate your rage, good my lord 1 He's mad^ 
alas he's mad — Indeed he is, my Lord, and knows not 
what he does — See how wild he looks. 

MeU By Heav'n 'twere fenfelefs not to be mad, and 
fee fuch witchcraft. 

L. y. My Lord, you hear him, he talks idly. 

Ld. 7*. Hence from my fight, thou living infamy to 
my name ; when next I fee that face^ I'll write villain 
in't with my fword's point. 

MeU Now, by my life, I will not go 'till I have made 
known my wrongs — Nay, 'till I have made known yours, 
which (if poffible) are greater-— though ihe has ail the 
hoft of hell her fervants. 

L. 7*. Alas he raves! talks very poetry. For Heav'n *8 
fake, away my Lord, he'll either tempt you to extrava- 
gance, or commit fome himfelf. 

MeU Death and furies, will you not hear me ?— Why 
by Heav'n (he laughs, grins, poinu at you, makes you 
her mark of infult and derifion ! 

[Js Jbe is going fn turns back and /miles at bim. 

Ld. TV I fear he's mad indeed— Let's fend Mashweli 
to him. 

Mi'U Send hiia to her. 

I L.r. 
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L. 7*. Come, come, good my Lord, mv heart akes (& 
I ihall faint if I^ay; [Exeunt Lord andLvAy Touchwood. 

Mel, O I coald curfe' my ftars, fate, and chance ; all 
canfes and accidents of fortune in this' life ! But to what 
purpofe ? Yet, 'fdeath for a man to have the fruit of all 
his induftry grow full and ripe, ready to drop into his 
nottth, and juftwhen he holds out his hand to gather it 
to have a fudden whirlwind come, tear up tree and all, 
and bear away the very root and foundation of his hopes; 
What temper can contain? They talk of fending 
Maskwell to me ; I never had more need of him — But 
what can he do ? Imagination cannot form a fairer and 
more plaufible deiign than this of his which has mifcar- 
ried — O my precious aunt, I (hall never thrive without 
I deal with the devil or another woman. 

. Women like flames, ha've a deft raying pcnu^fy 
Ne^er to be quenched ^ * till they them/elves de^v our, [Exit, 



A C T V. 

Enter Lady Touchwood and Mafkwell. 

L. r. \T 7 A S'T not lucky i 

VV Mask. Lucky! Fortune is your own, and 
'tis her intereft fo to be ; ' by Heav'n' I believe you can 
controll her pow'r, and ihe fears it ; though chance 
brought my lord, 'twas your own art that turnM it to 
advantage. 

L. 7*. 'Tis true, it might have been my ruin But 

yonder's my lord, 1 believe he's coming to find you. Til 
not be feen. [Exit, 

Mask, So ; I durft not own my introducing my lord, 

though it fucceeded well for her, for (he would have fuf- 

pedled a defi^n which I (hould have been puzzled to 

excufe. My lord is thoughtful — Pll be fo too ; yet he 

/(hall know my thoughts ; or think he does— — 

Enter L^r^ Toucbwoodt 

Mask. What have I done ? 
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Ld. r. Talking to himfelf ! 

Mask, 'Twas honcft — andfhaH I be rewarded fork? 
No ? 'twas honeft, therefore I (han't ; — Nay, rather there- 
fore I ought not ; for it rewards itfelf. 

Ld. T, UnequaPd virtue ; [Jfiii§. 

Mask, But fhould it be known ! then I have loft a 
friend ! He was an ill man, and I have gain'd ; for half 
myfelfl lent him, and thatl have recall'd; fo I have 
ferved myfelf, and what is yet better, I have ferved a 
worthy lord to whom I owe myfelf. 

Ld. T. Excellent man ! [Afide. 

Mask, Yet I am wretched — O there is a fecrct burns 

within this bread, which fhouldit once blaze forth, would 

ruin all, confume my honefl charader, and brand me 

with the name of villain. 

Ld. r. Ha ! 

Mask, Why do I love ! Yet Heav'n and my waking 
confcience are my witnefTes, I never gave 6ne working 
thought a vent; which might difcover that I lov'd, nor ever 
mull ; no, let it prey upon my heart j for I would rather 
die, than feem once, barely feem, diihonefl : — O, fliould 
it once be known I love fair Cynthia, all this that I have 
done, would look like rival's malice, falfe friendfhip to 
my lord, and bafe felf-intereft. Let me periih iirft, and 
from this hour avoid all fight and fpeech, and, if I can, 
r all thought of that pernicious beauty. Ha ! but what is 
my diftraftion doing ? I'm wildly talking to myfelf, 
and fome ill chance might have directed malicious ears 
this way. [Seems to ft art, feeing my Lor J. 

Ld. T, Start not — let guilty and diihonefl fouls ilart 
at the revelation of their thoughts, but be thou fix'd, as 
is thy virtue. 

Mask, I am confounded and beg your lordihip's par- 
don for thofe free difcourfes which I have had with my- 
' felf. 

Ld . T, Come, I beg your pardon that I over-heard you, 
and yet it ihall not need — Honefl Masktuell ! thy and my 

' good genius led me hither Mine, in that 1 have dif- 

cover'dfomuchmaaly virtue; thine, ih that thou /halt have 
du« reward of all thy worth. Give mc thy hand — ^my 

ftephew 
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Bephew is the alone remaining branch of all our ancient 
family ; him I thus blow away, and conflitute thee in 
his room to be my heir 

Mask. Now fate forbi d 

Ld. y. No more — I have refolv'd — The writings are 
ready drawn, and wanted nothing but to be fign'd, and 
have his name inferted — Your's will fill the blank as well 
I will have no reply — Let me command this time ; 
for 'tis the lafl, in which I will afliime authority 
hereafter, you fhall rule where I have power. 

Mask, I humbly would petition.— 

Ld. T. Is't for yourftlf ?— [Mafk. pan/es.] I'll hear of 
nought for any bodyelfe. 

Mask. Then, witnefs Heav'n, for me, this wealth and 
honour was hot of my fecking, nor would I build my 
fortune on another's ruin : I had but one defire ■ 

Ld. T. Thou Ihalt enjoy it If all Tm worth in 

wealth or intereft can purchafe Cynthia^ fhe is thine 
I'm fure Sir PauVs confent will follow fortune; 1*11 
quickly (hew him which way that is going. 

Mask. You opprefs me with bounty ; my gratitude is 
weak, and (brinks beneath the weight, and cannot rife to 
thank you — What, enjoy my love! forgive the tranf- 
ports of ableflingfo unexpedled, fo unhop'd for, fo un- 
thought of! 

Ld. T. I will confirm it, and rejoice with thee. 

[Exit. 

Mask, This is profp'rous indeed — ^Why let him find me 
out a villain, fettled in po(re(rion of a fair edate, and full 
fruition of my love, I'll bear the railings of a lofing 
gamefter— But fhouM he find me out before ! 'tis 

dangerous to delay ^Let me think — 

ihou'd my lord proceed to treat openly of my marriage 
with Cynthia^ all mull be dilcover'd, and Mellefont can 

be no longer blinded. It mull not be ; nay, 

(hou'd my lady know it ay, then were fine work 

indeed ! Her tury wou'd fpare nothing, tho' (he involv'd 

.herfelf inruin. No^ it mud be by (Iratagem -I 

mud deceive Mellefont once more, and get my lord to 
confent to my private management. He comes oppor- 
tunely—^— — Now will I, in my old way, difcover the 

whole 
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whole and real truth of the matter to him , that he nay 
not fufpedl one word on't. 

No Mask like open truth t» cot/er lies. 

As to go naked is the hefi difguife. 
Enter Mellcfont. 

MeU O MaskiueU, what hopes ? I am confounded fn a 
maze of thoughts, each leading into another, and all end- 
ing in perplexity. My uncle will not hear nor fee me. 

Mask, No matter, fir, don't trouble yoar head, aU's 
in my power. 

MeL How ? For Hcav'n's fake ? 

Mask, Little do you think that your aunt has kept her 
word.— How the devil Ihe wrought my lord into this do- 
tage, I know not ; but he's gone to Sir Paul about my 
jnarriage with Cynthia^ and has appointed mc his heir. 

MeL The devil he has ! What's to be done ? 

Mask, I have it, it mull be by ilratagem ; for it*8 in 
vain to make application to him. I think I have that iu 
my head that cannot fail : Where's Cynthia f 

Mel, In the garden. 

Mask. Let us go and confult her, my life foryour*s, 
I cheat my lord. [ExeunK 

Enter Lord and Lady Touchwood. 

L> T. Maskwell your heir, and marry Cynthia .' 

Ld. T. I cannot do too much for fo much merit. 

L. T. But this is a thing of too great moment to be (o 
fuddenly refolv'd. Why Cynthia ? Why muft he be mar- 
ry'd ? Is there not reward enough in raifing his low for- 
tune, but he muft mix his blood with mine, and wed my" 
niece? How know you that my brother will con fmt, or 
fhe ? Nay, he himfelf perhaps may have fome affect ' 
tions otherwhere. 

Ld. 7*. No, I am convinc'd he loves her. 

L. T, Maskixjelly love Cynthia, impoflible ! 

Ld. T'. I tell you, he confefs'd it to me. 

L. T, Confufion I how's this ! {Jfide. 

Ld. T, His humility long ftifled his paffion : and his 
love of Mellefont would have made him ftill conceal it,— 
But by encouragement, I wrung the fecret from him ; 
and know he's noway to be rewarded but with her. PI! 
defer my farther proceedings in it, 'till you have con- 
der*dit ; but remember how we are both indebted to him. 

[Exit. 
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L. 7*. Both indebted to him ! Yes, we are both in- 
debted to him, if you knew all ; villain I Oh, I am wild 
with this furprize of treachery : It is impoffible, it can- 
not be. — He love Cynthia ! What have I been afCfting 
to hisdefigns, his property only, * a baiting place!* Now 

I fee what made him falfe to Mellefont^ Shame and 

di/lradlion ! I cannot bear it : ' oh! what woman can bear 

* to be a property? To be kindled to a flame, only to 

* li^ht him to another's arms ; oh ! that I were fire in- 

* deed, that I might burn the vile traitor.' What (hall 

I do f How ihall I think ? I cannot think, 

All my defigns are lofi, my love unfated, my revenge 
unfinilh'd, and frefh caufe of fury from unthought of 
plagues. 

Enter Sir Paul Plyant. 

Sir Paul. Madam, filler, my lady filler, did you fee 
my lady my wife ! 

L. T. O Torture 1 

Sir PauL Gads-bud, I can't find her high nor low ; 
where can fhe be, think you ? 

L. T. Where fhe*s ferving you, as all your fex ought to 
be ferv'd ; making you a bead. Don't you know that 
you're a fool, brother ? 

Sir Paul. A fool ; he, he, he ! you're merry — No, no, 
not I, I know no fuch matter. 

L. T. Why then you don't know half your happi- 
nefs. 

Sir Paul That's a jeft with all my heart, faith and 

troth. But hark'ye, my lord told me fomething of a 

revolution of things ; I don't know what to make on't 

Gads-bud, I mull confult my wife, he talks 

of difmheriting his nephew ; and I don't know what, — 
look you, filler, I muft know what my girl has to truft 
to; or not a fyllable of a wedding, gads-bud — ' to fhew 

* you that I ^m not a fool.' 

l^. T. Hear me ; confent to the breaking off this mar- 
riage,, and the promoting any other, without confulting 
mc, and I'll renounce all blood, all relation and concern 

with you for ever, nay, I'll be you enemy, and 

purfue you to deflruftion, I'll tear your eyes out, and 
tread you under my feet.— 7—— 

' Sir PauL 
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Sir Paul, Why, what's the matter now ? Good Lord, 
what's all this tor ? Pooh, here's a joke indeed — Why, 
Where's my wife ? 

L. T. With Carelefs, fool \ mofl likely. 

Sir Paul. O, if ihe be with Mr. Canlefi^ 'tis well 
enough. 

L. T, Fool, fot, infenfible ox ! but remember what 
I faid to you, or you had better fee my face no more; 
by this light you had. 

Sir Paul. You're a paffionate woman, gads-bud,' 
But to fay truth, all our family are cholerick; I am the 
only peaceable perfon amongfl 'em. [Exeumt* 

Enter Mellefont, Maflcwell and Cynthia. 

^feL I know no other way but this he has propos'd ; 
if you have love enough to run the venture. 

Cynt. I don't know whether I have love enough— 
but I find I have obftinacy enough to purfue whatever I 
have once refolv'd ; and a true female CQorage to oppofe 
any thing that reiiits my will, tho' 'twere reafon itielf. 

Mask, That's right, Well, I'll fecure the writings, 

and run the hazard along with you. 

Cynt, But how can the coach and fix horfes be got 
ready without fufpicion ? 

Maik, Leave it to my care ; that fhall be fo far from 
being fufpetled, that it ihall be got ready by my lord'i 
own order. 

Mel How ? 

Mask, Why, I intend to tell my lord the whole matter 
pf our contrivance, that's my way, 

Mel, I don't underftand you. 

Mask. Why,. I'll tell my lord, I laid this plot with 
you, on purpofe to betray you ; and that whidi put mc 
upon it, was, the finding it impoflible to gain the lady 
any other way, but in the hopes of her marrying you.— - 

Mil^o 

Mask, So, why fo, while you're bufied in making your-», 
felf ready, I'll wheedle her into the coach ; and inllead 
of you, borrow my lord's chaplain, andfb run aiwaywith 
her myfelf^ 

Mel. Oh !.I conceive yoa, you*ll tell him fo? 

Mmk^ 
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MasA. Tell him fo ! ay, why you don't think I meas 
to do fo ? 

MeL No, no ! ha, ha ! 1 dare fwear thou wilt nor. 

Masi. Therefore for oar farther fccurity, 1 would have 
you difguis'd like a parfon*, that if my lord ftiould have 
curiofity to peep, he may not difcover you in the coach, 
but think the cheat is carried on a» he would have it. 
MeL Excellent Mas J^ivell / thou wert certainly meant for 
aftatefman or a Jefuit, — but thou art too honefl: 

for one, and too pious for the other. 

Mask. Well, get yourfelvcs ready, and meet me in half 
an hour, yonder in my lady's drefling-room ; * go by the 
back ffcairs, and fo we may flip down without being ob- 
ferv'd.* — Pil fend the chaplain to you with his robes*; I 

have made him my own, and ordered him to meet us 

to-morrow morning at St. Jlhans ; there we will fum up 
this account, to all our fatisfadions. 

Mel. 8hoald I begin to thank op praife thee, I fhould 
wafte the little time we have. [Extfl 

I Mask. Madam, you will be ready I 

Cynt. I will be pundual to the minute. [Goings 

Mask. Stay, I have a doubt — Upon fecond thoughts, 
we had better meet in the chaplain^s chamber here, the 
corner chamber at this end of the gallery, there is a back 
way into it, fo that you need not come through this 

door and a pair of private flairs leading down to the 

ftablesi It will be more convenient. 

"• Cynt. I am guided by you, — but Mellefont will miftake. 

Mask. No, no, I'll after hinv immediately, and tell himv 

Cynt. I will not fail. [Exit. 

Mask. Why, qutijult dectpi, detifiatur. — 'Tis no fault 
of mine, I have told 'em in plain terms, how eafy 'tis 
fiM-me to cheat 'em^; and if they will not hear the fer- 
pcnt's hiis, they muft be ftung into experience, and fu- 
ture caution. Now to prepare my lord to con fen t to 

this. But firfl I muft inftrudi my little Levite ; 

there is no plot, publick or private, that can expert to 
profper without one o£ them has a finger in't, hepromi- 

led me to be within at this hour, Mr. Saygrace, Mr* 

Say grace, [Qo$s to the chamber do9r^ and knoeks, 

Saygr. 
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Mask. Ha, ha, ha ! 

L. T, Ha I do you mock my rage ? Then this fliaM 
punifh your fond, rafh contempt ! Again fmile ! 

[Goes toftrikt. 
And fuch a fmile as fpeaks in ambiguity ! 
Ten thoufand meanings lurk in each corner of that 

various face. 
O ! that they were Written in thy heart,' 
That I, with this, might lay thee open to my fight ! 
But then 'twill be too late to know— 
Thou haft, thou haft found the only way to turn my 
Rage; too well thouknow'ft my jealous foulcou'd never 
bear uncertainty. Speak then, and tell me — Yet are 
you filent ? Oh, I am wilder'd in all paiTions ! bat that 
my anger melts. [fTeefs.] Here, take this poniard, for 
my very fpirits faint, and I want ftrength to hold it, thou 
haft difarm'd my foul. [Gi'ves the dagger. 

Ld. T. Amazement fhakes me. — Where will this end?' 

Majk. So,* tis well let your wild fury have a vent? 

and when you have temper, tell me. 

L. T, Now, now, now I am calm, and can hear you. 

Majk. [Jfide.] Thanks, my invention ; and now I 
lave it for you.— Firft tell me what urg'd you to tlm 
violence ? For your paffion broke in fuch imperfed terms, 
that yet I am to learn the caufe. 

L. y. My Lord himfelf furpriz'd me with the news, 

you were to marry Cynthia That you had own'd your 

love to him, and his indulgence would aftlft you to ac.tain 
your ends. 

' Cynt. How, my lord ! 

* Ld. 7*. Pray forbear all refentments for a while, and 
* let us hear the reft.' 

Mask. I grant you in appearance all is true ; I feemM 
confenting to my lord ; nay, tranfported with the blef- 
fing But could you think that I, who had been hap- 
py m your lov'd embraces^ could e'er be fond of an in- 
ferior flavery ? 

Ld. 7*. ' Ha !' O poifon to my ears ! what do I hear ! 

Cynt. Nay, good my lord, forbear refenin^nt, let us 
hear it out. 

Ld. r. 
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Ld. 7*. Yes, 1 will contain, tho' I cott'd burft. 
Mask. * I that had wanton'd in die rich circle of yoar 

• world of love, cou'd be confin'd within the puny pro- 

* vince of a girl ?' No—Yet tho' I dote on each lalt fa- 
vour more than all the reil ; though I would give a limb 
for every look you cheaply throw away on any other 
objeft of your love ; yet fo far I prize your pleafurcs 
o*er my own, that all this fceming plot that I have laid» 
has been to gratify your talle, and cheat the world, to 
prove a faithful rogue to you. 

L. T, If this were true But how can it be ? 

Mask. I have fo contriv'd, that Mellefont will prefentl/ 
in the chaplain's habit, wait (or Cynthia in yojrdrefling- 
room : But 1 have put the chanjK upon her, that md 
may be otherwhere employed — Do you go wirfi your 
cloak over your face, meet him in her dead ; you may 
go privately by the back ftairs, and, unp«rceiv*d, there 
you may propofe to reinllate him in his uncle's favour, 
if he'll comply with your defires ; his cafe is defperatc, 
and I believe he'll yield to any conditions.— If not, here 
take this ; you may employ it better, than in the heart 
of one who is nothing when not your's. [Gives th dagger, 

L. 7*. Thou can 'ft deceive every body,— —Nay, thou 
liafl deceiv'd mej hut 'tis as I would wifli,— — -Trufty 
villain ! I could worlhip thee 

Mask. No more. — It wants but a few minutes of ths 
time ; and Mtllefont*% love will carry him there before his 
hour. 

L. y. I go, I fly, incomparable Mask^vell ! [Exit. 

Mask. So, this was a pinch indeed, my invention was 

upon the rack ; and made difcovery of her laft plot : I 

hope Cynthia and my chaplain will be ready, I'll prepare 

for the expedition. [Exit* 

Cynthia and herd Touchwood comeforfivard. 

Cynt. Now, my lord ? 

Ld. T. Aftonifhment binds up my rage ! villainy upon 
idllainy ! Heav'ns, what a long track of dark deceit has 
this difcover'd I Jam confounded when I look back, and 
want a clue to guide me through the various mazes of 
unheard of treachery. My wife ! O torture! Myfhamc! 
My mint Cynt, 
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Cynt, My lord, have patience, , and be fenfible how 
great our happinefs is, that this difcovery was not made 
too late. 

Ld. T, I thank you, yet it may be ftill too late, if we 
don't prefently prevent the execution of their plots ; — 
Ha, I'Udo't. Where's Mellefont, my poor injur'd nephew, 
•—How (hall I make him ample fatisfa(5tion ? 

Cynt, I dare anfwer for him. 

Ld. y. I do him frelh wrong to queftion his forgive- 
nefsj for I know him to be all goodnefs,— Yet my 
wife ! * 4iamn her,' — She'll think to meet him in that 
dreifing-room ; — Was't not fo ? And Maskixiell will ex- 
pcd you in the chaplain's chamber. — For once, 1*11 add 
my plot too. — Let us hafte to find out, and inform my 
nephew ; and do you, quickly as you can, bring all the 
company into this gallery.-— I'll expofe the ftrumpet, 
and the villain. [Exeunt, 

^•^ Enfer Lor^ Proth avii Sir Paul Plyant. 

Ld. Enth, By Heav'ns I have flept an age— Sir 
Paul^ what a clock is't?. Fail eight, on my confcience, 
my lady's is the moft inviting couch ; and a dumber 
there, is the prettieil amufement ! but where's all the 
company ?■ 

Sir BauL The company, gads-bud, I don't know, vaj 
lord, but here's the ftrangeft revolution, all turn'd topfy 
turvy ; as I hope for tranquility. 

Ld. Eroth. O Heav'ns, what's the matter? Whcrc*f 
my wife ? 

Sir Paul. All turn'd topfy turvy as fure as a gun. 

Ld* Froth, How do you mean ! my wife ! 

Sir Paul. The ftrangeft pofture of affairs ! 

Ld. Eroth. What, my wife ? 

Sir PauL No, no, I mean the family,— Your lady*s 
affairs may be in a very good poftiire ; I faw her-go into 
the garden with Mr. Brisk. 

Ld. Froth, How? where, when, what to do ? 

Sir PauL I fuppofe tliey have been laying their h^ads 
together. 

Ld. Froth. How? . 

Sir Paul. Nay, only about poetry, I fuppofe, my 
lord; making couplets. 



Ld. 
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Xd. Froth. Couplets. 

Sir PauU Oh, here they come. 

Enter Lady Froth and Briflc. 

Brisk. My lord, your humble fervant; Sir Paul yours' 
*-**— the fineft night ! 

L. Froth. My dear, Mr. Brijk and I have been (lar- 
king, I don't know how long. 

Sir Paul. Does it not tire your ladylhip ? are not you 
weary with looking up ? 

L. Froth. Oh, no, I love it violently,— ^My dear, 
you're melancholy. 

Ld. Froth. No, my dear; I'm but juft awake. 

X. Froth* SnuA'fome of my fpirit of hartfhorn. 

Ld. Froth. I've fome of my own, thank you, my 
dear. 

L. Froth. Well, I fwear, Mr. Brisk, you underftood 
agronomy like an old Egyptian, 

Brisk. Not comparably to your ladyihip ; you are the 
very Cynthia of the (kics, and queen of ftari. 

L. Froth. That's becaufe I have no light, but what's 
hy reflection from you, who are the fun^ 

Brisk. Madam, you have eclips'd me quite, let me 
perifh, — I can't anlwer that. 

L. Frofh. No matter, Hark'ee, fhall you and I 

make an almanack together. 

-Swisk. With all my foul.-— Your ladyihip has made 
me the man in't already, I'm fo full of the wounds which 
you have given. 

L. Froth. O finely taken ! I fwear now you are even 
with me, O Parnajfusy you have an infinite deal of wit, . 

Sir Paul. So he has, gads-bad, and fo has your lady- 
ihip. 

EntiT Lady Plyant, Carelefs and Cynthia. 

L. P. You tell me moil furprizing things; blefs me,, 
who would ever truft a man .' O my heart akes for fear 
they fhould be all deceitful alike. 

Care. You peed not fear, madam, you have charms 
to fix inconftanqyitfelf. 

L. P. O dear, you make me blufh. 

Ld. Froth, Come, my dear, fhall we take leave of my 
lord and lady ? 

Cj»*. 
Da 
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Cynt. They'll wait upon your lordlhip prcfcnCly. 

L. Froth, Mr. Brisky my coach ihall fet you down. 

AIL What's the matter? 

[A great firiek from the c&rner of the ft age ^ 

Lady Touchwood runs out affrighted^ my Lord ajfier 
her, like a t^arfcn. 

L. 7*. O I'm betray'd. — Save me, help me, . . 

Ld. 7*. Now what evaiion, wretch ! 

L, 7*. Stand ofF, let me go. \Exit. 

Ld. T, Go, and thy own infamy purfue thee. — You 
flare as you were all amazed, — ^I don't wonder at it,— 
but too ibon you'U know mine^ and that woman's 
ihame. 

Entn Mellcfont difguifed in a Parfou^s Hahit and 
pulling in Malkwell. 

MeU Nay, by Hcav'n you ihall be {^tn,'-'--'-^artl^Si 
yoar hand ; — ^Do you hold down your head ? Yes I am 
yodr chaplain, look in the face of youc injur'd frknd ; 
thou wonder of all falihood* .4 " 

Ld. ?*. Are you £lent, monfier ? 

MeL GoodHeav'nsl How I believ'd and lov'd thk' 
nun !<-^Take bim hence, for he's a difeaie to my fight. 

\^^. 7*. Secure that manifold Titlain. 

[Servants ftixe bim. 

Care. Miracle of ingratitude f 

•• Sir Paul. O Prwidenee I Pro'vidence! nvhat dif€¥^i-^ 
*\ tie J are here,** 

Briik. This is all very furprizing, let me periib. 

ii. Pr$tb. Yon' know I told you Saturn look'd a little 
more anery fhan ufual. 

Ld. T. We'll think of punifhment at leifure, but let 
me hailen to do juftice, in rewarding virtue and wronged 
innocence.— -Nepbew, I hope I have your pardon, and 
Cynthia's. 

MeL We arewur lordfhip's creatures. 

Ld. T. And oe each others comfort ;— Let me join 
your hands.— ^Uninterrupted blifs attend you both ; mu- 
tual love, lading health, and circling joys, tread round 
each happy year of your long lives. 
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Litficret wllainy from bena he 'warm*d i 

Honve^ir in private mi/chiefs are concei*v*d^ 

torture andjhame attend their open birth ; 

lake <uipert in the bfkaft^ bafe tre^ery lies, ^ 

Still gnanving that^ ivbencefirjl it did arife ; > 

No/ooner born, but the 'vite patent ditf* 3 

[ExiUMt Omftit» 
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EPILOGUE 

^OU* D foits lutftrefn hmu plajfs ma^tddtakt^ 

Tbtn thty cm^/ tell nnbat tpiloguts to makt\ 
Whether to thank or hlame their audience mofi : 
Sat that late knowledge does much haxard coft, 
*Till dice are thrown^ there*s nothing ivon, nor loft. 
So 'till the thief has ftoPn, he cannot knota 
Whither he Jhall e/cafe the law, or no. 
But poets run much greater hazards /ar. 
Than they nvho ftand their trials at the Bar ; 
The lano provides a curb for its onvnfuty. 
And fuffers judges to dire3 the jury. 
But in this court, nuhai difference does appear ! 
For every one*s both judge and jury here ; 
liety, and what* s ^worfe, an executioner^ 
All ha'oe aright and title tofomepart. 
Each choofing that in which he has moft art, 
Tbi dreadful men of learning all confound, 
VnUfs the fablers good, and moral found, 
The wscor-masks, that are in pit and gallery. 
Approve, or damn the repartee and rallery, 
The lady criticks, who are better read. 
Inquire if charoQers are nicely bred; 
Jfthefoft things are penned and f poke with grace : 
They judge of aSion too, and time, and place. 
In fwhich nue do not doubt but thefre difctming. 
For tba^s a kind of affignation learning. 
Beaux judge ofdrefs ; the witlings judge offings ; 
."The cuckoldom, of ancient right, to cits belongs. 
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£HfeH to make exaptioms^ ijuben tbiyWe trfd. 
'7/V bard tbat tbtymufi pu*fy ontmdmU: 
Mitbi^ks I fee fome faces in tbe pit 9 
Wbieb muft of con/equence be foes to noit* 
Tou ivbo canjudge^ tofemtence may proceed i 
JBut t bo*, bi cannot write, lit bisaht freed 
Jt kajifrom tbeir contempt , nAfb$ camnt reaJU 
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V'LKY S frintid for T^ LowniSes and 
Partners, at Six-pence tacb. 



ABramaIe,byDr.Trapp 
Adventures of Halif 

an Hour 
Albion and Albaniosy by 

Dryden 
Alchymiily by Ben Johnfen 
Ajcibiadesy hf Otway 
All for Love, by Dryden 
Ambitious Step-mother, 

byRowe 
Amboyna, by Dryden 
Amphitryon, by Dryden 
Anatomi^, by Ravenfcroft 
Anna Bullen, by Bankes 
As you like It, by Shake- 

ipeare 
Artful Hufband, by Ta- 

verner 
Athaliah^by Mr.Duncomb 
Aorengzebe, by Dryden 
Bartholomew Fair, by Ben 

Johnfon 
Baffet Table, byCentUvre 
Beaux Stratagem, by Far- 

quhar 
Beggars Opera, by Gay 
Biter, by Rowe 
Bold Stroke for a Wife 
Britifh Enchanters, by 

Lanfdown 
Buiiris, by Dr. Young 
Eufy Body, by Centlivrc 
Caius Maritts, by Otwa]^ 
Carelefs Hufband, by Gib- 
ber 
Catiline, by Ben JohnfoR 
Cato, by Addiibn 



Chances, by D. Buckings 

ham 
Chaplet, by Mr. Mendc* 
Cleomenes, by Dryden 
Coblerof Prefton 
Comedy of Errors, bi|f 

Shakeipeare 
Confdotts Lovers, by Gib- 
ber 
Committee, by Sir R. 

Howard 
Confederacy,byVanbn^ 
Confcious Lovers, by Steele 
Gonftant Gc 'pe, by Far- 

quhar 
Contrivances, by Carey 
Country Lafles,byG.Johiw 

fon 
Country Wife,byWycherly 
Cymbeline, altered by Mr. 

Garrick 
Damon and Phillida, by 

Mr. Dibden 
Devil of a Wife 
Devil to pay, by Cofley 
Diftrefled Mother, by 

Ambw^ Phillips 
Don Carlos, by Otway 
Double Dealer, by Con- 

grevc 
Double Gallant, by Gibber 
Dragon of Wantley 
Drummer, by Addifbn 
Duke and no Duke, by Sit 

A. Cockain 
Duke of Guife, by Dryde& 
Earl of Efll'x,^ by Banker 



FLAYS /tfj'T. LowKDis 0^4/ Partkers. 



Every Man in his Humour 
Fair Penitent, by Rowc 
Fair Quaker of Deal, 'by 

C. Shadweil 
Falfe Friend 
Fatal Curiollty 
Fatal Secret, by Theobald 
Flora, or Hob in the Well 
Fox, byBenJohnlbn 
Friendftiip in Failiion, by 

Otway 
Funeral, bv Sir R. Steele 
Gamefter,byMrs Ccntlivrc 
Gentle Shepherd 
Geor|;e Barnwell, by Lillo 
Glonana 
Greenwich Park 
Hamlet, by Shafceibear 
Henry IV. 2 Parts, by ditto 
Henry V. by ditto 
Henry VI. 3 Parts, by ditto 
Henry VIII. by ditto 
Henry V. bv Aaron Hill 
- Honed Yorkihireman 
Jane Gray, byRowe 
Jane Shore, by Rowe 
Inoonftant, by Parquhar 
King John, by Shakefpeare 
Kingi.iear, by ditto 
Kine Lear, bv Tate 
Limberham, by Dryden 
Love fcr Love, by Con- 

grevc 
Love in a Mift 
Love in a Tub, byEtherege 
Love makes a Man, by C. 

Cibber 
Love's Laft Shift, by ditto 
Lying Lover, by Steele 
Mac&th, by Shakefpearc 



Man of Mode, byEtherege 
Mariamne, by Fen ton 
Meafure for Meafore, by 

Shakefpcare 
Merchant of Venice, by 

Shakefpeare 
Midake, by Vanbrugh 
Mourning Bride, by Con- 

greve 
Much ado about Nothing 
Muflapha, by Lord Orrtrx 
Nonjuror, by C. Cibber 
Oedipus, by Dryden 
Old Bachelor, by Congiere 
Oroonoko, by Soathem 
Orphan, by Otway 
Othello, bv Shakefpeare 
Perjured Hufband 
Perolla and Jfidora, by C^ 

Cibber 
Phaedra andHippolitus, by 

Smith 
Pilgrim, by Beaumont and 

Fletcher 
Polly, by Mr. Gay 
Prophetefs, by Beaumont 
Provok'd Hulband, by C. 

Cibber 
Provok'd Wife, by Van- 

bru^h 
Recruiting Officer, by Far- 

quhar 
Refufal, by Cibber 
Rehearfal, by D. of Backi 
Relapfe, by Vanbrugh 
Revenge, by Dr. Yotmg , 
Richard m. by C. Cibber 
Rival Fools, bv Cibber 
Rival Ladies, by Dryden 
Rival Queens, by Lcc 



VLAYS/er T. Lowndes and Partners. 



Romeo and Juliet, altered 
by Mr. Garrick 

Royal Merchant, by Beau- 
mont 

Rule a Wife and have a 
Wife 

School Boy, by Gibber 

Scornful Lady, by Beau- 
mont and Fletcher 

She would and ihe would 

. not, by Gibber 

$he would if fhe could^ by 
Etherege 

Si^e of DamafcuSj by 
ilughes 

SilentWoman,by B. John- 
ion 

Sir Gourtly Nice, by 
Grown 

Sir Harry Wildair, by 
Farquhar 

Sir Martin Mar-All, by 
Dryden 

Sir Walter Raleigh, by 
t>r. Sewell 

'Squire of Alfatia, byT. 
Shadwell 

Stage Coach, by Farquhar 

StSitc of Innoceilcex by 
Dryden 

Strollers 

Sufpicious Hufband, by 
Dr. Hoadley 

Tamerlane, by Rowe 

Tempeft, by Shakefpearc 

TcnderHuiband,by Steele 

Theodoiius, or the Force 
' of Love 

Timon of Athens, by. 
Shakefpearc 



Titus and Berenice, with 
the Cheats of Scdpin, 
by Otway 

Twelfth Night, by Shake- 
fpeare 

Twin Rivals, by Far- 
quhar 

Two Gentlemen of Ve- 
rona 

Venice Preferved, byOt* 
way 

UlyiTes, by Rowe 

Way of the World, by 
Congreve 

What d'ye call it? by Gay 

Wife to be let 

Wife's ReKef, or Huf- 
band's Cure 

Wild Gallant, by Dryden 

Wit without Money 

WoHian's a Riddle 

Wonder, a Woman keeps 
a Secret, by Gentlivre 

Zara, with the Interlude^ 
byA-HiUEfq; 

Agis, IS 

Arden of Feverfhain, is. 

Douglas, IS 

Eaitward Hoe, \s 

Gentleman Dancing Mis- 
ter, IS 

Love in a Wood, u 

Pafquin, is 

Perkin Warbeck, is 

Plague of Riches, French 
and Englifh, is 

Plain Dealer, is 

SiegO-of Aquileia, is 



TRAGEDIES andCOMEDIES in Oaavo, 
at IS. 6d. each. 



ACHILLES, an opera, 
by Gay 

Alzoma, by A. Murphy 
Alzira, by A. Hill, Efq; 
Art and Nature, by the 

Rev. Mr. Miller 
Arminius 

Athelftan, by Dr. Brown 
Athclwold, byA.Hill,Efq; 
BarbarofTa, by Dr. Brown 
Beggars Opera, with mu- 

fie, by Gay 
Beggars Opera Tongs, for 

Harpfichord, Violin, or 

German Flute, 4to 
Bond man 

Brothers, by Cumberland 
Ciclia, or perjured Lover, 

by C, Johnfon 
Corniih 'Squire, by Sir J. 

Vanbrugh 
Coriolanus, altered 
Cymbcline, by Hawkins 
Diflembled Wanton, by 

Mr. Wclfted 
Diflreffed Wife, by Gay 
Double Dealer, printed by 

Bafkerville 
Double Falfhood; or Dii- 

trcfled Lovers, by Shake- 

i'pcare 
Double Miftake, by Mrs. 

Griffiths 
Douglas, by Mr. Home 
Elfrid, or tlie Fair Incon- 

ftant, by A. Hill, Efq; 
Eurydice, by Mallet 
Falfe Delicacy, by Mr. 

Kelly 
Fafnionable Lover 
Fatal Vifion, by A. Hill 
, Foundling, by Mr^ Moore 



Gameiler, by Mrs. Moore 
Good-'naturM man 
Guardian Outwitted, by 

Dr. Ame 
Henry VII. by Mr. Grove 

with cuts 
Humours of Oxford, by 

Mr. Miller 
Jealous Wife, by G. Col- 

man, Efq; 
Independent Patriot, by 

F. Linch, Efq; 
Infolvent, by A. Hill 
Jovial Crew, with the Mu- 

fic 
King Charles I. by Havard 
Love for Love, printed by 

Bafkerville 
Love in a Riddle, with 

mufic 
Love in a Village, by Mr. 

BickerftafF 
Lover, by Mr. The. Cib- 

ber 
Mahomet, altered by D. 

Garrick, Efj; 
Maid of the Mill, by Mr. 

BickerftaiF 
Man of Tafte, by Mr. 

Miller 
Methodift 

Midas, by K. O'Hara, Efq; 
Minor, by Mr. Foote 
Mifer, by Fielding 
Modern Hufband 
Modifh Couple, by C. 

Bodens, Efq; 
Momus turned Fabulift 
Mother-in-Law, by Mr. 

Miller 
Gil Bias, by Mr. Moore 
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PROLOGUE. 



/^O U^D tho/e, <who neH)er iryd, conceive ike/iKcat, 

^be toil required i to make a play comfUte ; 
^I%ey^d pardon i or encourage ali that cQud 
Pretend to he but tolerably good. 
Plot, ivit, and humour* s bard, to meet in one^ 
And yet ^without ^em all^alPs lamely done : 
One luit, perhaps, another humour paints ; 
A third defigns you ivell, hut genius ivants ; 

Afokrtb begins ixjith fire but, ah ! tbo iveak to hold 

it, faints, 
A modern bard, ivho late adorned the hays^ 
Whofe Mufe advanced his fame to in*vy d praife. 
Was fiill obferv* d to luant his judgment mofi in play t, 
^hofe, he too often found, required the pain. 
And fironger forces of a 'uigWons brain : 
Nay, even alter* d plays ^ like otd houfes mended^ 
Coft little lefs than new, before they* re ended ; 
At leafi, our author finds the experience true. 
For equal pains had made this ivholly netv : 
And thottgh the name feems old, the fcenes 'willfiov) 
That ^tis, infaSl, no more the fame, than novo, 
Fam^d Chatfivjorth is, ivhat * tvu as fome years ago. 
Pardon the boldnefs, that a play flsould dare. 
With vjorks offo much vuonder to compare : 
But as that fabrick* s ancient vjalls or vupod 
Were little vjorth, to make this nevj one good i 
So of this play, nve hope, 'tis underfiood. 
For though from former fcenes fome Joints he drains, 
The ground-plot* s vu holly changed from vjhat it luas : 
Not but he hopes you* II find enough tbat*s new. 
In plot, in perfons, wit and humour too : 
Yet luhat^s not bis, he owns in others right. 
Nor toils he now for fame, hut your delight. 
If that^s attain' dy vuhat matter* s whofe the play's ? ^ 

Applaud thi fcenes, and ft rip him of the praije. 

A 2 Dramatis 
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THE 

DOUBLE GALLANT: 

O R, T H B 

SICfK LADrS CURE. 



A C T L S C E N E r. n^ pari. 

Enter Clerimont anii Atall. 

Cilr.|lyiR. J/all, 'your very humble fcrvant. 

JlVX '^^' O Clerimont, foch an adventure I I was 
jnft going to your lodgings* fuch a tranfporting acci- 
dent! in (hort, I am now politively in love for altoge- 
ther. 

C/#r. All the fex together, I believe. 

At, Nay if thou doll not believe me, and Hand my 
friend ,> I am ruin'd paft redemption. 

C/er. Dear fir, if I ftand your friend without believ- 
ing you, won't that do as well? But why fhou'd yo'i 
think I don't believe you ? I have feen you twice in love 
within this fortnight ; and it wou'd be hard indeed to 
fuppofe a heart o? fo much mettle could not hold out a 
third engagement. 

At. Then, to be ferious, in on 9 word, I am honourably 
in love ; and, if (he proves the woman I am Cure ihe mult, 
will politively marry her. 

Cln^. Marry ! O degenerate viftue ! 

At, Now will you help me ? 

Cler, Sir, you may depend upon me:— Pr^iy^vc me 
leave firft to a(k a queftion or two : What is this honou- 
mble lady'ft namei 

As Jf. 
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jft. Faith, I don't know. 

Cier. What are her parents ? 

jft. I can't tell. 

Cier. What fertane has (he ? 

jit. I don't know. 

CIer» Where does ihe live ? 

jit. I can't tell. 

Cier. A very concife account of the perfon you defigi 
to marry. Pray, fir, what is't you do know of her ? 

Jt, That I'll tell you: Coming yefterday from 
Greenwich by water, I overtook a pair of oars, whofc 
lovely freight was one fingle lady, and a fellaw in a 
handfome livery in the ftern. When I came up, I had 
at firft refolv'd to ufe the privilege of the clement, and 
bait her with waterman's wit, till I came to the bridge ; 
hut, as foon as Ihe faw me, (he very prudently prevented 
my defign ; and, as I pafs'd, bow'd to me with an' hum- 
ble blum, that fpdke at once fuch fenfe, fo juft a fear, 
and modefty, as put the loofeft of my thoughts to root. 
And when (he found her fears had mov'd me into man- 
ners, the cautious gloom that fat upon her beauties di£- 
appear'd ; her fparkling eyes refum'd their native fire ; 
ihe look'd, (he fmil'd, fhe talk'd, while her diffufivc 
charms new (ir'd my heart, and gave my foul a foftneis 
it never feJt before— To be brief, her converfation ^a« 
as charming as her perfon, both eafy, uncondrain'dx 
and fprightly : But then her limbs I O rapturous thought 1 
The fnowy down upon the wings of unfledg'd love, had 
never half that foftnefs. 

C/er, Raptures indeed. Pray, fir, how came you fa 
well acquainted with her limbs } 

At. By the moil fortunate misfortune fure that ever 
was : For, as we were (hooting the bridge, her boat, by 
the negligence of the waterman, running againfl the 
piles, was overfet ; out jumps the footman to take care 
pi a fingle rogue, and down went the poor lady to the 
bottom. My boat being before her, the fiream drove 
her, by the help of her cloaths, towards me; at fight 
of her I plung*d in, caught her in my arms, and, with 
much ado, fupported her till my waterman pull'd in to 
fave us. But the charming difficulty of her getting into 
the boat, gave me a tranfport that all the wide water in 
ihe Thames had not power to cool \ for, {\x^ while 1 was 

giving 



THE SICK LADY'S CURE. 7 

giving her a lift into the boat> I found the floating of 
hercloaths had left her lovely limbs beneath as bare as 
new- born Venus rifing from the Tea. 

Cler. What an impudent happinefs art thoa capable 
of! 

At. When (he was a little recovered from her fright 
ihe began to enquire my name, abode^ and drcumflan- 
ceS) that fhe might know to whom (he ow'd her life and 
.prefervation. Now, to tell you the truth, I dnrft not 
.cruft her with my real name, left (he (hould from thence 
have difcover'd that my father was now adually under 
bonds t6 marry me to another woman ; fo faith I ev'n 
.cold her my name was Freeman, a Gloucefterihire gen- 
tleman, of a good eilate, juft come to town about a 
chancery fuit. Eefides, I was unwilling any accident 
ihould let my father know of my being yet in England, 
left he Aioald (iini me out, and force me to marry the 
woman I never faw (for which, you know, he com« 
'manded me home) before I have time to prevent it. 

Cler, Well, but cou'd not you learn the lady's name 
all this while ? 

Jt. No faith, (he was inexorable to all intreaties ; 
only told me ki general terms, that if whaj I vow'd to 
her was fincere, fhe wou'd give me a proof in a few day» 
iWhat hazards ihe would run to requite my fervices ; (o 
after having told her where (he might hear of me, I faw 
her into a chair, prefs'd her by the cold rofy fingers, 
kifs'd 'em warm, and parted. 

Cler, What ! Then you are quite off of the lady, I 
Aippofe, that you made an acquaintance with in the 
park laft week. 

At, No, no; not fo neither: One's my Juno, all 
pride and beauty ; but this my Ventis, all life, love, 
and foftnefs. Now, what I beg of thee, dear Clerimont, 
is this : Mrs. Juno, as 1 told you, having done me the 
honour of a civil vifit or two at my own lodgings, £ 
Hiuft needs borrow thine to entertain Mrs. Venus in ; 
for if the rival goddeiTes fhould meet and cla(h, yoir 
know there wou'd be the devil to do between them. 

Cler. Well, fir, my lodgings are at your fervice : But 
you muft be very private and fober, I can tell you ; for 
Biy landlady's a prefbyterian ; if (he i4i(pe£U your deiign,- 
you're blown up, depend upon't. 

A 4 At. 
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At, Don't fear. Til be as careful as a guilty con'ifcr- 
euce : Belt I want immediate poffeffion ; for I expcft to 
hear from her tv^'i'f moment, and have already diredkc^ 
her to fend thither. Pr*ythee come with me. 

CAt. 'Faith you muft cx'cufe me ; I expefl foXKje ladidi 
in the park that I wou'd not mifs of for an empire : But 
yonder's ftiy fervant, he iliall condudl you. 

At, Very good ! that will do as well then ; I'll fend 
my man alotg with him to expedl her commands, and 
call pie if (he fends : And in the mean time I'll e'en go 
home to my own lodgings ; for, to tell you the truth, I 
cxpecl a fmall meflage there from my goddefs imperial. 
And I am not fo much in love with my new bird in the 
bu(h, as to let t'other fly out of my hand for her. 

Cler, And pray, fir, what name does your goddefs im- 
perial, as you call her, know you by ? 

At, O, fir, with her I pafs for a man of arms, and 
'am call'd Col. Standfaft ; with my new face, John Free- 
matt, of Flatland-Hall, efq. But time flies ; I muft 
leave you. 

C/tr. Well, dear A tall, I'm yours Good luck to 

yon. \Exit \t.\ What a happy fellow is this, that owes 
\l.% luccefa with the women purely to his inconftancy ? 
Here comes another ttK> almoft as happy as he, a fellow 
that's wife enongh to be but half in love, and make his 
' whole life a ftudied idl^neis. 

Enter Carelefs. 
So, Carelefs ! you're conftant, I fee, to your morn- 
ing's faunter. Well I how ftand matters ? \ hear 
ftrange things of thee ; that after having rail'd at mar- 
riage all thy life, thou hafl refolv'd to faU into the noofc 
at laft. 

Care* I don't fee any great terror in the noofe, as you 
call it, when a man's weary of liberty : The liberty of 
playing the fool, when one's turn'd of thirty, is not of 
much value. 

CUr. Hey-day ! Then you begin to have nothing la 
your head now, but fettlements, children, and the main 
chance ? 

Care, Ev'n fo faith ; but in hopes to come at *em too, 
I ara forc'd very often to make my way through pills, 
elixirs, bolus's, ptizans, and gallipots. 

CUt^ 
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CUr. What, is your miftrefs an apothecary's wdow f 

Can. No, but flie is an apothecary's fliop, and kct ps 
as many drugs in her bed-chamber; (he has her p^ylic. 

for every hour of the day and night for 'tis vulgar, 

flie fays, to be a moment in rude and perfect health,. 
Her bed lin'd with poppies ; the black boys at the fe?t, 
that the healthy employ to bear flowers in their arms, 
ihe loads with diafcordium, and other fleepy potions ; 
her fweet-bags, inftead of the common and ofteniive 
fmells of mufk end amber, breathe nothing but the more 
snodifh and falubrious fcents of hartVhorn, rue, and 
aflafoetida. 

Cler. Why, at this rate, (he's only fit to be the con- 
fort of Hippocrates. But pray what other charms has 
this extraordinary lady ? 

Care, She has one, Tom, that a man may rclilh wltlw 
out being fo deep a phyfician. 

Cler. What's that ? 

Gan. Why, two thoufand pounds a year, 

Cler. Nq vulgar beauty, I confefs, fir ; but can'ft 
thou for any confideration throw thyfelf into this hos- 
pital, this box of phyfic, and lie all night like leaf- 
gold upon a pill ? 

Care. O, dear fir, this is not half the evil ; her hu- 
inour is as fantaflic as her diet ; nothing that is Kngliih 
muft come near her ; all her delight is in foreign imper- 
tinencies : Her rooms are all of Japan or Perfia, her 
drefs Indian, and her equipage are all monHers : The 
coachman came over with his horfes, both from Ruflia^ 
Flanders are too common ; the reft of her trim are a motly 
crowd of blacks, tawny, olives, feulamots, and pale 
bloes : In fhort, ftie's for any thing that comes from 
beyond fea ; her greateft monflers are thofe of her own 
country ; and (he*s in love with nothing o'this fide the 
line, but the apothecaries. 

Cler, Apothecaries quotha ! why your fine lady, for 
aught I fee, is a perfect dofe of folly and phyfic ; in a 
month's time (he'll grow like an antimonial cup, and a 
kifs will be able to work with you. 

Care, But to prevent that, Tom, I de-fign upon the 

wedding-day to break all her gallipots, kick the doAor 

down flairs, and force her, inftead of phyfic, to take a 

A 5 hearty 
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hearty meal of a Twinging ramp of boil'd beef and car* 
rots, and fo 'faith I have told her. 

Cler. That's fomething familiar: Are you fo near 
jDan and wife ? 

Care* O nearer; for I fometimes plague her till ihe 
hates the very fight of me. 

Cler, Ha !' ha ! very good I So being a very trouble- 
feme lover, you pretend to cure her of her phyfic by a 
counter poifon. 

Care. Right ; I intend to fee a do£lor to prefcribe her 
an hour of my converfation to be taken every night and 
morning; and this to be continued till her fever ofaver- 
fion's over. 

C/er, An admirable recipe ! 

Care. Well, Tom, but how flands thy own affair ? I» 
Clarinda kind yet ? 

Cler. Faith I can't fay fhe's abfolutely kind, but (he'» 
pretty near it ; for fhe's grown fo ridiculouily ill-hu- 
mour'd to me of late, that if fhe keeps the fame airs a 
week longer, I am in hopes to find as much eafe from 
her folly, as my conftancy would from her good -nature 
•—Buw to be plain, Tm afraid I have fome fecret ri- 
val in the cafe ; for women's vanity feldom gives then^' 
courage enough to ufe an old lover heartily ill, till they 
are firll fure of a new one, that they intend to ufe bet- 
ter. 

Care. What fays Sir Solomon ? He is your friend, I 
prefume ? 

Cler. Yes, at leaft I can make him fo when I plea/e ; 
There is an odd five hundred pound in her fortune ; that 
he has a great mind ihou'd iHck to his fingers, when he 
pays in the reft on't; which 1 am afraid I muft comply 
with, for fhe can't eafily marry without his confent. 
And yet fhe's fo alter'd in her behaviour of late, that I 

fcarce know what to do Pr'ythce take a turn and 

advife me. 

Care, With all my heart. [Mxeunf. 

The SCENE changes to Sir Solomon Sadlife'i bou/e. 

Enter Sir Solomon, an^l Supple bis mam. 
Sir Soi. Supple, doft not thou perceive I put a great 
confidence in thee i I truH thee with my bofom fecrets. 

. Snf. 
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Sttf. Yes, fir. 

^/> SoL Ab^ Supple ! I begin to hate my wifei^— — 
but be iccret. 

Su/^. ril never tell while I live, fir. 
Sir Sol, Nay, then Til truil thee further : Between 
thee and 1, Supple, I have reafon to believe my wife 
liates me too. 

Suf. Ah ! dear fir, I doubt that's no fecret ; for tq 
fay the truth, my lady's bitter young and gamefome. 

Sir SoL But can fhe have the impudence, think'il 
thou, to make a cuckold of a knight, •ne that was- 
dubb'd by the royal fword ? 

Sup, Alas ! fir, I warrant (he has the courage of a coun- 
tefs ; if ihe's once provok*d, fhe cares not what (he does 
in her paffion, if you were ten times a knight, (he'd 
give you dub for dub, fir. 

Sir Sol, Ah ! Supple, when her blood's up, I con- 
fcfs ihe's the devil ; and I queflion if the whole conclave 
of cardinals could lay her. But fuppofe fhe ihou'd 
refolve {o give me a fample of her fex, and make me a 
cuckold in cool blood ? 

Suf. Why, if Ihe (hou'd, fir, don't take it fo to heart,, 
cuckolds are no fuch monflers now-a-days : In the city 
you know, fir, it's fo many honeft men's fortune, that 
no body minds it there; and at this end of the town a 
cuckold has as much refpedl as his wife, for aught I fee ; 
for gentlemen don't know but it may be their own cafe 
..another day, and fo people are willing to do as they 
would be done by. 

Sir SoL And yet I do not think but my fpoufe is ho- 
ceft — and think ihe is not — wou'd I were fatisfy'd. 

Sup, Troth, fir, I don't know what to think, but ia 
my confcience I believe good looking after her can da. 
her no harm. 

Sir Sol, Right, Supple; and in order to it, I'll firft 
demolifh her vifiting days. For how do. I know but they 
may be fo many private clubs for cuckoJdom ? 

Sup, Ah 1 iir, your worlhip knows 1 was always againil 
your coming to this end of the town. 

Sir SoL Thou wert indeed, my h6neil Supple : But 

woman 1 fair and faithlefs woman, worm'd and work'd 

me to her wiihes ; like fond Mark Anthony I let my 

empire moulder £rcm my hands> and gave up all i^r 

A 6 iovc-—* 
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love. 1 muft have a young wife, with a marrain to 

me — I hate her to— aiid yet the devil on't is, I'm ftill 
jealous of her — Stay 1 let me reckon up all the fafhion- 
able virtues (he has that can make a man happy. In the 
&r^ place — I think her very ugly.— — 

Suf. Ah ! that's becaufe you are marry*d to her, fir. 

Sir SoL As for her expences, no arithmetic can reach 
'em ; (he's always longing for fomething dear and ufe- 
led ; (he will certainly min me in china, filks, ribbands, 
fans, laces, perfumes, wafhes, powder, patches, jclfa- 
mine-glo\es, and ratifia, 

Sitp. Ah ! fir, that's a cruel liquor with 'em. 

Sir SoL To Aim up all wouM run me mad The 

only way to put a (lop to her career, muft be to put olF 
my coach, turn away her chairmen, lock out her Swifs 
porter, bar up the doors, keep out all vifiters, and then 
me'll be lefs expenfive. 

Sup. Ay, fir, for few women think it worth their 
while to drefs for their huibands. 

Sir ScL Then we (lian't be plagu'd with my old lady 
Tittle Tattle's howd 'ye's in a morning, nor my lady 
Dainty's fpleen, or the fudden indifpofition of that grim 
bead her horrible Dutch mafti fF. 

Sup, No, fir, nor the impertinence of that great fet 
creature, my Lady Swill-Tea. 

Sir SjL And her fquinting daughter.^ No, Sup- 

ple, after this night, nothing in petticoats (hall come 
within ten yards of my doors. 

Su^. Nor in breeches neither ? 

Sir ScL Only Mr. Clerimont ; for I expeft him to 
fign articles with rae for the five hundred pounds he is 
to give me, for that ungovernable jade my niece Cla- 

rinda. But now to my own afFaiis. I'll (Icp into the 

park, and fee if I can meet with my hopeful fpoufe 
there. I warrant, engag'd in ibme innocent freedom, 
as ihe calls it, as walking in a mafk, to laugh at the 
impertinencies of fops that don't know her ; but *tis 
more likely, I'm afraid, a plot to intrigue with thofe 
that do. Oh 1 ho-.v many torments lie in the fmall cir* 
Uc of a wedding- ring I [Ejceunt. 
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ACT II. SCENE Clarlnda's afartment. 

Enter Clarinda and Sylvia. 

CAir. TT A ! ha ! poor Sylvia \ 

Jti Syl, Nay, pr'ythec, don't laugh at me* 
There's no accounting for inclination : For if there 
were, you know, why mould it be a greater folly in me, 
to fall in love with a man I never faw but once in m/ 
life, than it is in you to reilll an honefl gentleman » 
whofe fidelity has deferv'd your heart an hundred times 
fwer. 

Clar. Ah I but an utter flrangcr, coufin, and one 
that, for aught you know, may be no gentleman. 

SyL That's impoffible ; his converfation could not be 
counterfeit. An elevated wit, and good breeding, have 
a natural lullre that's inimitable. Sefide, he fav'd my 
life at the hazard of his town ; fo that part of what £ 
gave him, is but gratitude. 

* S^lar, Well ! you are the firfl woman that ever took 
f fire in the middle of the Thames, fure.' But fappofe 
now he is marry'd, and has three or four children I 

^7. Piha ! pry thee don't teaze me with fo many ill- 
natur'd objeftions : I tell you he is not marry'd, I am 
fure he is not ; for I never faw a face look more in hu- 
mour in my life, — Befide, he told me himfelf, he was a 
country gentleman, juft come to town upon buiinefs:' 
And I'm refolv'd to believe him. 

Clar, Well I well ! I'll fuppofe you both as fit for one 
another as a couple of tallies. But, ftill, my dear, 
you know there's a furly old father's command againft 
'you ; he is in articles to marry you to another : And 
tho* I know love is a notable contriver, I can't fee 
how you'll get over that difficulty. 

SyL ^Tis a terrible one, I own ; but with a little of 
your affiftance, dear Clarinda, I am ftill in hopes to 
bring it to an even wager, 1 prove as wife as my father. 

the management of my own amours, I have fo natural 
<a comfailioa for difobedience^ I iha'at be able to refufe 

yoa 
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yoa any thing in diHrcfs. — There's my hand ; — tell me 
iow I can fer\'e you ? 

S^L Why thus : Becaafe T woa'd not wholly dif- 

corer nsyfelf to him at once, I have fent him a note to 
▼ifit me here, as if chefe lodgings were my own. 

Clar. Hither! to my lodgings! 'Twas well I fent 

Col. Sundfafl word I (hoald net be at home. [JJult. 

Sjl. I hope yoa'll pardon my freedom, fince one end 

of my taking it too, was to have your opinion of him 

before I engage any farther. 

Clar. O I It needs no apology ; any thing of mine is 

at your fervice. 1 am only afraid, my troublefbme 

lover Mr. Clerimont fhouM happen to fee him, who is 
of late {o impertinently jealous of a rival, though from 

what caufe I know not not but I lye too. [JfiJe^ 

I fay, fhou'd he fee him, your country gentleman woa*d 
be in danger, I can tell you. 

Sjl. oT there's no fear of that; for I have order'd 

lum to be brought in the back way : When I have talk'd 

with him a little alone, I'll £nd an occaiion to leave him 

with yoa ; and then we'll compare our opinions of him. 

Enter fir<vant to Clarinda. 

Strv. Madam, my Lady Sadlife. {Exit* 

8yL Pihah ! fhe here ! 

Clar. Don't be uneafy ; flie fhan't dillurb you : I'll 
take care of her. 

Enter Lady Sadlife. 
Lady Sad, O, my dears, you have loft the fweeteft 
morning fure, that ever peep'd out of the firmament* 
The park never was in fuch perfedion. 

Clar. 'Tis always fo when your ladyfhip's there. 
Lady Sad, 'Tis never lo without my de:u' Clarinda. 
SjJ, How civilly \\c woaien hate one anciher ! [Afide* 
Was there a gcod Kiil (,•• company, madam ? 

Lady Sad, Abu .<lancc ! and the beft I have feen this 
fcafon : for 'twas between twelve and one, the very 
hour you know when the mob are violently hungry.. 
O ! the air was fo inlpiring ! fo amorous ! And, to> 
complete the plekfure, I was attack'd in converfatioik 
by the mod charming, modcft, agreeably infinuating 
young fellow, fure, that ever woman play'd the foot 
with. 

. Clark 
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Clar. Who was it ? 

Lady Sad, Nay, Heav'n knows ; his face is as en* 
tii:^!^ new as his conyerfation. What wretches our 
young fellows are to him ? 

SyT. What fort of a perfon ? 

Lady Sad, Tall, ftreight, well-limb'd, walk'd firm ; 
and a look as chearful as a May- day morning. 

SyL The pi^ure's very like : Pray Heav'n it ia not 
my gentleman's. [/ifidi. 

Clar, I wifh this don't prove my colonel. \jfidi. 

SyL How came you to part with him fo foon ? 

Lady Sad, O name it not ! that eternal damper of all 
pleafure, my hufband. Sir Solomon, came into the Mall 
m the very cri/is of our converfation — I faw him at a 
diUmce, and complain'd that the air grew tainted, that 
I was fick o'th' fudden, and left him in fuch abrupt- 
nefs and confuflon, as if he had been himfelf my huf- 
band. 

Clar, A melancholy difappointment, indeed ! 

Lady Sad, Oh ! 'tis a hufband's nature to give 'em. 
Afer'vant enters and luhifpers Sylvia. 

Syl, Deiire him to walk in — coufm, you'll be at hand. 

Clar, In the next room— come, madam, Sylvia has a 
little buiinefs. I'll ihew you fome of the fweetefl^ pret- 
tied figur'd china. 

Lady Sad, My dear, I wait on you. 

[Exeunt Lady Sad. and Clar. 
Enter A tall, as Mr. Freeman. 

SyL You find, fir, I have kept my word in feeing you ; 
'tis all you yet have afked of me ; and when I know 
*tis in my power to be more obliging, there's nothing 
you can command in honour I fhall refufe you. 

Jt, This generous offer, madam, is fo high an obli- 
eacion, that it were almofl mean in me to afk a farther 
Kivour. But 'tis a lover's merit to be a mifer in his 
wiflies, and grafp at all occaiions to enrich 'em.— I own 
I feel your charms too fenfibly prevail, but dare not 
give a loofe to my ambitious thoughts, 'till I have pafs'd 
one dreadful doubt that fhakes 'em. 

SyL If 'tis in ppwer to clear it, aik me freely. 

2t. I tremble at the trial; and yet methinks my 
fears are vain : But yet to kill or cure 'em once forever, 
be juH and tell me i are you married ? 

If 
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SjfL If that can make yea eafy, oe. 

At. *Tis eafe indeed — nor are you promis*d, nor yonr 
Iieart engag'd ? 

SjL That's hard to tell yoo : But to be jaft, 1 own 
my father has engag'd my perfon to one I never ikw, 
and my heart I £^'s inclining to one he never faw. 

Ai, O yet be merdfal, and eafe my doubt ; tell me 
4he happy man that has deferv'd fo exqaifite a blefflng. ' 

^7. That, fir, requires fome paufe : Firft tell me 
wby your're fo inquintive, without letting me know tbe 
condition of your own heart. ^ 

Jt. In every circumflance my heart's the fame with 
yours ; 'tis promis'd to one I never faw, by a command- 
ing father, who, by my firm hopes of happinefs, I am 
rc/olv'd to difobey, unlefs your cruelty prevents it, 

SyL But my difobedience would beggar me. 

At, Baniih that fear. I'm heir to a fortune will fup- 
port you like yourfelf— May I not know your family ? 

SyL Yet you muft not. 

At. Why that nicety ? Is not it in my power to en- 
quire whofe houfe this is when I am gone ? 

SyL And be never the wifer : Thefe lodgings are a 
friend's, and are only borrowed on this occafion : But 
to fave you the trouble of any further needlefs quefiions, 
I will make you one propofal. I have a young lady 
here within, who is the only confident of my engage- 
ments to you : On her opinion I rely ; nor can you take 
it ill, if I make no farther fleps without it : 'Twould 
be miferable indeed (hou'd we both meet beggars. I 
own your adions and appearance merit all you can de- 
fire ; let her be as well fatisfy'd of your pretenfions and 
condition, and you fhall find it fha'n't be a little for- 
tune fhall make me ungrateful. 

At, So generous an oiFer exceeds my hopes. 

SyL Who's there ? {Enter /ervamt. 

Defire my coufin Clarinda to walk in. 

At. Ha ! Clarinda ! if it Ihould be my Clarinda now, 
I'm in a fweet condition — by all that's terrible the very 
fhe 5 this was finely contriv'd of fortune. 
Enter Clarinda. 

Ctar. Defend me ! Col. Standfaft 1 {he has certainly 
difcover^d my affairs with him, and has a mind to infujit 
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me by ui afedeil refi|natIon of her ^retenfions to him 
•r I'll dirapp<nnt her, I won't know mm. 

$yi. Coimii» pra/« come forward ; this is the gentle- 
man I am To much oblig'd to-->(ir^ this lady is a rela- 
tion of mine, and the perfon we are fpeaking of. 

At. I fliall be proad to be better known among any 
of your friends. \ Sahuet b€r» 

C/ar. Soh ! he takes thehint, I fee, and leems not to 
know me neither : I know not what to think.— I am 
confounded ! I hate both him and her. How imcon- 
cern'd he looks ! confufion ! headdreffcs her before my 
face. C^«. 

Lady Sadlife fieping in. 

Lady Sad. What do I fee ? The pleafant young fel- 
low that talk'd with me in the park juil now ! This iii 
the luckieft accident I I muH know a little more of him. 

[Retires* 

Syl. Coufin, and Mr. Freeman— I think I need npc 
make any apology — you botli know the occaiion of niy 
leaving you together— —in a quarter of an hour I'll 
wait on you again. [Exit Syl. 

Jt. So, Pmf in a hopeful way now, faith ; but buff's 
the word : I'll fland it. 

^ C/ar. Mr. Freeman ! So, my gentleman has changed 
his name tool Howharmlefs he looks-^I have my fenfcs 
fure, and yet the demurenef» of that face looks as If he 
htbd, a mind to perfuade me out of 'em. I could find ia 
my heart to humour his a/Turance, and fee how far he'll 
carry it— Won't you pleafe to fit, fir ? [TheyjSt. 

jit* What the devil can this mean ? — Sure flie has a 
mind to counterface me, and not know me too — With all 
flay heart ; If her ladyfliip won't know me, I'm furc 'tfs 
not my bufinefs at this time to know her. [JJide. 

Clar. Certainly that face is a cannon proof. [JJide. 

Jit. Now for a formal fpeech, as if I had never Tee a 
her in my Ufe before. [Afide.] Madam — a hem I Ma- 
dam, — I — a hem ! 

Clar. Curfe of that fteady face. [JJtde. 

At. I fay, madam, fince I am an utter ftraoger to 
you I am afraid it will be very difficult for me to offer 
you more arguments than one to do me a friendihip with 
your couiin ; but if you are, aiK fhe f^enjs to own you 
her real friend, I prefume you can't give her a better 

proof 
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mof of Yoar being fb, than pleading the caufe of a 
SQcere and hunble lover, whofe tender wilhes Acver 
can propoie to tafte of peace in life without her. 

Clir, Umph ! I'm chok'd. [JjUt. 

At. She guve use hopes^ that when I had fatisfied you 
cf my birth and fortune, yon wou'd do me the honour 
ID lee me knew her name and family. 

Clar. Str> I muil own yon are the mod perfeft maf- 
ler of >*our art, that ever entered the lifts of afiuraace. 

Jt. Madam! 

CVtfr. And I don't doabt bat yoo'll find it a much 
€afier talk toimpoie upon my coafin, than me. 

At. Impofc» madam ! I iboold be ferry any thing I 
kaYe faid could difoblige you into fuch hard thoughts of 
me : Sure madam, you are under fome mifinformation. 

CUtr. I was indeed, but now my eyes are open — for 
HiU this minute I never knew that the gay Col. Stand- 
'ftft, was the demure Mr. Freeman. 

Jft. CoK Standiail ! This is extremely dark, madaai. 

Cfitr. This jeftis tedious, fir^— impudence grows dull, 
when *tis ib very extravagant. 

Jt. Madam, I am a gentleman but not yet wi(e 

enough, 1 £nd, to account for the humours of a fine 
lady. 

Clar. Troth, fir, on fecond thoughts I begin to be a 
Ktt^e better reconciled to your a^urance ; 'tis in foroe 
fort modefty to deny yourfelf ; for to own your perjuries 
to my f;ice, had been an infolence tranfcendentiy pro- 
voking. 

At. Really, madam, my not being able to appre- 
hend one word of all this is a great inconvenience to my 
affair with your coufin : But if you will firit do me the 
honour to make me acquainted with her name and fa- 
mily, I don't much care if I do take a little pains af- 
ter^'ards to come to a right underfhinding with-yoa. 

CVar. Come ! come 1 fince you fee ibis aifura nee will 
do you no good, you had better put on a iim pie look, 
and generouily confefs your frailties : The (s»me flynefs 
that deceiv'd me firfl, will ftill find me woman enough 
to pardon you. 

At. That bite won't do. [AfiJe,] Sure, madam, you 
mifiake me for fome other perion I 
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Clar. Iniblent ! audacious villain ! I am not to have 
X&7 fenfes then ! 

At. No. [Af.di. 

Clar, And you are refolv'd to ftand it to the laft I 

At* The laft extremity. [Afide. 

Clar, Well, fir, fince you are fo much a ftranger to 
Colonel Standfaft, I'll cell you where to find him, and 
tell him this from me ; I hate him, fcorn, deteft, and 
loath him : I never meant him but at beft for my diverfi- 
on, and fhould he ever renew his dull addreffes to me, I'll 
have him ufed as his vain infolence deferves. Now, fir, 
I have no more to fay, and I defirc you would leave the 
houfe immediately. 

At. I would not willingly difoblige you, madam, but 
?tis impofHble to ftir 'till I have fent your coufin, and 
dcar'd* myfelf of thefe ftrange afperfions, 
" Clar, Don't flatter yourfelf, fir,, with {o vain a hope. 
For I muft tell you once for all, you've feen the laft of 
lier : And if you won't be gone, you'll oblige mc to 
have you forc'd away. 

' At, I'll be even with you. \Afide,'\ Well, madam, 
fince I find nothing can prevail upon your cruelty, I'll 
take niy leave : But as you hope for juftice on the man 
that wrongs yifu', at leaft be faithful to your lovely 
friend. And when you have nam'd to her my utmolk 
guilt, yet paint my pailion as it is, fincere. Tell her 
what tortures I endur'd in this fevere exclufion from her 
fight, that 'till my innocence is clear to her, and (he 
again receives me into mercy. 

A madman's frenzy's heav'n to what I feel ; 

The wounds you give 'tis fhe alone can heal. [Exit, 

Clar, Moft abanoon'd impudence I And yet I know 
liot 'which vexes me moft, his out-facing my fenfes, or 
his iniblent owning his paflion for my coufin to my face : 
**Tis 'impoflible ftie cou'd put him upon this, it muft be 
all his own ; but be it as it will, by all that's woman 
I'll have revenge. [Exit^ 

Re-enter A tall and Lady Sadlife at the other fide. 

At, Hey«dey ! is there no way down flairs here ? 
death ! I, can't find my way out! This is the oddeft 
houfe. 

Lady Sad, Here he is — I'll venture to pafs by him* 

At, Vs^Yy madam, which is the nearcft way out? 

La4jf 
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Lady Sad. Sir ! oat— — a-— ^ 

Jt. O my Qlslts ! is't yoa» madam, this Is fbituiutt 
indeed — ^I beg yoa'U tell me, do you live here, mt^ 
dam? 

Lath Sad, Not very fzt oS, fir : Bat this is bo j^ace 
to talk with you alone — indeed I mufl beg your pardon- 

At, By all thofe kindling charms that Ire my (bal, no 
confequence on ukxh. (hall make me qnit my hold, till 
you've given me fome kind affurance that I ihall fee yoo 
again, and fpeedily ; I*gad I'll have one out of the fa- 
mily at leail. 

Lady Sad, O good, here's company I 

Ai. O do not rack me with delays, bat quick, be- 
fore this dear flxort-liv'd opportunity's loil, inform me 
where you live, or kill me : To part with this foft. 
white hand is ten thoufand daggers to my heart. 

[Kiffing it eagtrtj. 

Lady Sad, O lud ! I am going home this minute : 
And if you (hou'd oiFer to. dog my chair, I proteft Ir— 

was ever fuch ufage lord— — lure \ oh— —follow mt 

down then. [ExmiMi^ 

Re-enter CXzxiniz, and Syhtisu 

Syt. Ha! kal ha! 

Clar, Kay, you may laugh, madam|^ batwhat I teBf 
you is true. 

SjL Hat hal hal 

Clar. You don't believe then I 

Syl, I do believe,, that when fome women are inclin'd 
to like a man, nothing more palpably difcovers it, thaa 

their railing at him ;. ha X ha \ Your pardon, cou- 

iin ; you know you laugh'd at me juft now upon the 
fame occafion. 

Clar. The occafion's quite different, madam ; I hate 
him. And, once more I tell you, he's a villain, you're 
impos'd on. He's a colonel of foot, his regiment's now 
in Spain, anl his name's ^tandfail. 

SjL But pray, good coufin, whence had you this In- 
tel I ieencc of him ? 

Clar. From the fame place that you had your fcritfe 
account, madam, his own mouth. 

Syl, What was his bufinefs with you ? 

Clar. Much about the fame, as bis bufinef} with you 
love. ^^ ^ 
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' Tj^l. Love I to you ! 

C/sr. Me^ madam ! Lord I What am I ? Old ! or a 
monfter! Is it fo prodigious that a man (bould like 
jne? 

Sjl. No! but Pm amaa'd to think, ifhehadlik'd 
jrouy he (hou'd leave you fo foon, for me ! 

Clar, For you ! leave me for you ! No, madam, I 
did not tell you that neither ! ha ! ha ! 

Sjl. No ! What made you fo violently angry with 
him then ? Indeed, coufin, you had better take fome 
#ther fairer way ; this artifice is much too weak to make 
me break with him. But, however, to let you fee I can 
be ftill a friend ; prove him to be what you fay he is, 
and my engagements with him (hall foon be over. 

Clar, Look you, madam, not but I flight the tender- 
eft of his addrefTes $ but to convince you that my va- 
nity was not miftaken in him, 1*11 write to him by the 
name of Col. Standfail, and do you the fame by that of 
Freeman; and let's each appoint him to meet us at my 
Lady Sadlife's at the fame time : If thefe appear two 
different men, I think our difpute's eafily at an end ; if 
but one, and he does not own all IVe faid of him to 
your face, Pll make you a very humble curt'fy, and 
beg your pardon. 

SjL And if he does own it, Pll make your ladyihijp 
the fame reverence, and beg yours. 
Enter Clcrimont. 

Clar. Pftiah ! he here I 

Cler. 1 am glad to find you in fuch good company, 
nadam. 

Clar, One's feldom long in good company, fir. 

Cler, 1 am forry mine has been fo troublefome of 
late ; but I value your eafe at too high a rate, to dif- 
turb it. [Going. 

Sj^L Nay, Mr. Clerimont, upon my word you lhan*t 
IBr. Hark you — [fFhi/fers,] Your pardon, coufin. 

Ctar. I muft not lofe him neither— Mr. Clerimont's 
way is, to be fevere in his conilrudtion of people's 
meaning. 

^/. Pll write my letter, and be with you, coufin. [Ex, 

Cler. It was always my principle, madam, to have an 
humble opinion of my merit ; when a woman of fenfc 
ifowns upon me, I ought to think I deferve k. 
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Clar. But to cxpeft to be always rcceiv'd with a fmile, 
I thinks is having a very extraordinary opinion of one's 
merit. 

Cifr. We differ a little as to fa£l, madam : For thcic 
ten days pafl> I have had no diftindion^ but a feveie 
refervednefs. You did not ufe to be fo fparing of your 
good-humour ; and while I fee you gay to all the 
world but me, I can't but be a little concern'd at the 
change. 

Clar, If he has difcover'd the colonel now, I*m un- 
done ! he cou'd not meet him, fure. 1 mufl humour 

him a little. [Jfii^e,] Men of your fincere temper, 
Mr. Clerimont, I own, don't always meet with the 
ufage they deferve : but women are giddy things, and 
had we no errors to anfwer for, the ufe of good-naturt 
in a lovex wou'd be lofl. Vanicy is our inherent weak- 
nefs : You mufl not chide, if we are fometimes fonder 
oi' your paffions than your prudence. 

Cier. This friendly condefcenfion makes me more 
your Have than ever. O ! yet be kind, and tell mc, 
have I been tortur'd with a groundlefs jealoufy ? 

Clar. Let your own heart be judge but 

don't take it ill if I leave you now — I have fome ear- 
ned bafinefs with my coufin Sylvia: — ^But to-night 
at my Lady Dainty's I'll make you amends ; you'll be 
there. 

Cler. I need not promife you. 

Clar. Your fervant. — Ah ! how eaiily is poor fince- 
rity impos'd on ! Now for the colonel. [J/Ue* 

[Exit. 

Cler, This unexpedted change of humour more ftirs' 
my jealoufy than all her late feverity.— I'll watch her 
clofe. 

Fer ihe that from a juft reproach is kind, 1 

Gives more fufpicion of her guilty mind, [blind. > 

And throws her fmiles, like dull, to flrike the lover j 

[Eicit: 
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ACT III- SCENE Lady Dainty'/ apartment :, 
ji table i wtb phials, gallipots, glajjes, &c* 

Lady Dainty^ and Sitop her woman. 

LadyD.nir\3?\ Situpl 
O ^It, Madam \ 

Lady D. Thou art flrangdy flow; I told .thee the 
hartihom ; I have the vapours to that degree.——— 

Siti If your ladyihip would take my advice youfhon'd 
c*cn fling your phyfic out of the window ; if you were 
not in perfeft health in three days> I'd be bouad tx> be 
fick for you. 

Lady D, Pe^cc^ goody impertinence ! I tell thee^ no 
woman of quality is, or ftiou'd be in pcrfeft health-* 
Huh \ huh 1 [Coughs faintly,] To be always in health 
is as vulgar as to be always in humour, and wou'd 
equally betray one's want of wit and breeding ;— • 
where are the fellows ? 

Sit. Utre, madam [Enter two foottnem. 

LatfyD, Caefar !— run to my Lady Roundfldes; de- 
fire to know how flie refled ; and tell her the violence of 
my cold is abated : Huh ! huh ! Pompey, ftep you to 
my Lady Killchairman's ; give my fervice ; fay, I haw 
been fo embarrafs'd with the fpleen all this mornings 
that. I am, under the greatefl uncertainty in the worlds 
whether I fliall be able to ftir out, or no— And, d'ye 
hear ! defire to know how my lord does, and the ne^r 
monkey—— [Exeunt footmen. 

Sit, In my confcience, thefe great ladies make them- 
felves fick to make themfelves buflnefs ; and are well or 
ill^ only in ceremony to one another. [Afide. 

Lady D. Where's t'other fellow ? 

Sit. He is «ot retum'd yet, madam. 

Lady D* 'Tis indeed a flrange lump, not fit to carry 
a difeafe to any body ; I fent him t'other day to the 
dutchefs of Diet-Drink with the colic, and the brute 
put it into his own tramontane language, and call'd it 
the l^Uy-aqh :— — 

Sit. I wifli your ladyfliip had not occafion to fend for 
any, for my part— —i 

to tad^ 
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Lady D> Thy part ? — pr'ythce ! tKou wcrt made of 
the rough marculine kind ; — Ws betraying our fex not 
to be fickly and tender. — AH the families I vifit, have 
fomcthing deriv'd to 'em from the elegant nice ftate of 
indifpofition ; you fee, even in the men, a genteel, a^ 
it were, lUgger, or twine of the bodies ; as if they 
were not yet confirmed enough for the rough laborious 
exercife ot walking, ' a lazv faunter in their motioo, 
' foroething fo quality I and their voices fo foft and 
' lo^, you'd think they were falling afleep, they arc fo 
' very aelicatc. 

' Sit, But methinks, madam, it wou'd be better if 

* the men were not altogether fo tender. 

* Lady D, Indeed, I have fometimes wifti'd the crea- 

* tures were not, but that the nicenefs of their frame fo 
^ much di(Hngui(hes 'em from the herd of common 
' people :' Nay, ev'n rood of their difeafes, you fee, 
are not prophan'd by the crowd; The i^opUxy^ the 
gout, and vapours, are all peculiar to the nobility.— 
Huh ! huh ! and I could alnioft wiih, that colds were 
only our's ; — there's fomething in 'em fo genteel^— fo 
agreeably difordering — huh ! huh ! 

^/>. That, I hope, I fhall never be fit for 'em-*— 
Your ladyihip forgot the fpleen. 

Lady D. Oh !— -my dear fpleen,— —I grudge that 
ev'n to feme of us. 

. Sit. I knew an ironmonger's wife, in this city, that 
was mightily troubled with it. 

Lady D, Foh ! What a creature had thou nam'd ! An 
ironmonger's wife have the fpleen I Thou might'ft as 
well have faid her hufband was a fine gentleman-—-* 
give me fomething. 

Sit. Will your ladyihip pleafe to take any of the flcel 
drops ? or the bolus ? or the eleduary ? or — — 

Lady D. This wench will fmother me with quaftiOBS, 

—huh ! huh ! bring any of 'em thefc healthy ilats 

are fo boillerous, they fplit one's brains : I fancy my- 
felf in an inn while ihe talks to me—I mufl have fome 
decay'd perfon of quality about me : For th^ commons 
of England are the fb-angefl creatures— —huh ! huh ! 
£nter Servant. 

Str. Mrs. Sylvia, madam, is come to wait upon yovr 
ladyihip. 

i ' iMfp 
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tody D. Dcfirc her to walk in ;— let the phyfic 
dlone : — I'll take a little of her company ; fhe's might/ 
^odd for the fpleen. 

Enter Sylvia. 

Syl. Dear Lady Dainty ! 

Lady D. My good creature, I'm over-joy 'd to fee 
^ou huh ! huhl 

SyL I am forry to fee yOur ladyfhip wrapt up thus ; I 
was in hopes to have had your company to the Indian 
houfe. 

Lady D, If any thing could tempt me abroad, 'twou'd 
be that place> and fuch agreeable company ; but how 
came you, dear Sylvia, to be reconcil'd to any thing in 
an Indian houfe ? you us'd to have a mofl barbarous in- 
clination for our own odious manufadtures. 

SyL Nay, madam, I am only going to recruit my 
tea-table : As to the reil of their trumpery, I am as 
much out of humour with it as ever. 

Lady D, Well thou art a pleafant creature, thy dif- 
tafte is fo diverting. 

SyL And your ladyfhip is fo expenfive, that really I 
am not able to come into it. 

Lady D, Now it is to me prodigious I how fome wo- 
men can muddle away their money upon houfwifery, 
Aildren, books, and charities, when there are (o many 
well-bred ways, and foreign curiofities, that more 
elegantly require it — I have every morning the rari- 
ties of all countries brought to me, and am in love 
with every new thing I fee.— —Are the people come yet, 
Situp ? 

Sit. They have been below, madam, this half hour. 

LadyD. Difpofe 'em in the parlour, and we'll be 
there prefently. [Exit Sit. 

SyL How can your ladyfhip take fach pleafure in be- 
ing cheated with the bawbles of other countries ? 

Lady Z>. Thou art a very infidel to all finery. 

SyL And you arc a very bigot—— 

Lady D. A perfon of all reafon, and no complai* 
fance. 

SyL And your ladyihip all complaifance, and no rea- 
fon. 

La^f D. Follow me, and be converted, [Sxiumt. 
B Ri-intir 
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Rt-inur Situpf a tvofnan nvith china *ware<i 4n Indian 

Man wifk/crefftf^ ten, isfc, aBirdfAan wtk a pofiH-. 

•quit, monkey, Wr. 

Sit. Come! come into, tlub Foom. 

Chi. I hope your ladyihip^s lady wOB't b^ long in 
<;jMnin|;. 

Sit. I don't care if (he never comes to yoa.*-*— It 
feems you trade with the ladie6 for old cloath<B« and give 
'cm cluna fg^r their gowns and petticoats, I'm like to 
kave a fine time on't with fuch creatures as you indeed I 

Chi* Alas I madam» I'm b«t a poor woman^ and am 
forc'd to do any thing to live : Will your ladyihip be 
pleas'd to accept of a nieee of cRina ? 

Sit. Puh ! no ; — I don't cape.««-Thoagh I mufl needs 
fay you look like an honeft woman. [Looks on it, 

Chi, Thank you, eood madam. 

Sit. Our places arelike to come to a fine pafs indeed, 
if our ladies mufl buy their china with our perquifitea : 
A( this rate> n^y lady fha'n't have an old fan, or a 
glove; but 

Chi^ Pray^ madam, take it. 

Sit. No, not I ; I won't have it, efpccially without 
a. faueer tp't. Here, take it again. 

Chi. Indeed you fhall accept of it. 

Sit. Not I, truly— -come, give it me, give it me|| 
here's my lady. 

£n/er Lady Dainty anii Sylvia. 

Laify D. Well, my dear, is not this a pretty fight now ? 
^ ^/« It's better than fo many do^rs and apocheoK 
ries, indeed. 

Lady D. All trades mufl< live you know ; and thofe 
no more than thefe could fubfift, if the world were 4II 
wife, or healthy. 

SyL I'm afraid oar real difeafes are but few to our 
imaginary, and do&ors get more by the found thao the 
iickly. 

Lmdy £>. My dear, you're allowed to (2(y any thing-*- 
but now I mufl talk with the people**— —Have.you gpt 
any thing new there ? 

Chi. 1 

Ind. > Yes^ an't plcafe your ladyfhip. 

Mini. J 
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Lady D. One at once.— — 

Bird. I have brought yoor ladyfliip the fined mon« 
key. 

Syl. What a filthy thing it is ! 

Lady D» I now think he looks very hamonroiis and 
agreeable — I vow in a white perriwighe might do mif- 
chief ; ceald he b«t talk and take fnaff'^ thereat ne'er a 
fop in to wit would go beyond him. 

Syi. Moft fops would go farther if they did not fpeak ; 
but tsiking, indeed^ makes *em very often worfe oom* 
pany than monkies. 

Lady D. Thou pretty little pi£ture of man— *How 
vftr Indian he looks ! I cou'd kifs the dear creature. 

iy/. Ah I don't touch him, he^l bite. 

3ird: No, madam, he is the tampeft yon ever faw, an* 
the leall mifchievous. 

Ladp Z>. Then take him away, I won't have him, for 
mlfchief is the wit of a monkey, and I wou'd not give a 
farthing for one that wou'd not break me three or four 
pounds worth of china in a morning. O ! I am in love 
with thefe Indian figures — do but obfe^^^e what an in- 
nocent riatural fimpiicity there is in all the aiftion? of 
*em. 

Chi. Thefe lare pagods, madam, that the Indians wor<» 
Alp. 

Lady D. So far I am an Indian. 

Syi. Now to me they are all monfters*. 

La^ D. Profane creature ! 

Chi. Is your ladyfliip for a pece of right Warndfera 
late? 

Ladji D. U;n— no, I don't care for it now it is not 
proWmted. 

jfftd. Will your ladyfliip be pleas'd to have a pound 
of fine teaf 

LatfyD. What! filthy odious bohea, Iflippofe. 

Ind. No riiadam, right Kappakawawa. 

Lady D. Well, there's fomethin]^ in the veiy fotindt 
of that name, that makes it irrefifhble— — What h*tM 
pound ? 

Ind. But fix guineas, madam. 

Lmfy B. How infinitely cheap I I'll buy it all. Sttnp, 
take the man in and pay hhn, aad let the relt cut 
agaiit tc^morrow* 

B 2 Omnis. 
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Omuis. Blefs your ladyihip. 

[Exeunt Sit. Chi. Ind. mndVM. 

Lady Z). Lord ! how feverifh I am — the leaft modoa 
does fo diforder me — do but feel me« 

SyU No really 9 1 think you are in very good temper ! 

Lady D* Burning indeed, child. 

Enter Servant, Dodor and Apothecary. 

Serv. Madam, here's Dodor Bolus and the Apothe- 
cary. [Exit. 

Lady D. Oh ! do£lor, I'm glad you're come, one is 
not Aire of a moment's life without you. 

Dr. How did your lady£iip reft, madam ? 

[FeeL her pulfi. 

Lady D. Never worfe, indeed, dodor : I once fell 
into a little {lumber indeed, but then was difturb'd by 
the mod odious frightful dream ; that if the fright had 
not waken'd me, 1 had certainly periflied in my ileep 
with the apprehension. 

Dr. A certain fign of a diforder'd brain, madam ; 
but I'll order fomething that ihall compofe your lady- 
ihip. 

. Lady D. Mr. Rhubarb, I muft quarrel with you 
you don't difguife your medicines enough, they taile all 
phyfic. 

RhnS. To alter it more might offend the operation, 
madam. 

Lady D. 1 don't care what is offended, fo my taile is 
not. 

Dr. H&rk you, Mr. Rhubarb, withdraw the medi- 
cine rather than to make it pleafant ; I'll find a reafoo 
for the want of it's operation. 

RhiL But, fir, if we don't look about us fhe'll grow 
well upon our hands. 

Dr. Never fear that, (he's too much a woman of qua- 
lity to dare to be well without her do&or's opinion. 

RJbu^. Sir, we have drain'd the whole catalogue of 
difeafes already, there is not another left to put in her 
head. 

Dr. Then I'll make her go 'em over again. 
Enter Carelefs. 

Ceure. So ! here's the old levee ! dodor and apothe- 
cary in dofe confultation : Now will I demoliih the 
qoack and his medicines before her &ce*— ly^ Rhu- 
barb, 
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hsLTh, yokir fcnrant, pray what have yoa got in your 
hand there f 

Rbmh. Only a julep and composing draught for my 
lady, fir. 

Can. Have you fo, fir— pray let me fee — 1*11 pre- 
fcribe to-day — dodor, you may go— the lady ihall take 
no phyfic at prefent but me* 

br. Sir 

• Care. Nay, if you won't believe me— — 

[Breaks the pbialu 

Lady D. Ah ! [Frighted and Uamiug upon Syl. 

Dr. Come away, Mr. Rhubarb — he'll certainly put 
her out of order, and then ihe'll fend for us again. 

[Ex. Dodor and Apoth. 

Care. You fee, madam, what pains I take to come 
into your favour. 

Lady D. You take a very prepoflerous way I can tell 
you, fir. 

Care. I can't tell how I fucceed, but I am fure I en- 
deavour right, for 1 iludy every morning new imperii- 
nence to entertain you ; for nnce I find nothing but 
dogs, dodkors, and monkies are your favourites, it's 
very hard if your ladyihip won't admit me as one of the 
number. 

Lady D. When I find you of an equal merit with my 
monkey, you fhall be in the fame flate of favour : I 
confefs, as a proof of your wit, you have done, me as 
inuch mifchief here : But you have not half pug's judg- 
ment, nor his fpirit ; for the creature will do a world 
of plaafant things, without caring whether ene likes 
'Am or not. 

Care. Why truly,, madam, the little gentleman, my 
rival, I believe is much in the right on't ; and if you 
obferve, I have taken as much pains of late to dif- 
cblige, as to pleafe you. 

Lady D. You fucceed better in one than t'other, I 
can tell you, ixr. 

Care. I am glad on't — for if you had not me now 
and then to plague you, what would you do for a pre- 
tence to be chagreen,. to faint, have the fpleen, the 
vapours, and all thofe modifii diforders that fo nicely 
diftinguiih a woman of quality ? 

B 3 lad] 
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Ladfy D^ lam perfeflly con^ndedl Cerminty -diefe 
are fome people too impudent for our refentment. 

Cart. Mooefty's a ihrving virtae« m^dam, «» <old 
threadbare fadiion of the lafl age^ and would fit =»« addly 
upon a lover now as a picked -beard and muftachios. 

LadyD. Moft aftonifhing ! 

Care, I have try'd fighiiig and leokiflg filly a great 
while, but 'tvyou'd not do — nay, had you had as little wit 
as good-nature, ihoald have proceeded (to dance and 
£ng— Tell me but how, what face or form can worlhip 
you, and behold your votary ? 

Lady D, Not, fir, as the Perfians do the fun, with 
your face towards me : The beft proof you can give me 
of your horrid devotion, ii never to fee me more. 
Come, my dear. [Exit ijutth Sylvia, 

Syl, I'm amaz'd fo much afiTurance fhou'd not fuc- 
cced. [Exit. 

Care, All this Iha'n't make me out of love with my 
virtue— Impudence has ever been a fuccefa^ul quality 
—and 'twou'd be hard indeed if I fhou'd be the firft 
that did not thrive by it. [Exit. 

SCENE, ClerimoBt'fi k>4gings. 

Enter Atall, and Finder his man. 

At, You are ftirc you know the houfe again f 

Fin, Ah ! as well as I do the upper gallery, fir ;— ^ 
*Tis Sir Solomon Sadlife*s, at the two glafs Ian thorns, 
within three doors of my Lord Duke's. 

Jt. Very well, fir, then take this letter, etrquire for 
jny Lady Sadlife's woman, and ftay for an anfwcr. 

Fin. Yes, fir. \Exif. 

At, Well, I find 'tis as ridtculou* topropofe plcafiire 
in love without variety of miflreiles, as to pretend to be 
a keen fportfman without a good ftable of horfes : Hov7 
this lady may prove I can't tell, but if fheis not a deedy 
tit at the bottom, I'm no jockey. 

Re-enter Finder. 

Fin, Sir, here arc two letters for you. 

At, Who bnottght 'em ? 

Fin, A couple of footmen, and they both defire an 
anfwer. 

At. Bid 'cm ftay, and do you make hifte where I or- 
iefd you. 
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#y«. Tes, fir. [&//. 

j#/. To Col. Standftft - that*s CTarinda's hand— To 
Mt. Preeman-^that mufl be xny incognita. Ah ! I have 
ttioft mind to' open this firft : but if t'other malicions 
cpeatnrc flion'd have perverted her growing inclination 
to me, 'twou'd put my whole frame in a trembling. 
Hold, ril guefs my fate by degrees — this may give me 
a glimpfc of it. [Rea^s Clar. Uffer] Um — um — nm — 
ha ! to meet her at my Lady Sadlife*s at fi<ven o^ckck to^ 
night, and take no manner of notice of my late difown- 

ing myfelf to her fomething's at the Dottom of all 

this— now to folve the riddle. [RcaJs toother letter S\ Mj 
€ouJin Clarinda has tcld feme things of you that very much 
■aiarm me ; hut I am n.viU:rtg to fajpcnd my belief of tbefn till 
I fee you, ^vhich I d-^Jire may he at my Lady Sadlife^s at fe*vfit 
this evenrng, [The devil I the fame place I] As you <valui* 
the real frtetrdjhip of your incognita. 
So now the riddle's out, the rival queens are fairly come 
•toa i^ference^ and one or both of thexh I muft lofe^ that's 
pofitive ! — Hard ! 

Etiter Clerimont. 
Hard fortune ! Now, poor impudence, what will become 
of thee ? O Clerimont ! fuch a complication of adventures 
iince I faw thee, fuch fweet hopes, fears and unaccount- 
'iible difficulties, fure never poor dog was (brrounded 
with. 

Cler* O ! you are an induftrious perfon, you'll get 
over 'em. But pray let's hear. 

At. To begin then in the climax of my misfortunes : 
in the firft place, the private lodgings that my Incognita 
appointed to receive me in, prove to be the very indivi- 
dual habitation of my other miftrefs, whom (to complete 
the blundt^r of my ill luck) (he civilly introduced in per« 
fon to recommend me to her better acquaintance. 

Cler, Ha ! ha ! death ! how cou'd you ftand *em both 
together ? 

At, The old way buff 1 ftnck like a .burr to 

my name of Freeman, addrefs'd my incognita before the 
other's face, and with a moft unmov'd good-breedings 
harmlefsly faced her down I had never feen her in my 
life before. 

Cler. The prettieft modefly I ever heard of. WcU, 
but how did they difco^cr you at lall ? 

B 4 At. 



32 THE DOUJ^LE GALLANT: OR, 

Jt. Why faith, the matter's yet in fafpence, andS£nd 
by both their letters that they don't yet well know, what 
to think; (but to go on with my luck) you muft kncHir 
they have iince boui appointed me, by feveral names^ to 
meet 'em at one and the fame place at ieyen o'clock 
this evening. 
• Cler. Ah! 

At* And laftly to crown my fortune, (as if the devil 
himfelf moft triumphantly rode a flraddle upon my ruin) 
the fatal place of their appointment happens to be the 
very houfe of a third lady, with whom I made an ac- 
quaintance fince morning, and had jufl before fent word 
I wou*d viiit near the fame hour this evening. 

CUr^ O ! murder I poor Atall! thou art really fallen 
under the lafl degree of compaflion. 

jit. And yet with a little, of thy affiilance, in the mid- 
dle of their fmall (hot, I don't flill defpair of holding my 
head above water. 

Cler, Death ! but you can't meet 'em both, you muft 
lofe one of 'em, unlefs you can fplit yourfelf. 

At. Pr'ythee don't fufped my courage ox my modefty, 
for I'm refolv'd to go on, if you will ftand by me. 

Chr. Faith, my very curiofity would make me do 
that— but what can I do? 

At. You mufl appear for me upon occafion in peribn* 

CUr. With all my heart — What elfe ? 

At. I fhall want a Queen's meffenger in my intere£(> 
or rather one that can perfonate one. 

Cler. That's eafily found — hut what to do ? 

At. Come along, and I'll tell you — for firft I mufl an- 
{^^v their letters. 

Cler. Thou art an original, faith. \Exiuttt. 

The SCENE changes to Sir Solomon's. 

Enter Sir Solomon leading Lady Sadlife, and Wifhwell 
her (woman* 

Sir Sol. There, madam, let me have no more of thcfc 
airings — no good, I'm fure, can keep a woman five or 
fix hburs abroad in a morning. "" 

Lady Sad. You deny me all the Innocent freedoms of 
life. 

Sir Sol. Hah I you have the modifh cant of this end 
of this tovfti, I fee : intriguing^ gaming^ gadding, and 

party- 
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pftrtyHjaarries with a pox to 'em^ are innocent freedoms* 
fbrfooth ! 

Ladf Sad* I don't know what you mean ; I'm Aire I have 
not one acquaintance in the world that does an ill thing. 

Sir SoL They muil be bett<;r look'd after than your 
ladyfhip then ; but I'll mend my hand as fad as I can : 
do you look to your reputation henceforward, and I'll 
take care of your perfon. 

Lady Sad. You wrong my virtue with thefe unjuft. 
faipicions. 

Sir SeL Ay, it's no matter for that; better I wrong it 
than you. I'll fecure my doors for this day at leafl. [Ex.. 

Lady Sad. O ! Wiihwell 1 what ihall I do? 

Wifl?, What's the matter, madam ? 

Lady Sad. I expert a letter from a gentleman evtry 
minute, and if it (hou'd fall into Sir Solomon's handsy. 
I'm ruin'd pail redemption. 

JFiJh* He won't fufped it, madam, furc, if they are. 
direded to me, as they ufed to be. 

Lady Sad. But his jealoufy's grown fo violent of late,, 
there's no trulling to it now ; if he meets it I fhall be 
Lock'd up for ever. 

. Wijb. O dear, madam ! I vow your lady (hip frights 
mc_— r Why, he'll kill me for keeping counfel. 

Lady Sad. Run to the window, quick, and watch the 
meffenger. [Exit Wifti.] Ah ! there's my ruin near. 

1 feel it [A knocking at the door.'] What fhall I 

do?-— — Be very infolent, or very humble, and cry. I 
have known fome women upon thefe occaiions^ outilrut 
their hufband's jealoufy, and make 'em afk pardon for. 

finding 'em out O lud ! here he comes 1 can't 

ik)'t, my courage fails me 1 muft e'en flick to my 

handkerchief,- and trufl to nature. 

Re-enter Sir Solomon, taking a letter from Finder. 

Sir SoL Sir, I Ihall make bold to read this letter ; and. 
if you have a mind to fave your hones, there's your way 
out. 

Fin, O terrible ! I Iha'n't.have a whole one in my fkia- 
when I come home to my mafler— [Exit Finder.. 

Lady Sad. [J/de,] I'm loll for ever. 

Sir SoL [Rt'Luii..] Pardon, moji divine cnature^ the im-r- 
f^tience of mj hart ', [Very well! thefe_ are her innocent • 
B. 5 frecdofts 1 
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freedoms ! ah ! cockacrioe !] 'which Ungui/hts frr an 
fvriimity to cotruimceyou of it* s Jimcerity [O the cender— 
ion of a whore !] which wthimg cwUd rtlie^ut hut thefwcet 
h9f€ •/ fifing y9u this fuemmg, [Poor lady ! whofe virtue 
I have wFong'd with unjaft fafpicioDs !] 

La^fy Sad. I'm ready to (Ink with apprehenfen ! 

Sir Sol, To-mgbty mt fe^em, expeH yeur dying 

SirephoM. [Die, and be damn'd ; for 1*11 remove your 
comforter, by cutting her throat—^I could find in my 
heart to ram his impudent letter into her windpipe-*' 
Ha! what's this !] 7# Mrs. WiftywtU, my Lady Sudiifi's 



Ad, I'm glad of it with all ray heart — What a hamy 
thing 'tis to have one's jealoufy difappointed! — Now 
have I been curiing my poor wife for the miftaken wick- 
ednefs of that trollop— 'Tis well I kept my thoue^hts to 
myielf : for the virtue of a wife, when wrongfully ac- 
cus'd, is moSt unmercifully infolent — Come, I'll do a 
great thing— I'll kifs her, and make her aihends-^What'a 
the matter, my dear, has any thing frighted you ? 

Lady Sad, Nothing but your hard ufage. 

Sir Sol. Come ! cOme ! dry thy tears, it (hall be fb n<» 
more — But, hark ye! I have made a difcovery here— 
Your Wifhwell I'm afraid is a flut — She has an intrigue* 

Lady Sad. A\ intrigue! Heavens, in our family ! 

Sir Sol. Reau there — I wifh (he be honeft 

Ladj^ Sad. How ! —if there be the leaft ground to 
think it. Sir Solomon, pofitively (he Iha'n't (lay a minute 
in the houfe — Impudent creature — have an affair with a 
man! 

Sir Sol. But hold, my dear— don't let your virtue cea- 
fure too feverely neither. 

Lady Sad. I (hudder at the thoughts of her. 

Sir Sol. Patience, I fay, how do we know bat hia 
court(hip may be honourable ? 

Lady Sad. That, indeed, requires fome paufe. 

f^ij^, [Peeping in.] So! all's fafe I fee— Ha 

thinks the letter'? to me — O good madam— that letter 
was to me the fellow fays. I wonder, (ir, how you cou'd 
ferve one fo; if my fweetheart (hou'd hear you had 
opeu'd it^ I know he wou'd not have me; fo lie woa'd 
nou 

^ Sir 
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^ ^ Soi, Never fear that, for if he is in lore with you, 
he's too much a fool to value being laugh'd af 

Laify SMf. If it be yours, hci^ take yOur fhiff; and 
next lime bid him take better care, th«n to fend his let- 
ters fo publickly. 

fTt/X^, Yes, Madtim ; but now your ladyfhip has read 
it^ I'd fain beg the honour of Sir Solomon to anfwer it 
for me ; for I can't write. 

La^y Sa^. Not write ! 

Sir Sai. Nay, he thinks fhe's above that I fuppofe, M 
he calls her divine creature-^ A pretty piece of divinity 
truly — But come, my dear — Egad, we'll anfwer it m 
ier. Here's paper — ^yon fhall do it. 

Lady Sad, I, Sir Solomon ! Lard, I won*t write to fel- 
lows, not I^— I hope he won't take me at my word. [Afith'. 
' Sir Sol, Nay, you fhall do it — come, 'twill get her 9 
jood hufband. 

Wi^, Ay! Pray, good madam, do <* 

Sir Sol, Ah! how eager the jade is! — — 

Lady Sad, I can't tell how to write to any body but 
you, my dear. 

Sir S(d, Well ! well ! Til dilate then--Come, begin— 

Lady Sad, Lard ! this is the oddeil fancy ! 

[Sits to ivrite. 

Sir Sol, Come ! come ! Dear fir ; (for we'll be as lov- 
ing as he for his ears.) 

fFiJb. No, pray, madam, begin. Dear honey, or My 
dearell angel. 

Lady Sad, Out ! you fool! you muft not be fb fond^-^ 
Dear nr, is very well. [ffrlfet. 

Sir Sol. Ay! ay! fo 'tis; but thefe young fillies are 
for fetting out at the top of their fpeeu — But pr'yth'ee, 
Wifhwell, what is thy lover? for the flylfe of his letter 
ihiy ferve fbr a cbnhrefs. 

Wijh, Sir, he's but a butler dt pi^fent ; but he's ^ 
gbod fchoUard, as y6U may fee by his hand-writing^ 
and in time iiiay tomfe to be a Heward ; and then w6, 
fti*n't be long Without a coach, fir. 

Lady Sad. Dear iirr— what muft I write hext/ 

BirStrL Why-^--^ [MUfing. 

WiJh, Hoping you are in good health, as I am at this 
jirefent \^riting. 

Sir Sol. Yon ptippy, he*ll laugh at ybu. 

B 6 ff^ij^4 
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Wijb. I'm fure my mother us'd to begin all her lettessr 
fo. 

Sir S§L And thou art ev'ry inch of thee her own 
daughter, that I'll fay for thee, 

Laiij Sad. Come, I have donet [Reads.] Dear Sir, 
Shi muft have very little merit that is infenfihle of yours. 

Sir SoL Very well, 'faith ! write all yourfelt. 

Wijh. Ay ! good madam, do ; that's better than mine. 
•——But pray, dear madam, let it end with. So I rcH 
your deareft loving friend, till death us do part. 

Lady Sad. [Jfide.] This abfurd flut will make me 
laugh out. 

Sir SoL But hark you, huffy ; fuppofe now you ihoold 
be a little fcomful and infolent to fiiew your breedingj 
and a little ill-natur'd in it to fhew your wit. 

fFifi. Ay, Sir I that is, if I defign'd him for my gal- 
lant : bat fince he is to be but my hufband, I muu be 
very good-natur'd and civil before I have him ; and huff 
him, and fhew my wit after. 

Sir SoL Here's a jade for you I [Jjtde.] But why muil 
you huff your hufband, huffy? 

fFiJif, O Sir ! that's to give him a good opinion of my 
virtue ; for you know, fir, a hufband can't think one 
cou'd be fo very domineering, if one were not very honefl. 

Sir SoL 'Sbud ! this fool, on my confcience, fpeaks the 
fcnfe of the whole fex. [-4^<^* 

fFifi. Then, fir, I have been told, that a hufband 
loves one the better, the more one hedtors him, as a fpa- 
niel does the more one beats him. 

Sir SoL Hah ! thy hufband will have a bleffed time on't. 

Lady Sad. So ! I have done. 

^ij^. O pray, madam, read it. 

Lady Sad. [Reads.] Dear Sir-^She muft have very Uttlt 
merit that is infenfihle of yours ; and nubile you contimut t$ 
love, and tell me fo, expe£i <whatever you can hopefrnu Jk 
much *wit, andfuch unfeigned fincerity — At the hour you iMt- 
tion,you ijoill be truly nvelcome to your pajftonate 

WiJh. O ! madam I it is not half kind enough ; prty 
put in fome more dears. 

Sir Sol. Ay I ay ! fweeten it well— let it be all fymp 
•—with a pox to her. 

Wijb. Every line fhould have a dear fweet fir in it; fc 
it ihott'd^He'll think I don't love him elfe» 

*t 
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Sir SoL Poo)* moppet ! — 

Lady Sad. No ! no ! 'tis better now^WeU^ what moft 
W at the bottom to anfwer Strephon ? 

Sir Sol, Pray let her divine ladyfhip fign — Abigail. 

^ijh. No ; pray, madam, put down Lipfamintha. 

Sir Sci. Lipfamintha! 

Lady Sad. No, come — I'll write Caelia. Here, go in 
and feal it. 

Sir Soi. Ay, come ! I'll lend you a wafer, that he 
may^n't wait for your divinitylhip. 

Uyb. Pihaw ! you always flout one fo. 

[Exeuat Sir SoL and Wiih« 

Lady Sad. Sol this is luckily over.— Well ! I fee a 

woman fhou'd never be difconrag'd from coming off at 

the greatefl plunge ; for though I was half-dead with th« 

fright, yet now I'm a little recovered, I find — 

That apprehenfion does the blifs endear ; 

. The real danger's nothing to the fear.. [£xiV« 



ACT IV. SCENE Sir Solomon's. 

£fttir Lady Sadlife, Atall, and Wifhwell ivitb Ugbtn 
Lady Sad. nr^HlS room, I think, is plcafanter ; if you 
X pleafe, we'll fit here, fir— Wilhwcll ! 
fhut the door, and take the key o'th' infide, and fet chairs. 

JTifi. Yes, madam. 

Lady Sad. Lard I Sir, what a flrange opinion you muH 
iave of me, for receiving your vifits upon fb flender an 
acquaintance ? 

j4t. 1 have a much flranger opinion, madam, of youx 
ordering your fervant to lock herfelf in with us. 

Lady Sad. O ! You would not have us wait upon our» 
felves. 

Jt. Really, madam, I can't conceive that two lovers 
ialone have much occafion for attendance. . \TheyJit. 

Lady Sad, Lovers! Lard! how you talk! can't people 
converfe without that fluff? 

At. Urn! — yes, madam, people may;, but without a 
little of that floffj convcrfatioA is generally very apt to 
b» inflpid. 

Lady 
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Lady Sad. Pooh ! why, we can fay any thing inWsdx^t 
htr hearing, you <ee. 

Jt. Ay ! but if wc ihou'd talk otorfelvcs up to an occa-» 
fion of bi^ng without her, it wou'd look worfe to fend her 
out, than to have fet her wait without when Ihe was out. 

Lady Sad. You are pretty hard to plcafc, I find, fir; 
fomc men, I believe, wou'd think themfelves well us'd in 
fo free a reception as yours, 

Jt, Hah 1 1 fee, this is like to come to nothing this 
time ; fo V\\ e'en put her out of humour, that I may 
get off in time to my incognita. [JJtde.] Really, madam, 
I can never think inyfelf free, where my hand and my 
tongue are tyM. [Pointing to Wi(KweIl. 

Lady Sad, Your converfation, I find, is very different 
ftom what it was, fir. 

At, With fubmiffion, madam > I think it very proper 
for the place we are in. If you had fent for me only to 
4p tea, to fit ftill, and be civil, with my hat under my 
arm, like a ftrange relation from Ireland, or fo, why was- 
I brought hither with fo much caution and privacy ? 

[Sir Solomon knocks at the door* 

Wijh. O Hcav'ns! my mafter, madam. 

Sir SoL Open the door, there, (nfjiihin,) 

Lady Sad: What (hall we do ? 

At. Nothing now, I'm fure. 

Lacfy Sad, Open the door, and fay the gentlaaan- 
came to you. 

Wiflj. O lud ! madam, I fhall never be able to manage 
it at fo fhort a warning— We had better (hut the gentle- 
man into the clofet, and fay he came to no body at all. 

Lady Sad, In ! in then, for mercy's fake, quickly, firX 

At. Soh; this is like to be a very pretty bufinefs ! Oh!: 
fuceefs and impudence ! thou haft quite forfaken me. 

[Enters the clofet* 

Wijh, Do you ftep into your bed-chamber, madam, 
aad leave my mafter to me. r£x//.Lady Sadlifir. 

[Wifhwelf o/fw the dooty fcfr. 
Enter Sir Solomon. 

Sir Soh What's the reafon, miftrefe, I am to be Idck'd. 
out of my wife's apartment ? 

ffij^. Sir, my lady was wafhing her ■ • hcf ■■ *" ■< 
tieckj &r, and I cou'd not come any fooiltrt 
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S^ SoL Vm fure I kttad a nmii's toictt. [Afidt,"] Bf4 
Jr^ur lady come hither.— [£*/> WiJhwell.}— -He ifiiift bis 
faereaboats ; 'tis fo ! all's oat, ali's over ftO\t : tKe devil 
has dtme his frcrrft^ and I am a cudcold io (jpite of «if 
ifiitiom. 'Sbud ! now an Italian wou'tl poifbn his wife 
for thisy a Spaniard won'd ftab her> and a Turk woald 
cut ofF her head with a fcimitar; but a poor dog of an 
£nglilh cuckold now, can only (quabble and call names 
•^Hold! here (he comes.— I muftfmother myjeaioufy 
that her guilt mayn't be upon it's guard. 

Enter Lady Sadlife, and Wiihwell. 

Sir SoL My dear ! how do you do I come hither, and 
kifs me. 

Laify Sad I did not expeA yon home ^ fo«h, my dear. 

Sir Sol, Poor rogue— I don't believe ytfw did'^with 
a pox to you. [Jfiae,] Wilhwell, go down, I have bufi* 
nefs with your lady. 

fFiJ^, Yes, fir — but I'll watch you : for I am afraid thi« 
good-humour has mifchief at the bottom of it- — [Retires. 

Lady Sad. I fcarce know whether he's jealoua or not. 

Sir SoL Now dare not I go near that clofet door, left 
the murderous dog (hoald poke a hole in my guts thro' 
the key-hole. — Um— I have an old thought in my head 
— ay 1 and that will difcovcr the whole bottom of hef 
affair — 'Tis better to fcem not to know one's dilhonour^ 
when one has not courage enough to revenge it. 

Lady Sad. I don't like his looks, methinks. 

Sir SoL Odfo! what have I forgot now--Pr*ythce, my 
dear, ftep into my ftudy, for I am fo weary I and in the 
appermoft parcel of letters, you'll find one that I rcceiv'd 
mm Yorklhire to-day, in the fcrutoir; bring it down, 
and fome paper, I will anfwer it while I think on't. 

Lady Sad. If you plcafe to lend me your key — but had 
not you better write in your ftudy, my dear ? 

^/> SoL No! no ! I tell you, I'm fo tir'd, I am not able 
to walk — There ! make hafte. 

Lady Sad, Wou'd all were well over. [Exit Lady Sad* 

Sir SoL 'Tis fo by her eagernefs to be rid of me. Well, 
fince I find I dare not behave myfclf like a man of honour 
in this bufinefs, I'll at leaft aft like a.perfon of prudence, 
and penetration : for fay, (hou'd I cla^ a brace of flugs 
now in the very bowels of this rafcal, it may hane mc# 
bttC if it does not, it can't divorce mc:— No, ril e'en 
5 P«^ 
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Mt <»( llie c&ftdles» and in a ibft» gentle whore's vok^r 
itftne tke gentleman to ^-alk about his bufmefs; and iFI 
can ret hia out before my vnft returns, I'll fairly poft 
■ifMt in kis room ; and io» when fhe comes to fet hiin 
«t ubcrtv, in the dark, I'll humour the cheat, 'till I draw 
ber tc^d tome caatal conteffion of the fa6l, and then this 
inj ttr^d itont ihall bounce upon her like a thunderbolt. 

[Pmis out the candles. 
Vnk. IBiUwi.] Say yoa fo, &r ? I'll take care my lady 
ImIK Vf r.^?vided tor vou. lEmU 

fe-.V* H;^:hijl!'nr!ar! 

Exur AulIyrMi /Af ehfif. 
j^^ h a'll cleir * m*y I \'cniure, madam ? 
^ir ^kaT. At ! ay I ^uick \ ouick ! make hafle before Sir 
Solomon ieturr.$.' A ibait-back'd do^, I warrant him.. 
[«;(*Ar.] Bu: uhen ihall I tee you again? 

'j^« whenerer you*U promii'e me to make a better ufe 
cf a^ opportunity, 

&r ^'i4« Ha I then 'tis foinble he may'nt yet have put 
die dnilhin^ itroke (o me. 
ji^. U this the door? 

S^ ^*. Ayl ayl away! [£>// Atall.] Sohl now the 
danger of being murdered i< o%'er; I find my courage re* 
tnms; and it I catch my H&fe but ioclining U) be no bet- 
tier than ibe ihou'd be, Vm not lure that blood won't be 
the confequence. 

[H^ iwj :«••/ rnf €u i: At J Wlfhwell emters. 
Vljt. Sob ! my lady has her cue ; and, if my wife 
mailer can irive her no better prcx>fi of his jpenetration 
than this, ihe*d be a greater fool than he, if Ihe fhou'd 
not do what the ha^ jl mind to. Sir! llr ! come! you may 
come out new ; Sir Scls>mon's g-oie. 

£wir ^ir Solo«:on />£« :ht clzjti. 
Str S$i* So \ now !x>r a Tot't i'peech to let her impudent 
blood in a trnr.ent, and then let it out wich my penknife. 
[-^ifUV.] Coc".c, dcJLT crcdture, now let's make the kind<r 
eft ule of cur opportunity. 

fTtji-, Not tor uic world ! if Sir Solomon (hou'd come 

again, I Ihou'd be ruin*d — Pray be gone I'll fend to 

you rr-r.^wTow. 

iS/r . r.\ Nay, now yon love rac not — You would not 
let me pare elic thus unlausfied. 
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Wifif. Now yott^re ankind. You know I love yoa^ 
or I fliou'd not run fuch hazards for yoa. 

Sir Sol. Fond whore! [Jfidi.] But I'm afraid you 
love Sir Solomon^ and lay up all your tendernefs for 
him. 

Wijb. O ridiculous ! How can fo fad a wretch give 

lu the leaft uneafy thought ! I loath the very fight of 



Sir SoL Daron'd infernal flrumpet— — I can bear 
no longer— Lights ! Lights ! within there. 

{SeiTUshit^ 

Wifi. Ah! \Shrieks.\ Who's this ! help! murder! 

Sir SiL No, traitrefs, don't think to 'Icape me; for 
now I've trapp'd thee in thy guilt, I cou'd find in my 
heart to have thee flea'd alive, thy fkin ftufF'd, and 
hung np in the middle of Guild-hall, as a terrible con- 
fequence of cuckoldom to the whole d^ty— Lights 
there ! 

Enter Lady Sadlife wtJ^ a light, 

Laify SaJ. O Heav'ns ! what's the matter I 

[Sir Solomon looks ajlomfi^d* 
Ha ! what do I fee ! my fervant on the floor, and Sir 
Solomon offering rudenefs to her I O 1 I can't bear it ! 
oh ! [Falls into a cbair^ 

Sir Sol. What has the devil been doing here ? 

Lady Sad. This the reward of all my virtue ! O re- 
venge ! revenge ! 

^/> SoJ. My dear ! my good, virtuous* bjur'd dear* be 
patient; for here has beer fuch wicked doing s 

Lady Sad. O torture ! do you own it too! 'tis well 
my lo>e protedls you — But for this wretch ! this mon- 
fter ! this fword fhall do me juftice on her. 

[Runs at Wifhwell nvith Sir Solomon*syaii;(?r</. 

Sir Sol, O hold ! my poor miftaken dear !— This hor- 
rid jade, the Gods can tell, is innocent for me ; but fhe 
has had, it feems, a ftfong dog in the clofet here : 
which 1 fufpefting, put myfelf into his place, and had 
almoft trapp'd her in the very impudence of her inir 
quity. 

Lady Sad. How !— I'm glad to find he dares not own 
'twas his jealou fy of me [jffidi, 

Wijh. [Kneeling.] Dear madam, I hope your ladyihip 
will pardon, the liberty I took in your abfence, in 

bringing 
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^briaging my lover into your Iady(hip*s chamber ; bttt I 
did not diink yoa woa'd come home from prayers fc 
ioon^ and fo I in S3 fbrc'd to hide him in lliat ctofet : but 
my mafter fufpecung the bufineft, it feems^ tum*d him 
out unknown to i c, and then put himfelf there, andfo 
had a mind to ciicoircr whether there was any harm 
between us ; and To becaufe he fanq^*d I had been 
naqght with him 

Sir SoL A\ , my c'cnr ; acci the jade was fo confound- 
edly fond of rr?, that 1 grew out of all patience, and 
fell t!pon her j.ke a fury. .' 

La/fy Sail. Jrf.iTid creature ! and does fhe think to 
ftay a minute in the family after fuch impudence ? 

Sir SjL Hold, my dear — for if this (hoold be the 
Tnan that is to marry her — you know there may be no 
barm done yet. 

Wijh, Yes, it was he indeed. Madam. 

Sir Sol [Afide.] I muft not let the jade be tam'd 
away, for fear fhe Ihould put it in my wife's head, that 
I hid myfeif lo difcover her ladyfhip, and then the 
^evil wou*d not be able to live in the houfe with her. 

PTiJb, Now, fir, you know what I can tell of you. 

[JJide to Sir Solomon. 

Sir SoL Mum! that's a good girl I there's a guinea 
for you. 

Ladj Sc.d. Well, upon your interceflion, my dear, 
I'll pardon her this fault ; but pray, miflrefs, let me 
hear of no more fuch doings. I am fo diforder'd ^th 

this fright fetch riiy prayer-book, I'll endeavour -to 

Compo^ myfeif. [Exit LadySadlifc. 

Sir SoL Ay, 4d fo ! that's my good dear — What two 
bleffed efcapes I have had I to find myfeif no cuckold 
iat laft, and, which had been equally terrible, my wife 
not know I wrongfully fufpefted her. — Well ! at length. 
I am fully convinc'd of her virtue — and now if I can 
but cut off the abominable expence that attends fome of 
her impertinent acquaintance, I ihall fhew myfeif a 
Machiavel. 

Ki'tnter WiOiwell. 

Wijh. Sit, here^s my Lady Dainty come to wait upoft 
my lady. 

Sir SoL Tm forty for't with all my heart— —why did 
Vt)u fay tie was within \ 
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fy^. Sir, ike^iil not aik if ihe was ; 4nit flic's never 
deny'd to her. 

SlrSsL Gad fo! v\4y then, if yott pleafe !• leave Jier 
ladyihip to me. Til begin with her now. 

Wifliwell 6nngs in Lady Dainty. 

Lady 2>.*Sir Solomon, your very humble fervant. 

£if Sdi. Yours, yours, madam. 

Lady D. Where's my lady ? 

^ir Soi, Where your ladyihip very feldom is— — «t 
fxvayers. 

Efiter Lady Sadlife. 

Lady Sad, My dear Lady Dainty ! 

Lady D. Dear madam, I am the happieft pcrfon alivc 
in finding your ladyQiip at home. 

Sir Sol. So! now for a torrent of impertinence. 

Lady Sad. Your lady(hip does me a great deal of ho« 
nonr. 

La^ D. I am fure I do myfelf a great deal of pka- 
fure : I have made at leafl twenty visits to*day : O i 
I'm quite dead ! not but my coach is very eafy — yet fo 
SRBch perpetual mottion — ^yoa know. 

Sir ^/., Ah, pox of yeur diiopder if I had the 

{jfOviding your equipage, ods-zooks yon ihouM namble 
to yooT viiits in a wheeUbarrow. [jf/idp» 

Lady Sad. Was you at my L»dy Duchefs's ? 

Zja^D. A little while. 

£41^ Sad. Had fte a great circle f 

LadyD. Extreme^ — I was not able to bear the brea^ 
pf fo much company. 

Latfy Sad. Yon did not dine there ? 

Lady D. Oh ! I can't touch any body's diwMT b«l 
jny -CFWft— «nd f have almoft kill*d myfelf this week for 
want of my tj4iaal -glaft tjff Tokay after my Ortolans, 
ud Mnfcovy duck««ggt. 

^ir Sol. *Shnd, if I had the feeding of you, I'd bring 
ytm in a fortnight to neck-bccf, and a Pt>t of pkdn bub. 

[^/^ 

Lady D. Then I have been <b furfeited with the fight 
dF a hidetms entertainment to-day at my Lady Cdrmo* 
rant's, who knows no other happinefs,or way of makiwg 
«)ire "Welcome, than eating t>r drinking; for though Ihe 
faw I was juft faititing at her vaft limbs of butcher^ 
»icitt-—yet the rivil favage ibrc'il rattoSt^ami, and 

heap'd 
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heap'd cnoogH upon my plate to vidiial a fleet for aa 
Eaft-IncUa voyage. 

LmdySad, How cou'd yoa bear It? Ha! ha! Does 
yonr ladyihip never go to the play \ 

Lady D. Never but when I beipeak it myfelf, and 
then not to mind the adors ; for it's common to lore 
£ght8 : my great diveriion is in a repos'd poftore to turn 
my eyes upon the galleries^ and blefs myfelf to hear the 
happy ravages laugh— or when an aukward citizen 
crowds herfelf in among us — 'tis an unfpeakable pleafnre 
to contemplate her airs and drefs — And they never 'fcape 
me — for I am as apprehenlive of fuch a creature's com- 
ing near me^ as fome people are when a cat is in the 
room — but the play is begun, I believe, and if your 
ladyfliip has an inclination, I'll wait upon you. 

Lady Sad. I think, madam, we can't do better ; and 
here comes Mr. Carelefs moll opportunely to fquire us— 

Sir SoL Carelefs ! I don't know him, but my wife 
does, and that's as well ! 

Emter Carelefs. 

Care. Ladies, your fervant — feeing your coach at the 
door, madam, made me not able to refill this opportu- 
nity to to*— you know, madam, there's no time 

to be loft in love. Sir Solomon, your fervant—— 

Sir SoL O yours ! yours, fir ! A very impudent fel- 
low, and I'm in hopes will marry her. [JJide. 

Lady D, The afifurance of this creature almoft grows 
diverting; all one can do, can't make him the leaft 
fenfible of a difcouragement. 

Ladjf Sad. Try what compliance will do; perhaps 
that may fright him. 

Lady D. u it were not too dear a remedy— one won'd 
almoft do any thing to get rid of his company. 

Care. Which you never will, madam» till yott'marry 
me, depend upon't : do that and I'll trouble you no more* 

Sir Sol. This fellow's abominable! He'll certainlyr 
have her. IMdt. 

LaifyD. There's no depending upon yourwcm, or 
^fe I might : for the laft time I uw you, you told ne 
then you would trouble me no more. 

Care. Ay, that's true. Madam; but to keep one's 
word, you know, looks like a tradeiman. 

Sir SoL Impudent rogue ! but heUl have her— [^^Jfi^* 
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Cart. And is as much below a gentleman as paying 
EUie's debts. 

Sir SqL Jf he is not hang'd firft [Jfiile. 

Care. Beiides, madam ; I coniider'd that my abience 
inight endanger your condicution^ which is fo very ten* 
der» that nothing but love can fave it, and ib I wou'd 
e'en advife you to throw away your juleps^ your cor- 
dials* and flops* and take me all at once. 

Lady D. No> fir* bitter potions are not to bo taken 
fy fnddenly. 

Care. Oh ! to choofe» madam ; for if you ftand mak- 
ijD^ of faces, and kicking againll it, you'll but increafe 
your averiion, and delay the cure. Come, come, yoa 
muft beadvis'^* [Preffingber. 

LadyD, What mean you, fir ? 

Care. To banifh all your ails, and be myfelf your 
sniverfal medicine. 

Sir Sol. Well faid ! he'll have her. [Jfide. 

Lady D. Impudent robufl man ; I proteft, did not I 
know his family, I fhou'd think his parents had not 
liv'd in chairs and coaches, but had us'd their limbs all 
their lives-! Huh ! huh ! but I begin to be perfuaded 
health is a great blefling. [jifidem 

Care. My limbs, madam, were convey'd tome before 
the ufe of chairs and coaches, and it might leffen the 
dignity of my anceflors, not to ufe them as they did. 
. Lady 2). Was ever fuch a rude underftanding ? to 
value him felf upon the barbarifm of his fore-fathera.— ^- 
Indeed I have heard of kings that were bred to the 
plough, and I fancy you might defcend from fuch a 
race ; for you court as if you were behind one Huh ! 
h«h 1 huh ! To treat a woman of quality like an £x« 
change-wench, and exprefs your paffion with your 
arms; unpoliih'd man ! 

Care. I was willing, madam* to take from the vulgar 
the only deiirable thing among 'em, and fliew you— -how 
they live fo healthy — for they have no other remedy* . 
Lady D» A very rough medicine ! hugh ! hugh ! 
Care. To thofe that never took it, it may feem ib— « 

Lady D. Abandoned ravifher ! Oh I \Struggiing. 

Sir Sol. He has her* he has her. \/lfidem 

Lady D. Leave the room* and fee my face no more. 
Ceire. [Bows and is going.'] 

Lady D. And* hark ye* fir* no bribe> no media« 
tions to my woman. Catt« 
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Can. [B^mH andfighi.\ 

LadyD. Thou profligate ! to hug ! to clai^ ! toeai* 
brAce and throw year rolnift arm» ftbout mc^ like a f«l. 
0ar> and indelicate ! Oh 1 I faint with apprehen£«i^of 
togrofs an addpefs. [Shifainu^ a$d Ciac* ^atckeflkf^ 

Cstre. O my offended fair f 

LtufyD. Inhaman! ravifher! eh I 

f Garo. emeries btr-9jj^ 

Sir S$L He has her ! flie'a andene \ He has ber. 

[Ex, Sir Sol. and Lady SiA. 
Entir Clarknlfli ^;r/Sylvia« 

€lar. Well, coaiin, what do yon think of your gen*^ 
tkman now ? 

SyL I ftmcy, madam, that wou'd be ae prop^ » 
queftion to aflc you : for really I don't fee any great 
refifon to alter my opinion of him yet*— — 

Clar. Now I cou'd dafh her at once, and fhew it her 
under his own hand that his name's Standfaft, and he'll 
be here in a quarter of an hour. [Afide.'] I vow- 1 don't 
think I ought to refufe you any fervice in my power ; 
therefore it you think it worth your while not to be out 
of countenance when the colonel comes, I would advife 
you to withdraw now ; for if you dare take his own word 
for it, he will be here in three minutes, as this may con- 
vince you. [Gi'ves a letter, 

SyL What*d here ? a letter from Colonel Standfaft ? 
■ ■ ■ Really, couiin^ I have nothing to fay to him-— - 
Mr. Freeman^s the perfon I'm conccrn'd for, and I ex^ 
pe^ to fee him here in a quarter of an hoar. 

Clar, Then you don't beliere them bodl the GoAt 
peribn? 

SyL Not by their hands or ftyle, I can afTureyou, « 
thif may conviiree you. [Git/es o'litttr. 

Clar, Ha ! The hand is difFerent indeed^ ■■ F 

ftaite know what tot think, and yeft I'm fnre my eyes 
were not deonv'd. 

&yi. Come, confine let's be » little cooler ; 'tis not 
impoffible but we may have both langlf^ at one*aootj^er 
to- no purpofe'^for I am confident they are twaperfons, 
€lar. I can't tell that, but Dot Am here comei one 
of^em. 

Bntif Atidl m Cotonet Sktiidit& 
Sjl. Ha! 
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At* Hty! Bombard, (there tLey are, faith!) bid the 
chariot fet up> and call again about one or two in the 
morning You fee, madam, what 'tis to give an im- 
pudent fellow the leall encouragement : I'm refolv'd now 
to make a night on't with you. 

Clar. I am afraid, colonel, we fhall have much ado 
to be good company, for we are two women to one man» 
you fee ; and if we ihou'd both have a fancy to have you 
particular, I doubt you'd make but bungling work oa't. 

At. I warrant you we will pafs our time like gods : 
two ladies and one man ; the prettied fet for Ombrt in 

the univerfe Come ! come ! Cards ! cards ! cards ! 

and tea, that I infill upon. 

Clar, Well, fir, if my coulin will make one, I won't 
balk your good-humour. \Turning Syl. tofacibimm 

At. Is the lady your relation, madam ? ■ I beg 

the honour to be known to her. 

Clar. O, fir ! that I'm fure fhe can't refufc yon-.^— 
Coufin, this is Colonel Standfafl. \^Laughs aJi(it,\lYiQfc. 
now (he's convinc'd. 

At. Your pardon, madam> if I am a little particular 
in my deiire to be known to any of this lady's relations. 

[Safutis. 

SjL You'll certainly defervc mine, fir, by being al- 
ways particular to that lady 

At, Oh, madam ! Tall, lall. [7'utns a^way., aitdjings. 

SjL This affurance is beyond example. [Jfidi, 

Clar. How do you do, coufin ? 

SyL Beyond bearing — but not incurable. \^Afide^ 

Clar. [Jfide] Now can't I find in my heart to give 
him one angry word for his impudence to me this moRi- 
log ; the pleafure of feeing my rival mortified makes 
QC. firangely good-natur'd. 

At, [Turni fig familiarly to Clar.] Upon my foul yoti 
are.provokingly handfome to-day. Ay Gad ! why is not 
it high treafon for any beautiful woman to marry i 

Cmt, What, wou'd you have us lead apes ? 

At. Not one of you by all that's lovely.— —Do you 
dunk we cou'd not find you better employment ? Death ! 
what a hand is here ? Gad ! I fhall grow foolifh ! 

Clar. Stick to your afiurance^ ana you are in no 
dangler. 

Jk^ Why the&tf in obfldlena to your commands^ 

prithee 
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Srithee anfwer me fincerely one queflion ? How long 
o you really deiign to make me dangle thus ? 

Clar. Why really I can't juft fet you a time ; bat 
when you are weary of your fervice, come to me with a 
iix-pence and modefty, and I'll give you a difcharge. 

jlt. Thou infolent, provoking, handfome tyrant ! 

Clar* Come! let me go this is not a very civil 

way of entertaining my couiin, methinks. 

At. I beg her pardon indeed. [^Botjuing to Sylv.] Bat 
lovers you know, madam, may plead a fort of excufe 
for being fingular when the favourite fair's in company. 
— ^— But we were talking of cards, ladies. 

Clar. Coufin, what fay you ? 

SyL I had rather you would excufe me, I am a little 
unfit for play at this time. 

At, What a valuable virtue is afTurance ! Now am I 
as intrepid as a lawyer at the bar. \^AJide. 

Clar. Blefs me ! you are not well f 

SyL I (hall be prefer. tly Pray, fir, give me leave 

to aik you a queflion. 

At. So, now it's coming. [A/tJe,] Freely, madam. 

SyL Look on me well : have you never feen my focc 
before ? 

At. Upon my word, madam, I can't recolle6^ that I 
have. 

Syl. I am fatisfied. 

At. But pray, madam, why may you aflc ? 

SyL I am too much diforder'd now to tell you— But 
if I'm not deceiv'd, I'm miferable. [fFeefs. 

At. This is ftrange — How her concern tranfports me I 

Clar. Her fears have touch'd me, and half pcrfuadc 
me to revenge 'em— ^Come, coufin, be eafy : I fee 
you arc convmc'd he is the fame, and now I'll prove 
nyfelf a friend. 

SyL I know not what to think my fcnfes arc con- 
founded : their features are indeed the fame ; and yet* 
there's foraething in their air, their drefs, and manner, 
fbangely different: but be it as it will, all right to him^ 
in prefcnce I difclaim, and yield to vou for ever. 

• At. O charming ! joyful grief! \Afidiy 

Clar. No, coufin, believe it, both our fenfes cannot 
be deceiv'd, he's individually the fame ; and fince he ' 
dares be bale to you, he's miferable indeed, if flatter'd 
% with 
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with a diftant hope of me ; I know his perfon and his 
falihobd both too well ; and yoa fhall fee will* as be- 
comes your friend, refent it. 

At. What means this ftrangenefs, madam? 

Clarl I'll tell you, fir ; and to ufe few words, know 
then, this lady and myfelf have borne your faithlefs in- 
folence and artifice too long : but that you may not 
think to impofe on me, at leaA, I defire you would leave 
thehoufe, and from this moment never fee me more. 

At. Madam ! What ! what is all this ? Riddle me 
riddle me re. 

For the De^il take me. 

For ever from thee. 

If I can difvine fwbat this riddle can te ! 

SjL Not mov'd ! I'm more amaz'd. 

At, Pray, madam, in the name of common fenfe, 
let me know in two words what the real meaning of 
your lad terrible fpeech was ; and if I don't nfake you a 
plain, honed, reafonable anfwer to it, be pleas 'd the 
next minute to blot my name out of your table-book, 
never more to be inroll'd in the fenfelefs catalogue of 
thofe vain coxcombs, that impudently hope to come into 
your favour. 

C/ar. This infolence grows tedious : what end can 
you prppofe by this affurance ? — 

At. Hey-dey ! 

Syl. Hold, coufin one moment's patience: Til 

iend this minute again to Mr. Freeman, and if he does 
not immediately appear, the difpute will need no farther 
argument. 

At. Mr. Freeman I Who the Devil's he ! What have 
I to do with him ? 

Syi. I'll foon inform you, fir. 

[Going, meets Wifhwell entering. 

Wijh. Madam, here's a footman mightily out of 
breath, fays he belongs to Mr. Freeman, and defires 
very earneftly to fpeak with you. 

Syl, Mr. Freeman 1 Pray bid him come in— —What 
can this mean ? 

At. You'll fee prefently. [Aftde. 

Re-enter Wifhwell ^vaitb Finder. 

Cletr. Hal 

C Syl 
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SyL Come kither, friend ; Do yau belong to Mr. 
Freeman ? 

Ffu. Yes, madam, and my poor m^&ear gives bift 
Kumblc fervicc to your ladyAip, and begs your paition 
for not waiting on you according to his promife ; wliidi 
Jie would certainly have doae^ but for au unforcnnatff 
accident. 

SyL What's the nwttw ? 

Fin. As he wac conufig oot of his lodgings to pa|>. 
his diuy- to-youy madam, a parcel of felIow6 fet Qpon 
him, and faid they had a warrant againft h'lm ; and fOt 
becaufe the rafcals be?an.tobe fancy with him» and my 
mafter knowing he did not owe a fhilling in the world, 
iie drew to- defend himfelf, and in the fcuiBe the bloody 
villains run one of their fwards quite through his arm; 
but the beii of the jeit was, madam, that as toon as tihey 
got him into a houfe, and fenc for a forgeon-, he prov'd 
te be the wrong perfon ; for their warrant it ieems was 
againd a poor fcoondrel, that happens^ they fay, to be 
very like him, one Colonel Sundfail. 

j4f. Say you fo, Mr. Dog— —if your oiailer had been 
here 1 wou'd have giv^n him as much. 

[Gives hii/i a box on the ear. 

Pin, O Lord I pray, madam, fave me — I did not 

fpeak a word to the gentleman O the Devil I this- 

muft be the Devil in the likenefs of my mafter. 

SyL Is this gentleman fo very like him, fay you ? 

Fin, Like, madam 1 ay, as one hex of the ear is to 
anorher ; only I think, madam, my mailer's nofe is a 
little, little higher. 

At, Now, ladies, Iprefume the riddle's foIved-*-Ifttfk 
you, where is your mafter, rafcal ? 

Fin, Mafter, rafcal ! Sir, my malicr's name's Ffcc- 
man, .md I'm a free-born Engliihman ; and I mull tell 
you, fir, that I don't ufe to take fuch arbitrary focks of 
the face from ;\ny mvin that does not pay me wages; and 
fo iri\ mafter will tell vou too when he comes, fir. 

Syl. Win he be heri then ? 

/ ; . Th::> inir.utc, madam, he only flays to lunre his 
wound «.'ri-i'N'd. 

J:, Vux reiolvM I'll flay that minute oat» if he does 
not come till midnight. 

xo /«• 
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Pin. A pox of his mettle — when his hand^s in he 
makes no difference between jell and carncft, 1 find — 
'§f he does not pay me well for this, 'egad he fhall tell 
the next for himfetf. [Afide.^ Has your ladyfhip any^ 
commands to my mailer madam ? 

Syl. Yes, pray give him my Humble fervice, fay Vm 
lr)rry for his misfortune ; and if he thinks 'twill do his 
wound no harm, I beg by ail means he may be brought 
hither immediately. 

Fin, 'Shah ! his wound', madam, I know he doet 
not value it of a rufh ; for he'll have the Devil and aU 
of adlions againft the rogues for falfe imprifonment, and 

foiart-rooney Ladies, I kifs your nands—— fir, I 

nothing at all—— [Emit. 

Ji, [J/idi,] The dog has done it rarely; for a lye 
upon the ilretch I don't know a better rafcal in Europe. 
Enter an Officer. 

Off, Ay ! now I'm fure I'm right— —Is not your 
name Colonel Standfatl, irr ? 

At, Yes, fir ; what then ? 

Off, Then you are my prifoner, fi r ■ ■ 

At. Your prifoner I ;vho the devil are you ? a bailiff? 
I don't owe a (hilling. 

Off, 1 don't care if you don't, {\x ; I have a warrant 
agamft you for high treafon, and I mull have you away 
this minute. 

At, Look you, fir, depend upon't, this is but fome im- 
pertinent malicious profecution : you may venture to fiay 
a (Quarter of an hour, I'm fure ; I have fome bnfinefs 
here till then that concerns me nearer than xsi^ life—. 

Clar. Have but fo much patience,' and I'll fatisfy yod 
for your civility. 

Off, I cbu'd not Hay a quarter of an hour, madam, 
if you'd give me five hundred pounds. 

By I, Can't you take bail, fir ? 

Off. Bail! no! no! 

<2lar. Whither mull he be carried ? 

Off. To my houfe, 'till he's examin'd before the 
council. 

CUr, Where is your houfe ? 

Off, Juft by the fecretary's ofiice ; every body knows 
Mr. Lockum the mefienger — Come^ fir. 

C 2 At. 
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At, I can't ftir yet, indeed, fir. 

[Lays his band on his fnuorJm 

Off. Nay, look you, if you are for that play — — 
Come in, gentlemen, away with him. 

[Enter mufqtuteers^ and force him off. 

SyL This^is the llrangeft accident: I am extremely 
forry for the colonel's misfortune, but I am as heartily 
glad he is not Mr. Freeman. 

Clar. I'm afraid you'll find him fo— -I fhal! never 
Change my opinion of him 'till I fee 'em face to face. 

^7. Well, coufin, let 'em be two, or one, I'm refolv'd 
to ftick to Mr. Freeman ; for to tell you the truth, this 
laft fpark has too much of the confident rake in him to 
pleafe me, but there is a modeil fincerity in t'other's 
converfation that's irrefiftible. 

Clar. For my part I'm almoft tir'd with his imperti- 
nence either way, and cou'd find in my heart to trouble 
XByfelf no more about him ; and yet methinks it provokes 
me to have a fellow outface my fenfes. 

SjL Nay, they are flrangely alike I own ; but yet if 
you obferve nicely, Mr. Freeman's features are more 
pale and penfive than the colonel's. 

Clar, When Mr. Freeman comes, I'll be cloferin my 

cbfervation of him in the mean time let me confider 

what I really propofe by all this rout I make about him : 
fcppofe (which I can never believe) they fhould prove 
n^'o feveral men at laft, I don't find thatTm fool enough 
to think of marrying either of 'em ; nor (whatever airs 
I give myfelf ) am I yet mad enough to do worfe with 
'em — Well ! £nce I don't defign to come to a cloie en- 

fagement myfelf, then why £ould I not generouHy 
and out of the way, and make room for one that 
woaM ? No, I can't do that neither — I want methinks 
to conviA him firft of being one and the fame perfon, 
and then to have him convince my coufin that he likes 
me better than her — Ay, that wou'd do ! and to confeis 
my infirmity, I ftill find (though I don't care for this 
fellow) while (he has afiurance to nourifh the leaH hope 
of getting him from me, I Ihall never be heartily eafy 
'till ftie's heartily mortified. [JfiiU. 

Sjl, YoQ feem very muc}i concern'd for the colonel's 
misfi:>rtane, coufin. 

Clar, His misfortunes feldom hold him Iocg» as yoo 
may fee ; for here he comes. 5 Enter 
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Enter Atall, as Mr. Freeman. 

SyL Blefs me ! 

At. I am forry, madam, Icou'd not be more punctual 
to your obliging commands : but the accident that 
prevented my coming fooner, will, I hope, now give 
me a pretence to a better welcome than my laft ; for 
now, madam, \to Clar.] your miftake's fet right, I 
prefume, and I hope you won't exped Mr. Freeman to 
aniwer for all the mifcarriages of Colonel Stand fait. 

Clar, Not in the lead, fir : the colonel's able to an- 
fwcr for himfelf, I find ! ha ! ha ! » 

At. Was not my fervant with you, madam ? 

\ro Sylvia. 

SyL Yes, yes, fir, he has to!d us all, \^AJiJe.'\ And 
I am forry you have paid fo dear for a proof of your 
innocence : come, come, I'd advife you to fet your 
heart at red ; for what I deiign, you'll find, I ihall come 
to a fpieedy refolution in. 

At, O generous refolqtion ! 

C/ar. Well, madam, fince you arefo tenacious of your 
conqued, I hope you'll give me the fame libert)^ ; ana not 
expe£^, the next time you fall a crying at the colonel*^ 
gallantry to me, that my good-nature ihou'd give you up 
sny pi^tenfions to him. And for you, iir» — I fhall only 
tell you, this laft plot was not fo clofely laid, but that 
a woman of a very flender capacity, you'll find» has wit 
enough to difcover it. \Exit Clar;- 

At. So ! {he's gone to the meffenger's, I fuppofc— but, 
poor foul, her intelligence there will be extremely fmall. 
yAfide.^ Well, madam, I hope at laft your fcroples are 
over. 

Syl, You can't blame me, fir, if, now wc are alone, 
I own myfelf a little more furpria'd at her pofitivenefs, 
than my Woman's pride wou'd let me confefs before her 
face ; and yet methinks there's a native honefty in your 
look, that tells me I am not miftaken, andmay truft yott 
with my heart. 

At. O ! for pity ftill preferve that tender thought, and 
fave me from defpair. 

Enter Clerii^ont. 

Cler. Ha ! Freeman again ! is it poffiblc ? 

At. How now, Clerimont, what are you furpris'd at ? 

Cler* Why to fee thee alipoft in two places at one 
C 3 A\t£ia\ 
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time ; 'tis bat this minute, I met the very image of 
thee with the mob about a coach» in the hands of e mef- 
ienger, whom I had the curiofity to ftop aad call to ; 
and had no other proof of his not being thee, hut that 
the fpark wou'd not know me ! 

S/l. Strange ! I almoft think I'm really not deceived. 
C/rr. 'Twas certainly Clarinda I faw go out in a chair 

juft now it muft be ihe— *the drcumftances aicxoo 

ftron^ :for a miftake. [jf/Ut. 

Sj^i Well, &T, to eafe you of your fears, now 1 dare 
own to yon, that mine are over. [7« AuUL 

Cler. What a coxcomb have I made myfelf, to ferve 
jtiy rival e'en with my own miflrefs ? but 'tis at leaft 
ibme eafe to know him : all I have to hqpe is, that he 
does not know the afs he has made of me—that might 
indeed . be Jaial to kijD. [j^d$* 

£M$fr Sylvia'/ Maid. 
Maid. O, madam, I'm glad l';we foond yea : yoor 
£idier and I have been htmtibg yoa all the toim over. 
£fl. My -filler jn ttwa ? 

^ttM/«%€iMaits iieiow in 4he o^adli ibr ^vl : ike-maft 
fleadiiHL«e ymx MomtOL^^n^ Me -minnte ; aad taOfii-af 
/having ifxm marskd ahftS'vargrfiight to the line ^aatkiiMa 
^eipoke «d yoa of. ^ 

Sfi. What do I hear? 

^. if •ever foft^ojapaffiaa toach'd ^^ur foal,]giveine 
.a word lof comfort in thb lail diflieis, mo fave rae'&oai 
the horrors that fitrroaod aie. 

f^L You fee ms are ebiejv'd— — but yet ^pead i^pon 
my t£tath, as on my ;life ■ ■ ■ -an the mean ttkue, I'll mh 
my utmoft power to avoid my father's hafly will : In 
iwe hours fon 4tm}\ know my fortune and say £unily 
-■■■- jN ow don't follew me, as you'd prefer\-e my friend- 
jftrip. C-ome— [Exit nuitlf maid 

At^ Death i how this news alarms me ! I never fek 
the latns of \a9^ Jbefore. 

Clcr, Now then to eafe, or to revenge my fears-— 
*Thi:i -fudden change of your countenance, Mr. .Atall, 
looks as if you had a mind to banter your friend into a 
belief of your being really in love with the lady that jaft 
now left y6a. 

dt* Fftttk, Clerimont, I have too much concern upon 
me at thb fibnc, to-be capable of a banter. 

Qkr. 
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'Chr. tfia! he fenm rcMy tOKk^d, vml I ^gin now 
only to fear Clarinda^ ooadttd-^'^'^^^fl^oily 6r» if it be 
£0, I'm glad to fee a cooweit of y 911 4 aadnofv, inteturn 
40 itile little fervices I have done you^ in bc^ng you to 
-carry on your affair with both t iiefe ladies at one time, 
give nae icai^ to alk>« Ikv^ur of y0i> ' di e llili fincere, 
and we may Hill :be fiiiaads. 
.' jtfr. Voafiufffi^ jiie*«4Hic«(e laefts yoQitad'jne^ 

Ginf, Have yo« hqq Mquatntanoe ¥fick « certain lady 
inrkomyou have lately heard me own I was utilbrtmialcl/ 
d^'love with ? ^ 

jfe. Not ehatnl knowei, I'ti fure not ae the Udy^J^ou 
pe intlove with : but pray, wky do yoo tJk i 

CItr. -Cttme, 1^1 be hoQWt wiCk yoa too : becaufe I 
Kve^ong-GiacilfliAaiieeiU tkat eoftviaee me *m oae^f 
tksfe two >ifi«rkftve been -ib MV-ftkoot. 

JSr. Not kit yon iawme wdthj I hope ? 

C^. Sib'S i meftn riK otker^Btit iDideMr<hc<d«»kt 
-at miee* i% ker Mme Ckxindti ? 

•j^A. I owtt it is : hotthftd 2 ike kaft beon wam'd of 
your pretence^' ■ ■ 

Cler, Sir, I dare believe you-; and -though yoii mayliave 
^arevaiM even agataft ker iioneur, y^\u ignorance of 
rmy *ipaffion ifor dunr snakes you iiand at ka^b ejectis^ 
ffiosne. 

if#. No ; by all the folemii f^rofeeAadons to^gtie can 
4)ttcr^ her hooofur 4s 'untainted yet Tor xot ; sty, even 
unattempted: 'Nor had^e^'eranof^Mrtuirity^'that con'd 
-^ encourage the jnoftdiftant -ehougkr agamft it.' 

Ckr. Ytw o«m ike has received yOar galkncrics '«t 
leaft ! 

j^. Faitk^ ^not to be vain, ^ hscs andeed 'tdkenfome 
ipains <to pique her coufin about me ; and if tkcr beautiful 
coufin had not fallen in my way at the feme tinse, I 
anitft own, ^tis very polfible^ I tnigikt ^ave lendeavour'd 
to pu(h my fortune with her ; but iince I^now-knowyour 
ibeart, put my friendflcip to a trial. 

Cier. Only this^If I ihou'd be rreduc^d to afit it of 
yon, promife to confefs your irapeilurey and your .pa;ffion 
to her coufin, before her face. 

Jit. There's my hand,"-^!! do't, to right toy friend 
-andmiftvefi. Bat> dear Clerimont, yoo*ll |>ardon me, if 

€ 4 S leave 
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I leave yon here : for my poor Incognita's affairs at tUi 
time are in a very critical condition. 

C/fr. No coremony — I releafe you,— 

Jt. Adieu. £xtunt. 

ACT V. SCENE I. 

Enter Clerimont and Carelefs. 
Ckr. A ND fo you took the opportunity of her feint- 
Jr\ ing to carry her off! Pray, how long did 
ker fit laft ? 

Cart. Why, faith, I fo humour'd her affcftation, that 
'tis hardly over yet ; for I told her, her life was in dan- 

S'r, and fwore, if ihe \^t>uM not let me fend for a par- 
n to marry her before fhe dyM, I'd that minute fend 
for a Ihroud*, and be buried sdive with her in the fanie 
coffin : but at the apprehenfion of fo terrible a thongkt, 
ihe pretended to be frightened into her right fenfes 
again \ and forbid me her fight for ever.*- So that in 
Ikort, my impudence is almoft cxhauibd, her affedation 
is as nnfurmountable as another's real virtue, and I muft 
e'en catch her that way, or die without her at laf(. 

CUr. How do you mean ? 

Cmrt* Why, if I find I can't impofe upon her by hil- 
mility, which Til try, 1*11 e'en turn rival to my&f in 
a very fdntailical figure, that I'm fure fhe won't be able 
to reiifl, &c. You muft know (he has of late been £at- 
ter'd that the Mufcovite Prince Alexander is dying for 
htr, though he never fpoke to her in his life. 

Cifr. 1 underftand you: fo you'd firfl venture to 
pique her againft you, and then let her marry yon ia 
another pcKibn, to be revenged of you. 

Cmrt. One of the n\t> ways 1 am pretty fure to fucceed. 

C/rr. Extravagant enough ! Pr'ythee, is Sir Solomoa 
in the next room ? 

Can. What, you want his sfiiiance ? ClaHnda*s ia 
ker airs again I 

C^tr. Faith, Carelefs, I am almoil aiham*d to tell 
you, but 1 muft needs ipeak withhira. 

Cart. Come along then. [£jmBir. 

foTf-r Lady Dainty, Lady Sadlife, mxdQ^rsX^. 

La^ D. This rude boif^erous man has given me a 
thoufand diforders ; the colic, the fpleen, the palmta- 
tion of the heart, and convulfions all ovcr-^Huh! kak! 
—I muft fend for the do^or. iMf 



THE SICK LADY'S CURE. 51 

Lady Sad. Come, come» madam, e'en pardon him, 
and let him be your phyfician — do but obferve his peni« 
tence, fo humble he dares not fpeak to voa. 
Care, [Folds bis arms andJigbsA Oh I 
Lady Sad. How can you hear him figh fo ? 
Lady D, Nay, let him groan — for nothing but hii 
pangs can eafe me. 

Care. [Kneels and pre/ents her bis dranun /'W9rd ; open* 
ing bis breaft.'\ Be then at once moft barbaroufly jnfl^ 
and take your vengeance here. 

Lady D, No, I give thee life to make thee miferable ; 
live, that my refenting eyes may kill thee ev^ry hour. 
. Care. Nay then, there's no relief but— this —- 

[Offering at bis fiuord. Lady Sadlife bolds bim. 
. Lady Sad. Ah ! for mercy's fake — barbarous creature, 
^ow can you fee him thus? 

. Lady D. Why, I did not bid him kill himfelf : but 
do you really think he wouM ha' don't f 

Lady Sad, Certainly, if I had not prevented it, 
: Lady D. Strange paffion ! But 'tis its nature to be 
violent, when one makes it defpair. 
Lady Sad, Won't you fpeak to him ? 
LadyD. No, but if your — is enough conccrn'd to be 
his friend, you may tell him — not that it really is fo— 
but you may fay — you believe I pity him. 

Lady Sad. Sure love was never more ridiculous on 
both iides. 

Enter WifliwelJ. 
Wijh. Madam, here's a page from Prince Alexander, 
deiires to give a letter into your ladyfhip's own hands. 

Lady D. Prince Alexander 1 what means my heart i 
I come to him. 

Lady Sad. By no means, madam, pray let him come in; 
: Care. Ha! Prince Alexander! nay, then I have 
found out the fecret of this coldnefs, madam. 
Enter Page. 
Page. Madam, his Royal Highnefs Prince Alexander, 
my mailer, has commanded me, on pain of death, thus 
l^Kneeling] to deliver this, the burning fecret of his heart. 
Lady D, Where is the Prince ? 

Page. Repos'd in private on a mourning pallat, 'till 
yfiyxx commands vouchfafe to raife him* 
, Lady Sad. By all means, receive him here imme- 
C 5 diately. 
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durtdy. I liave die ivonoor xo ix a iittk 'kaomntolu^ 
highnefs. 

Lady D, The favoor, vnadain, is too fjreat to be fe^ 
fifted : Pray te]l 'his kigfanefe then, the hononr of ffae 
vifit he defigbs me, ttakesvne chanlofal and i]iig>atieiit ! 
koiiliiuhr [ExkPj^e. 

Care. Are my fufrerings, madam, fo foon forgoc 
dMii •! W«6 1 hoc ^atter^d with i^e Kqpe of pity ? 

£tf4^ D. T^ ^appy have whole d^ays, and thofe they 

choofe. [Re/enting.)^ The unhappy ^ave but henn, 

and choie they Ide. {Exit rtpemirngm 

Lsdy Sad. Doa^ you klfe a minate then. 

Care, I'll warrant yoa — ten thonfand thaaks, dear 

madam, I'll be transfgrm'din a fecond 

[Exeunt fi'vtrdUy, 
Enter Clarinda in man's habit, 
Clar. So ! I'm in for't now 1 how I Ihall come off I 
can't tell : 'twas but a bare faring game I made with 
Clerimont ; hia resentment had brought my pride to its 
laft legs, diffembling : and if the poor man had aot 
Ipv'd me too well, I had made but a difmal humble 
figure— I have us'd him ill, that's certain, and he oiay 
e'en thank himfelf for't — he would be fincere, — Weil» 
"(begging my fex^s pardon) we do make the fillicft ty- 
rants — we had better be reafonable ; for (to do *em 
right) we don't run half the hazard in obeying the good- 
fcnfe of a lover ; at leaft, Pm reduc'd now to make 
the experiment — Here they come. 

Enter Six Solomon and Clerimont. 
Sir SoL What have we here ! another captain ? If 1 
were fure he were a coward now, 1^ kick him befere 
he fpeaks— Is your buiinefs with me, fir ? 
Clar. If your name be Sir Solomon Sadlife. 
Sir SoL Yes, fir, it is, and I'll maintain it, as ancient 
as any, and related to moft of the families in England, 

Clar, My bufinefs will convince you, fir, that I think 
well of it. 

Sir SoJ. And what is your bufinefs, fir ? 
C/ar, Why, fir — you have a pretty kinfwoman call'd 
Clarinda. 
Cler. Ha ! 
Sir Sol, And what then, fir— foch a rogic as t'other.. 

Clar. 
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. Cbir. Noiv» 4kr, I iuye ken her, and am in iaye 

with her. 

C^r, ^y you Co, fir 1^1 may chance to cure yoa of 
It. [J/Jii. 

^lar, And to back my pretenfions« ik^ I have a good 
fifteen hundred pounds a-year efhite^ and flBa» as you 
lee, a p)t^ty follow int^ the bargain. 

Sir Sol, She that aarrks you« ilr, will have a choice 
bargain indeed. 

Clar. In fhort, fir, I'll give you a thou'fiiiBd gaiB«a» 
tOflieke up the match. 

Sir ScL Ham— [4^</#.] But, fir, roy niece is j>ro- 
vided for* 

CUr. That's well. ^ [AMr. 

SirStL But ifihe were not, fir, I muf! tell you, fhe is 
not to be caught with a fmock face and a feather, fir— « 
and and ' let me fee you an hour hence, [^^fifide* 

Clar. Well faid, uncle. [Afide.] fiat, fir, I'm ia 

k)¥e with her, and pofitively will have her. 

Sir Sol, Whether fhe likes you or no, fir? 

Clar, Like me I ha ! ha i I'd fain fee a woman that 
dMikes a pfetty fellow with fifteen hundred pounds a- 
yeat, a white wig, and black eye-brows. 

CJer. Hark you, young gentleman^ there xomSl ga 
no]^ than all chis to the gaining of that lady. 

\Taket Clarinda 4/f/f .. 

Sir Sol. [uifiJe.'\ A thoufand guineas ! that's fii\'e httn« 
dred more than I prof>ofed to get of Mr» CJerimoniK- « 

feu t my honour is engag'd Ay, but then here's a 

thoufand pounds tareleafe it— —Now (hall l take tha 
money ? It muft be (0 coin will carry it* 

Ciar. Oh, fir, if that be all, I'll foon semove ^^our 
doubts and preten^ns — Come, fir, I'll try yttor courage^ 

Cler. I am afraid you. won't, young gentleman. 

Clar^ As young as I am, fir, you fhaU fiad I fcorfi to. 

turn my back to ajiy ma». 

[Efceuttt Ciarinda en J Clerrtnon t.. 

Sir Sol. Ha ! they are gone to fight — with aU j».y 
heart — a fiFtir chance at lead (or a better bargaia i for 
if the young fpark fhou'd let the air into my friend 
Cleriitiont'^ midriiF now, it may pofCbly cool has love 
t^o, and then there's my honour fafe,. and a thoufand 
guinea* faug. [Sxit^ 

C a * Mmn 
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« Eftter Lady Dainty, Lady Sadlifc, amJ Catdefs, as 
' Prince Alexander. 
^ Lady D. Your highnefs^ fir^ has done me honoar 

* in this vifit. 

' Care, Madam [Salutes her. 

* LadyD, A captivating perfbn ! 

* Care. May the days be taken from my life, and 

* added to yours ! moft incomparable beauty ! 

* whiter than the fnow that lies about the year unmelted 

* on our Ruffian mountains. 

* Lady D. How manly his expreffions are ^wc are 

* extremely oblig'd to the Czar for not taking your 

* highnefs home with him. 

* Care. He left me, madam, to learn to be a (hip- 

* carpenter. 

* Lady Sad. A very politic accomplilhment ! 

* Lady D. And in a prince entirely new. 

* Care. All his nobles, madam, are matters of (bme 

* ufeful fcience, and moft of our arms are quarter'd with 

* mechanical inflruments, as hatchets, hammers, pick- 

* axes, and hand-faws. 

* Lady D. I admire the manly manners of your court. 
' Lady Sad. Oh ! fo infinitely beyond the foft idle- 

* nefs of ours. 

* Care. 'Tis the fafliion, ladies, for the eaftem 

* princes to profefs fome trade or other The laft 

* Grand Signor was a lockfmith. 

' Lady D. How new his converfation is \ 

* Care. Too rude, I fear, madam, for fo tender a 

* compofition as your divine lady(hip*s. 
« Lady D. Courtly to a foftnefs too ! 

* Care. Were it p'offible, madam, that fo much dell- 

* cacy cou'd endure the martial roughnefs of our man* 
' ners and our country, I cannot boaft ; but if m pro- 

* vince at your feet cou'd make you mine, that province 

* and its mafler fliou'd be yours, 

' Lady D. Ay ! here's grandeur with addrefs ; an 

* odious native lover now, wou'd have complained of 

* the taxes, perhaps, and have haggled with one for a 

* fcanty jointuie out of his horrid lead-mines, in fome 
^ oninhabitable mountains, about an hundred and four- 
' fcere miles from unheard-of London. 

* Csn.' I aminf(a-in'd> madam^ there is a certain poor 

' diftraftcd 
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* diftra£^d Bnglifh fellow, thatrefut'd to quit his faucy 
' preteniions to your all-conquering beauty, though he 
' had heard I had myfelf refolv'd'to adore you. Care- 
' lefs, I think they call him. 

* LadyD, Your highnefs wrongs your merit, to give 
' yourfelf the leafl concern for one w m uch below your ksls* 

* Cart, When I firlt heard of him, I on the inHant or- 
.' der'd one of my retinue to ilrike oiF his head with a 
' fcimitar ; but they told me the hct laws of England 
' allow'd of no fuch power : fo that, though I am a prince 
' of the blood, madam, I am oblig'd only to murder hina 

* privately. 

* Lady D, 'Tis indeed a reproach to the ill-breeding 

* of. our conftitution, not to admit your power with your 

* perfon. But if the pain of my entire negled can end 
' him, pray be eafy. 

' Can. Madam, I'm not revengeful ; make him but 

* miferable— I'm fatisfy'd. 

* Lady D. You may depend upon't. 

* Care, I'm in ftrange favour with her ■ [j^/ida» 
' Pleafe you, ladies, to make your fragrant fingers fami« 

* liar with this box. 

* Lady D, Sweet, or plain, fir ? 

' Can, Right Mofco, madam, made of the fculli of 
< conquered enemies. 

* Lady Sad. Gunpowder, as I live ! Exeunt,^ 

The SCENE changes to a field. 
Enter Clarinda and Clerimont. 

Ckr, Come, fir, we are far enough. 

Clar. I only wifh the lady were by, fir, that tbt 
conqueror might carry her off the fpot ; I warrant fhe'd 
be mine. 

Cler, That, my talking hero, we fhall foon determine. 

Clar. Not that I think her handfome, or care a rufh 
for her. 

Cler. You are very mettled, £r, to fight for a woman 
you don't value ! 

* CUr. Sir, I value the reputation of a gentleman, apd 
I don't think any young fellow ought to pretend to it 
'till lie has talk'd himfelf into a lampoon, lofl his two 
or three thoufand pounds at play, kept his mifs, and 
•kill'd his man. 

Ckr% Very gallant indeed, fir ! bat if you pleafe to 

handle 
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female your fword, yuu*ll ibon «^ tfaifmigii ^^mA* 
«eur/e. 

C/sr. Come M» fii^-*-**-! believe S 'fiiall ^ve |roiit 
miftrefs a truer account of your hesrc than yfoa fatve 
^ikxfte. 1 kave liad her iie^nt long enoagii^ aad noiv will 
Aave your's. 

C/fr. Ha I does ibe love you then ? 

C^rr. I leave yoa to judge that, itf. fiut I inurie Jain 
wkh her ^ thoufand times ; in ^Ifiort* fo long, ^dil I'm 
^rM of k. 

C/er. Villain, thou lieft ! Draw, or I'll nfeyoa as yoa 
4e^rve, and ftab you. 

C/ar, Take this with yoa ^ft«^*«>ClarixKki will nevet 
many him that iriurder^ me. 

C/er. She may the man that vindicates her iienoiiri-— ^ 
liierc^e ht qiiick^ or 111 4oeep my word*^I ^jiid your 
fword is not for doing things in hafte. 

C/ar. It fUcIcs to the fca^ard fo ; I Hlie^;^ I ^id not 
wipe eff the blood of the lail man i fongbt with. 

Ckf. Come, fir ! this tri^ng fhe'&'t ferve yoor ttvn t 
&ere, give me yours, and take mine. 

C/ar. With all my tcart, fir-— New bave at yon. 
Cfrr. Death ! You villain, do yoa ferve me ftl 

[Cler. drwws and finds only a kiit rn 4fis htmtk 

Clar, In love and war, kt, all advantages «jie fa&r ; 

Ik) we conquer, no matter whether by force or Uratagem r 

Come, quick, fir! Your Hfe or miftreA , 

C/er. Neither — Defrth! yo« fkall have both or ao tier 
Here driv« your fword ; for only thmogh this3iemrt yoa 
teech Clarinda. 

C/ar. Death ! fir, can you be mad enough to die Ar 
a woman that hates you f 

- €kr. If that were <riK, '<were greater ma4ne& tkea 
to live, 

C^ar. Why, »o Ay knowledge, fir, ft« hai u*'4 you 
bafely, falfely, ill, and for no reafon. 

CUr. No iSHitter ; fio <9l(ikgt tan foe viorie thttii the 
contempt of poorly, taAvely parting with ^er-^«-^Sht 
may abo-fe her freatt hf hftppy ^fidelities $ bnt kis the 
]pride t/f mine to ht eveo tmier^AAy conAant. 

C/ar. Generous pafllon — you almoil tettift sitlarc^ 
tgn hicf to yoft. 

CUr. 
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CUr. Yoa cannoi, if you wou'd-— I woa'd indeed 
liave won her fairly from you with my fword, but fcorn 
to tfike hsr as your gift. Be quiclc and end your info- 
IcQce-— — 

Clar. Yo8y thus-*^«-mQft generous C]eriffloiit—-^yoa 
now indeed have fairly vanqutih'd me. [Runs fo bim,^ 
My woman's follies and my fliame be buried ever here. 

C/fr. Ha 1 Clarinda ! is*t poffible ! m^ wonder nfet 
with my ioy— -How came you in this habit ? 

Clm; Now you indeed recall my blufhes, but I had 
no other veil to hide 'em« while I confefs'd the injuries 
I had done your hearty in fooling with a man I never 
meant on any terms to engage with. Befide^ I knew 
/rom our late parting, your fear of lofif^ me wou'd re- 
duce you to comply with Sir Solomon's demands* for 
his interefl in your favour : Therefore, as you faw, I 
was refoiv'd to ruin his market bv feeming to raife it ; 
ibr he fecretly took the offer I made him. 

Cler, *Twas generoufly and timely offer'd, for it 
really prevented my figning articles to him : but if you 
vrouJd heartily convince me that 1 (hall never mere have 
need of his intereft, e'en let us ileal to the next priefl^ 
and hoaeflly put it out of his power ever to part us. 

Clar, Why, truly confidering the trufts I have made 
you, 'twou'd be ridiculous now, I think, to deny you 

any thing and if yon ftiou'd grow weary of me after 

fuph ufage, I can't blame you* 

Cier. Baniih that fear ; my flame can never wafte. 
For love iincere refines upon the tafte. [Exeunt<» 

JE'«^ Sir Solomon, ^M:tb cJJ Mr. Willfnll: Lady Sad- 
life, aW Sylvia *weepif^. 
Sir. S4I, Troth, my old friend, this is'a bad bu£neAr 
indeed ; you have bound yourielf in a thoufand pound 
bond, you fay, to marry your dau]g;hter to a fine gen- 
tleman, and {\ic in the mean dme, it feems, is £idlen in 
Jove with a Granger. 

fFsIL Look you. Sir Solomon, it does not trouble me 
o' .this ; For I'll make her do as I pleafe, or VU fiarve 

lady jSmd. fiuti fir, your danghter tells me that the 
gentleman (he loves is ki every degree in as good cir- 
cumflances as <h? per^n you deii^a her for : aitd if he 
does not prove himfclf fo before to-morrow morning, 

ihe 
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ihe will chearfully fubmit to whatever yoa'll inpofe on 
her. 

TTslL All (ham ! all fham ! only to gain time 1 

expe6t my friend and his Ton here immediately, to de- 
mand performance of articles ; and if her ladyfliip*s nice 
fiomach does not immediately comply with 'em> as I 
told you before, I'll ftarve her. 

Lady Sad, But coniider, fir, what a perpetual dif- 
cord muft a forc'd marriage probably produce. 

Will. Difcord! pfhawY waw! One man makes as 

good a hulband as another A month's marriagie will 

let all to rights, I warrant you — you know the old fay- 
ing. Sir Solomon, lying together makes pigs love. 

Lady Sad. [To Sylvia.] What fhall we do for you? 
there's no altering him — Did not your lover promife to 
come to your affiftance ? 

SyL I expeft him every minute — but can't forefec 
from him the leaft hope of my redemption^ This is 

he! 

Enter Atall tmdifguifed. 
At. My Sylvia ! dry thofe tender ey^s, for iiyhile 
there's life there's hope. 

Lady Sad. Ha ! is't he ? but I muft fmother my con^ 
fufion ! 

Will. How, now, fir ! Pray who gave you commiffiofl 
to be fo familiar with my daughter ? 

Jt. Your pardon, fir; but when you know me right, 
you'll neither think my freedom or my preteniions fami- 
liar or difhonourable. 

Will. Why, fir, what preteniions have you to her ? 
At. Sir, I fav'd her life at the hazard of my own : 
That gave me a pretence to know her ; knowing her 
made me love, and gratitude made her receive it. 

Will. Ay, fir, andfome very good reafons, beflknowa 
to myfelf, make me refufe it — Now what will you do ? 
At. I can't tell yet, fir— But if you'll do me the fa- 
vour to let me know thofe reafons 

Will. Sir, I don't think myfelf oblig'd to do either; 
but I'll tell you what I'll do for you, Sncc you fay yoa 
love my daughter, and fhe loves you, I'll put you b 
the nearefl way to get her. 
At, Don't flatter me ! I beg you, iir. 
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Wilk Not I; upon my foul, fir ; for look you— *cw 
only this— —get my confent, and you (hall have her.. 

At, I beg your pardon, fir, for endeavouring to talk 
reafon to you. But to return your rallery, ^ive me 
leave to tell you, when any man marries, her but my* 
felf, he muft extremely afk'my confent. 

IFiU. Before George, thou art a very pretty impu* 
dent fellow, and I'm fori^y I can't punifh her difobedi* 
ence by throwing her away upon thee. 

Jt» You'll have a great deal of plague about this bo- 
finefs, fir ; for I (hall be mighty difficult to give up my 
pretenfions to her. * 

Will, Ha I 'tis a thoufand pities I can't comply with 
thee: Thou wilt certainly be a thriving fellow ; for 
thou doH really fet the belt face upon a bad caufe that 
ever I faw fince I was born. 

At. Come, fir — once more, rallery apart ; fuppofe I 
prove myfelf of equal birth and fortune to defervc her ? 

WilL Sir, if you were eldell fon to the Cham of Tai- 
tary, or had the dominions of the Grvt Mogul entail'd 
upon you and your heirs for ever, it wou'd fignify no 
more than the bite of my thumb— The girl's difpos*d 
of, I have match'd her already upon a thoufand pounds 
forfeit, and faith (he (hall fairly run for't, though ihe'» 
yerk'd and flea'd from the creft to the crupper. 

At, Confufion ! 

SyL What will become of me ! 

Will. And if you don't think me in fcameft now, here 
comes one that will convince you of my fincerity. 

At* My father ! Nay thcji niy ruin is inevitable. 
Enter Sir Harry Atall. 

Sir Ear, \l'o At.] O fweet fir, have I found you at 
lafl: ! Your very humble fervant : What's the reafon 
pray, that you have had the afTurance to be almoft a 
fortnight in town, and never come near me ? efpecially 
when I fent you word I had bufinefs of fuch confe- 
quence with you. 

At, I underflood your bufinefs was to marry me, fir, 
to a woman I never faw ; and to confcfs the truth, I 
durft not come near you, becaufe I was at the fame time 
in love with one you never faw. 

Sir Har, Was you fo, fir— —» why then, fir, I'll find 
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.'« fpoedy ooie 46t ^our p^ffioii-«-Srodier WififuV— fley, 
fiiMlestkeiT! 

^. Yott nay tr«ac ne, fir» wltk wbat ie^riqr yoa 
|)leaiie ; bnt tmy engagnnents io that la4y are too pow- 
-mul and fix'd to lee the utmoft raifery dihbl¥e 'cat. 

^/> Har. What does the fool meao ? 

jA. That I €aA iboner die thao pal't vk4th Jiev. 

Ifi^ill. Hey !— ^why, is this your ioa. Sir Harry ? 

^/r ^«r. Hey-dey ! why, did not yoit AeomM^ ^t 
Ware? 

^/. O earth! and all yon ftans! » this the lajy yoa 
(deiign'd me, fir ? 

M. O fbrtime, is it po£ble? 

Sir Bmr. And is this the lady, fir, f oo teve ^Wail 
tti^ti^^ iuch -a bofile aboat ? 

^/. Not life, health, or haf^ocA are bidf fi» iaar «> 
ime. 

Jon,lerolir ^ 

jifr. O traaijpr^ag joy 1 {Jm2nKM|f %lvia.] 

Sir Har. J { ^/aw mt tie imne, mui dmnchr -mimt 
iStAWm. f 'm.] loll! hill! 

^Sid. Heyl within there! [C«^/ tie JSMbs.] hf 
fingo nc'Jd make a night on't. 

£««^ Clarinda and Clarimont. 

CUr. Save you, fave you, good people ! I*m ^lad, 
uncle, to hear you call f»<hearftilly ibr the iiddleib it 
^looks as if yoa had ahufhaikd ready for me. 

Sir S$L Why^ that I siay have by to-BiorK>w nighl, 
madam; bat in the mean iime, if yoa fifeafe, you ^ay 
wifli your friends joy. 

CJar. DearSyWia! 

^. Clarinda! 

Jtt, O .Clerimont, Aich a deU^ranee ! 

Cler. Oive you joy, joy, -iir. 

Clar, I congratulate your bappinefs — and am ploas'd 
our little jealouiies are over ; Mr. Clerimont has toid ne 
an, and cwr'd me of curiodty for ever. 

SjL What, married ? 

CIsr. You'll fee prefently 1 but. Sir Soloanon, wha^^ 
you mean by to-morrow ? why do you fancy 1 have aaf 
! paticftce than the reft of'^my neighbottrs i 

Sir 
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Sir SoL Wbjr truly., jmduii, I do«^ fsppofe yoo 
li«ve ; bat i believe to-morxfm will be as Ama tft tkeir 
bufinefs can be done, by which tine I expe£l a jolly fox- 
iiuiifer fmm ¥»rkflrire, and if yoa are refolv'd aoi to 
iiavc pMJette till aext day, why the fame pariba may 
tofs yoa up all ftmr in a diih together. 
Ciar. A filcby ibx-hunter? 

Sir Sol, Odzooks ! a mettled fellow, that will ride yo« 
irom day-break to fun-fet ! none of our flirofy London 
rafcah, that »uft have a <hair to carry 'em to their 
coach, and a coach to carry '«m to a trapes, and a coa- 
fiable to cairy both to the i^ound-houfe. 

Ciar, Ay, but this fox-honter. Sir Solomon, wUl conw 
iiome dirty and tir'd as one of hit hounds, he'll be air- 
ways afleep before he's a-^bed, ani ob horkhmck bdte 
beVannake; kt m«ft rife early to foTlow his fporc, and I 
fit up late at cards for want «(f botter diveriio n ■■ iFafc 
ibu togaitei:, my wife uncle. 

^/> SoL Are you fo high fed, madkim, tii^t a coantry 
gentleman of fifteen hundred poonds 4i ytar voa't.go 
down with you ? 

<IIar. ^ot {6, £r, hat yoa vtuUy k^ me to Qarp, 
that I .was e^en ibrc'd «o provide hr mfkU^ and he^e 
tends die lbx«ihunO0r Bor my mtoney. 

fCkpfClet. on titt ftnukimr. 
^irSa. Howl 

Ckr. Evon ib, ^ir Gotomon^^hark in |rofir ear, ^ ! 
fom j«a% held your confent «t fo hi^ a frke» that to 
gwc you a proof of my good hufbandry I was refolv'd to 
iave'dMrges, and e^en many iicr witbont k. 

SirSa. HeH'and 

Ciar. A-nd hark you in t'other «ar, fir ^>— ^ becaule I 
woa'd not have you expoib your reverend age hy a 
Iniftake ■ ■ I Citow, in, I was the youAg fpark with 
the ffflfooth "fece and a feather, dzat offer'd yoa a thott^ 
fand guineas for your confent, which you won'd -have 
been §lad to haive taken. 

Sir SoL The4evil ! if cvw I traffick in women's fleih 
again, may all the bank-ftocks fall when I have bought 
Sna^, andiw^tten I have^d S^m !--'*-^Hey-dey 1 what 
kavie we here ! more cheats ! 

C/#r. 'Not Am}^bdy-t fir^-^for I fancy tfaey are mar^* 
rieH. 

Enter 
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Efit'er L^dy Dainty amtCarelefi. 

Lady Sad, That they are, I can aflfurc you— I gift 
your highnefs joy, madam. 

Lady D, Lard ! that people of any rank fhoa'd nfe 
fach vulgar falutations — though methinks highnefs has 
fomething of grandeur in the founds But I was in hopes, 
good people, that confident fellow Carelefs had been 
among you. 

Care, What fay you, madam, (to divert the good 
company) fhall wc fend for him by way of mordfi- 
cation ? ' 

Lady D, By all means ; for your fake, methinks, I 
ought to give him full defpair. 

Care, Why then, to let you fee,, that *tis a much eafier 
thing to cure a fine lady of her iickly tafte, than a lover 
of his impudence — There's Carelefs for you, without th« 
leaft tindture of defpair about him. 

[Di/covirs bivijelfm 

All Ha! Carelefs! ' 
.Lady D. Abus'd ! undone ! 

ML Ha! ha! 

Cter, Nay, now, madam, we wifh you a fuperior joy; 
for you have married a man, inftead of a monfter. 

Care, Come ! come, madam, iince you find you wert 
in the power of fuch a cheat — you may be glad it was 
no greater, you might have fallen into a rafcaPs hands: 
but you know, I am a gentleman, my fortune no (mall 
one, and if your temper will give me leave, will deferve 
you. 

Lady Sad, Come ! e'en make the bed of your fortune i 
for take my word, if the cheat had not been a very agree- 
able one, I wou'd never Ij^ve had a hand in't— you muH 
pardon me ifl can't help laughing. 

Lady D, Well ! fince it muft be fo, I pardon all ; only 
one thing let me beg of you, fir — that is, your promife 
to wear this habit one month for my fatisfadlion. 

Care, O, madam ! that's a trifle 1 I'll lie in the fun 
a whole fummer for an olive complexion, to oblige 
you. 

Lady Z). Well ! Mr. Carelefs, I begin now to think bet- 
ter of my fortune, and look back with apprehenfion of 
theefcape I have had; you have already cur'd my folly, 

and 
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and were but my health recoverable^ I ihould think my- 
felf completely happy. 

Can, For that, madam, we'll venture to fave you 
^odors fees. 

And truft to nature : time will foon difcovcr. 
Your bed phyfician is a favour'd lover. 

[Exiunt» 
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TtrELLf firs ! I knofw mt JbfitAf th^ pL^ mi^pa/s^ 

Butt in my humble fenfe-^our hardy's an afs\ 
For 9 bad be e^er knovjn the leaft of natvre, 
H* bad found his Double Spark a difmal creaturt: 
To pleafe fwo ladies ^ he t^vo forms puts on. 
As if the thing in Jhadoius cot^d be done : 
The tMomen really t<wo, a^d he, poor foul I but one. 
Had he revers'*d the hint, h^ had done thefeat^ 
Had made the impojlor credibly complete : 
A (ingle miftrefs-^might ba^ue flood the cheat. 
She might tofe<veral louvers ha^ve been kind. 
Nor flrain^d your faith, to think both pleased and blind. 
Plain fenfe hadkno^wn, the fair can lo<ve recei've. 
With half the pains your ^warmeft *vonjus can gi've^ 
But, hold! — Fm thinking I miftake the matter \ 
On fecond thoughts :^^The hint*s but honefl fatire y 
And only meant t^expofe their mcdijh fenfe. 
Who think the fire of lo've^s — but impudence, 
• Ourfpark ivas really modefl*, — lohen he found 
Ttvo female claims at once, he one difoivn'd ; 
Wifely prefuming, though in ne'^er Juch hafle. 
One njjou^d be found enough for him at laft. 
So that tofum the ivhole-^'^—I think the play 
J)eferves the ufual fa'vours on his day ; 
If not, hefwears heUl lurite the next to mufic. 
In Doggrel rhymes nuou^d make or him, oryoufick. 
His groveling fenfe, Italian airs fly all crvwn. 
And then, he*sfure, e^^n nonfenfe ixiill go dofwn* 
But, ifyou^d haue the luorld fuppofe the fl age 
Not quite forfaken in this airy age. 
Let your glad 'votes our needlefs fear confound, 
Andfpeak in claps as loud for fenfe, asfourd. 
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PROLOGUE. 



T IKE hungry guefts, a Jit ting audience looks i 
Plays are like /uppers : Poets are the cooks. 
7he founders you : the table is this place : 
^he careers ive : ^he prologue is the grace. 
Each a£lt a courfe\ each /cem a different dijh : 
Tho* ive're in Lent, / doubt you're ftill for Jlejb. 
Satire* J thefaucCy high-feafon^d, Jbarp and rough ; 
Kind majks and beaux, I hope you're pdpper-proof. 
Wit is the ivine ; but 'tis fofcarce the true. 
Poets, like vintners, balder dajh and bretu. 
Tour furly fcenes y inhere rant and bloodjbedjoin. 
Are butcher'* s meaty a battle's ajirloin : 
Tour fcenes of lo^ve, fofloiving, foft and chajle^ 
Are nvater-gruily ^without fak or tafie, 
Baivdy's fat 'venifin, luhich thd* Jlale, canpleafi: 
Tour rakes lo*ve haut^gouts, like your damn' d French cheefu 
Tour rarity for the fair gueft to gape on. 
Is your nice Squeaker, or Italian capon ; 
Or your French ijir gin-pullet, garnifi'd round. 
And drefs'd nvithfauce of fome — Four hundred pound* 
An Opera, like an Olio, nicks the age ; 
Farce is the hafty-pudding of the ft age. 
Far nuhen you're treated loith indifferent cheer, 
Tou can difpenfe nuith fender ft age-coach fare. 
A p aft oral* s 'whipt cream ; ftage-iohims, mere traflj\ 
And tragi^comedyy half ftp andfleflj. 
But comedy, that, that's the darling cheer ; p 

This night our hope you II an Inconftant bear : , K 
Wild fonxil is lik'd in play-houfe all the year. ^ 

Tetftnce each mind betrays a different tafte, t 

And cuery dijh fear ce pleafes ei)'ry gueft, > 

If aught you reliftj, do not damn the reft, 3 

This fa'vour crafu'd, up let the mufic ftrike: 
Tou' re ^welcome ail^"^ Nonju fall to, ^wbereyou like. 
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I N C N S r A N r^, 

O R, T H E 

WA r TO WIN HIM. 



ACT L 

S-CENE, The Street. 

Enter Dagard, an J hu Man Pedt in Riding KaSir^ 

Dug. QIRRAH, what's a clock ? 
i5 Pet, Turn'd of eleven, fir^ 
Dug. No more \ We have rid a Twinging pace from 
Nemours fince two this morning ! Petit^ run to RouJfeau*s^ 
and befpeak a dinner at a lewis d'or a^head^ to be ready 
by one. 

Pet. How many will there be ofyouy fir ? 
Dug. Let me fee, MiraAel one, Duretete two, myfelf 
three — ^ 

P^/. And I foar. 
^ Z)«^. How now, fir, at your old travelling faniilia- 
rity I When abroad,, you had fome freedom for want 
A3, oF 



i THE INCONSTANT; OR, 

•f better company ; but among my friends at Paris ^ pray 
remember your dillance — Begone, fir.— — [Exit Petit.] 
This fellow's wit was neceflary aT)road, but he's too cun- 
ning for a domeflic : I muft difpofe of him fome way elfe. 
— Who's here ? Old Mirabel, and my filler ! my deareit 
mti\ , 

Enter Old Mirabel and Orijna. 

Ori. My brother ! welcome. 

Dug. Monfieur Mirabel! Pm heartily glad to fee you. 

Old Mir, Honeil Mr. Dugard^ by the blood of the 
Idirabeli, Vm your mod humble fervant. 

Dug, Why, fir, you've caft your (kin fure, you're 
hrifk and ga/, lufty health about you, no fign of age but 
ypurfilver hairs. 

Old Mir, Silver hairs ! Then they are quick-filver 
ilairs, fir. W^hilft I have golden pockets, let my hairs 
be filver an they will. Adibud, fir, I can dance, and 
fing, and drink, and — no, I can't wench. But Mr. 
Dugard, no news of my fon Bob in all your travels f 

Dug* Your fon's come home, fir. 

Old Mir. Come home ! Bob come home ! By the 
blood of the Mirabeli, Mr, Dugard, what fay ye? 

Ori, Mr. Mirabel returned, fir. 

Dug, He's certainly come, and you may fee him with- 
in this hour or two* 
' Old Mir.SwesLT it, Mr. Dugard, prefently fwear it. 

Dug, Sir, he came to town with me this morning, I 
left htm at the Bagnieurs, baing a little diforder'd aiier 
riding, and I fhall fee him again prefently. 

^ Old Mir, What ! and he was alham'd to a(k a blcffing 
with his boots on. A nice dog! Well, and 'how faret 
the young rogue, ha ? 

Dug. A fine gentleman, fir. He'll be his own mef- 
fenger. 

Old Mir^ A fine gentleman ! But is the rogue like me 
ftill? 

Dug. Why, ^es, fir ; he's very like his mother, and 
as like you as moft modern fons are to their fathers. 

Old Mir, Why, fir, don't you think that I begat him ? 

Dug. Why yes, fir ; you married his mother, and he 
inherits your eilace. He's very like you, upon my word. 

Ori* 
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Ori* And pr&y* brother, what's become of his honed 
companion, Duretete? 

Dug. Who, the captain? The very fame, he went 
abroad ; he's the only Frenchman I ever knew that could 
not change. Your fon, Mr. Mirabel^ is more obliged 
to nature for that fellow's compofition, than for his own ; 
for he's more happy in Duretete^s folly than his own wic. 
In ihort, they are as infeparable as finger and thumb; 
but the firil inftance in the world, I believe, of oppofitioa 
in friendfhip. 

Old Mir, Very well ; will he be home to diamer, 
think ye ? 

Dug^ Sir, he has order'd me to befpeak a dinner for 
us at Rou/feauhy at a lewis d'or a head. 

Old Mir. A lewis d'or a head! Well faid, Bob; by 
the blood of the Mirabels ^ Bob*s improv'd. Bul^Mr. D«-' 
ford, was it fo civil of Bob to vifit Monfieur Roujpau be- 
Tore his own natural father? Eh, heark'e Oriana, what 
think you, now, of a fellow that can eat and drink ye a 
whole lewis d'or at a fitting? he muil be as flrong as 
Hercules^ life and fpirit in abundance. Before Gad I 
don't wonder at thefe men of quality, that their own 
wives can't ferve 'em. A lewis d'or a head ! 'tis enoi^gh 
to ilock th« whole nation with baflards, 'tis faith. Mr* 
Dugard, I leave you with your filler. [Exii. 

Uur* Well, fifler, I need not a(k you how you do> 
your looks refolve me ; fair, tall, weMKhap'd ; you're 
almofl grown out of my remembrance. 

Ori, Why, truly brother, I look pretty well, thank 
nature and my toilet; * I have 'fcap'd the jaundice^ 
green-ficknefs, and the fmall-pox;' I eat three meals a 
day, am very merry when up, and ileep foundly when 
I'm down. 

Dug, But, fiiler, you remember that upon my going 
abroad, you would chufe this old gentleman for your 
guardian j he's no more related to our fan\ily, than 
Prefier John, and I have no leafon to think you mrflruft- 
ed my management of your fortune : therefore pray be 
fo kircl as to tell me, without r^efervation, the true cauib 
of making fuci^ a choice. 

A 4 Cri. 
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Ori. Look'e, brother, you were going rambling, Bnd 
. *twas proper, left I fhould go a rambling too, that fomc- 
body fhould take care of me. Old Monlieur Mirabel 
is an honeft gentleman, was onr father's friend, and 
has a young lady in his houfe, whofe company I like, 
and who has chofen him for her guardian as well as I. 

Dug. WhoMademoifelle5//2irr^.? 

Ori, The fame; we live merrily together, without 
fcandal or reproach ; we make much of the old gentle- 
man between us, and hq tafccs care of us ; we eat what 
we like, go to bed when we pleafe, rife when we will, 

* all the week we dance and fing, and upon Sundays ^o 

• firft to church, and then to the play.'— Now, brother, 
befides thefe motives for chufing this gentleman for my 
guardian, perhaps I had fome private reafons. 

Dug^ Not fo private as you imagine, filler ; your love 
to young MirabeVs no fecrct, I can alTure you, but fo 
public that all your friends are afham'd on*t. 

Ori, O my word then, my friends are very baflifulj 
tUo' I'm afraid, fir, that thofe people are not afham'd 
enough at their own crimes, who have fo many blaihe» 
to fpare for the faults of their neighbours. 
' Dug, Ay, but fifter, the people fay 

Ori, Plhaw, hang the people, they'll talk treafbn, 
and profane their Maker ; muft we therefore infer, that 
ourkingis a tyrant, and religion a cheat ? Look'e, bro- 
ther, their court of enquiry i^ a tavern, and their infor- 
mer, claret: they think as they drink, and fwallow re- 
putations like loaches ; a lady's health goes brifkly 
round with the glafs, but her honour is loft in the 
toaft. 

Dug, Ay, but fifter, there is ftill fomething— 

Ori, If there be fomething, brother, 'tis none of the 
people's fomething; marriage is my thing, and I'll 
ftick to't. 

Dug, Marriage ! Young Mirabel marry ! He'll build 
churches fooner. Take need, fifter, tho' your honour 
ftood proof to his home-bred aflaults ; you muft keep a 
ftridler guard for the future : he has now got the foreign 
air, and the Italian foftnefs; his wit's improved hf 
converfe, his behaviour finifted by obfervauon, and \\u 

alTurances 
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aflurances confirmed by fuccefs. Sifler, I can afTure yoU^ 
he has made his conquefls ; and 'tis a plague upon your 
£cx, to be the fooneft deceived by thofe very men that 
you know have been falfe to others. 

* Ori. Then why will you tell me of his co^jquefts ? 

* for I mud confefs there is no title to a woman's fa- 
^ vour fo engaging as the repute of a handfomediffimu- 

* lataon ; there is fomething of a pride to fee a fellow 

* lie at our feet, that has triumph'd over fo many ; and 

* then, I don't know, we fancy he mull have fomething 

* extraordinary about him to pleafe us, and that we 
' have fomething engaging about us to fecure him ; fo 

* we can't be quiet till we put ourfelves upon the lay of 

* being both difappointed. 

' Dug.* But then, fifter, he's as fickle — 

Ori, For heav'ns fake, brother, tell me no more of 
his faults ; for if you do, I ihall run mad for him : fay 
no more, fir, let me but get him into the bands of ma- 
trimony, I'll fpoil his wand'ring, I warrant him, I'll do- 
his bnfinefs that way, never fear. 

Dug, Well, filler, I won't pretend to underltand the 
engagements between you and your lover ; I expcft 
when you have need of my counfel or affiftance, you 
will let me know more of your aftairs. Mirabel is a 
gentleman, and as far as my honour and intereft can 
reach, you may command me to the furtherance of your 
happinefs : in the mean time, filler, I have a great mind 
to make you a prefent of another humble Tervant : a 
fellow that I took up at LyoHsy who has ferv'd me ho- 
neftly ever fince. 

Ori, Then why will you part with him ? 

Dug. He has gain'd fo infufferably on my good hu- 
mour, that he's grown too familiar ; but the fellow's 
cunning, and may be ferviceable to you in your affair 
with Mirabel. Here he comes. 

Enter Petit. 
Well, fir, have you been at Roujfeauh ? 

Pet. Yes, fir, and who fhould I find there but Mr. 

MiraBel and the captain, hatching as warmly over a tub 

of ice, as^ two hen pheafants over a brood-— They 

A 5 would^ 
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would not let me befpeak any thing, for they had dined 
before I came. 

Dug. Come, fir, you (hall ferve my filler, I (hall fHll 
continue kind to you ; and if your lady recommends 
your diligence upon trial, ['11 ufe my intereil to advance 
you ; you have fenfe enough to expe£i preferment.-—^ 
flere, firrah, here's ten guineas for thee,' get thyielf a 
drugget fnit and a puff- wig, and fo^— -I dub thee geh- 
tleman uiher. — Siller, I muft put my(elf in repair, y6a 
may cxpccl me in the evening— —Wait on your lady 
home. Petit. [Exit Dug. 

Pet, A chair, a chair, a chair! 

Ori. No, no, I'll walk home, *tis butaext door, 

[Sxeuru. 

SCENE a ttL'vernj d'lfco^ering young Mirabel and 
Duretete rifingfrom table. 

Mir, Welcome to Paris once more, my dear captain^ 
we have eat heartily, drank roundly, paid plentifully, 
and let it go for once. I Hk'd every thing but our wo- 
men, they look'd fo lean and tawdry, poor creatures ! 
*Tis a fure (ign the army is not paid.- Give me the 
plump Venetian J brifk and fanguinc, that ' fmiles upon 
^ me like the glowing fan, and' meets my lips like 
fparkling wine, her perfon (hining as the glafs, and fpi- 
nt like the foaming liquor. 

Dur. Ah, Mirdbely Italy I grant you ; but for our 
women here in France j they are fuch thin brawn fallen 
jades, a man may as well make a bed- fellow of a cane 
chair. 

Mir, France! ^ light unfeafon'd country, nothing 
but feathers, foppery, and fafhions ; * we're (ine in- 

* deed, fo are our coach-horfes ; men fay we're cour- 

* tiers, men abufe us ; that we are wife and politic, nen 

* credo Seigneur : that our women have wit ; parrots, 

* mere parrots, a(rurance and a good memory, ijtts 
« them up : There's nothing on this fide the Jlfs 

* worth my humble fervice t'ye' — Ha Roma la Samta! 
Itafy for my money ; their cuftoms, gardens, buildings, 
paintings^ mu(tc, policies, wine- and women ! the para- 
ciife of the world ; — not pefter'd with a parcel of pre- 
cife old gbuty fellows, that would debar their chil- 
dren 
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dren every plcafure that they themrelves are paft th^ 
fenfeof; commend me to the Italian familiarity; here, 
fon^ there's fifty crowns, go pay your whore her week's 
allowance. 

Dur, Ay 9 thefe are your fathers for you, that under- 
hand the ncceffities of young men ; not like our mufty 
dads, who becaufe they cannot fi(h themfelves, would 
muddy the water, and fpoil the fport of them that can. 
But now you talk of the plump, what d'ye think of a 
Dutch woman ? 

Mir^ A Dutch woman's too compadl; nay, every 
thing among 'em is fo; a Dutch man is thick, a Dutch 
woman is fqaab, a Dutch horfe is round, a Dutch dog is 
ihort, a Dutch fliip is broad-bottom'd ; and, in fhort, 
one wou'd fwcar the whole produd of the country were 
call in the fame mould with their cheefes. 

Dur, Ay, but Mirabel, you have forgot the Englijh 
ladies. 

Mir, The women of England w^rc excellent, did they 
not takefuch unfufterable pains to ruin what nature has 
■:iade fo incomparably well ; they would be delicate 
creatures indeed, couM they but thoroughly arrive at 
Jie French mien, or entirely let it alone ; for they only 
ipoil a very good air of their own, bv an aukward imi- 
tation of ours; their parliaments and our taylors give 
laws to their three kingdoms. But come, Duretete^ let 
us mind the bufinefs in hand ; miHrefTes we niuil haye, 
and muft take up with the manufadure of the pkce, and 
upon a competent diligence we fhall find thofein Paris 
Ihall Liatch the Italians from top to toe. 

Dur. Ay, Mirabel, you will do well enough, but 
what will become of your friend ; you Icnow I am fo 
plaguy baftiful, fo naturally an afs upon thefe occafions, 
that — 

Mir. Pfhawy you muft be bolder, man : travel three 
years, and bring, home iuch a baby as baflififlnefs ! A 
great lufty fellow ! and a foldier 1 iyt upon it. 

Dur. Look'e, fir, I can vifit, and I can oele a littlci 
—as thus, or thus now. — Then I can kifs, abundantly, 
anil make a Ihift to— but if they chance to give me a 
forbidding look, as fome women, you know, have a 
dcvilifli cail with their eyes-— or if they cry— what d'ye 
A 6 mean ; 
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mean ; what d'ye take me for ? Fye, fir, remember 

wKo I am, fir A perfon of quality to be us'd at this 

rate ! I-gad I'm flrucK as flat as a frying-pan. 

Mir. Words o'courfe ! never mind 'em : turn you 
about upon your heel with ajanteeair; hum out the 
end of an old fong ; cut a crofs caper, and at her again. 
Dur. [Imitates him.'] No hang it, 'twill never do. — 
Obns, what did my father mean by flicking me up in 
an univerfity, or to think. that I fhou'd gain any thing 
by my head, in a nation whofe genius lie<i all in their 

heels! Well, if ever I come to have children of my 

own, they fhall have the education of the country, tl-Ky 
ihall learn to dance before they can walk, and be taught 
to fing before they can fpeak. 

Mir, Come, come, throw off that childifh humour, 
put on affurance, there's no avoiding it ; fland all ha- 
zards, thou'rt a flout lufty fellow, and haft a goodeftate, 
look bluff, hedlor, you have a good fide-box face, a 
pretty impudent face ; fo that's pretty well. — This fel- 
low went abroad like an ox, and is return'd like iaa 
afs. [Jftle. 

Dur. Let me fee now, how I look, [Pulls out a pocket" 
glafs, and looks ont.'\ A fide-box face, fay you 1 — 'Egad 
I don't like it, Mirabel. — Fye, fir, don't abufe your 
friends, I cou'd not wear fuch a face for the beft coun- 
tefs in Chriftendom. 

Mir, Why can't you, blockhead, as well as F ? 
Dur. Why, thou haft impudence to fet a good face 
upon any thing, I wou'd change half my gold for half 
thy br.afs,,with all my heart. Who comes here ? Odfd,. 
Mirabel f your father ! 

J?w/fr O/^ Mirabel. 
Old Mir. Wher^s Bob F dc^LvBob? 
Mir. Your bleifing, fir. 

Old Mir. MyBlefTingl Damn ye, ye young rogue; 
why did not you come to fee your father fiift,firrah ? My 
dear boy, I am heartily glad to fee thee, my dear child, 
faith — Capt. Duretetty by the blood of the Mirabels y 
I'm your's ; ^^ ell, my lads, ye look bravely faitk, — jfci, 
halt got any money left ? 
Mir* Not a farthing,, fir. 

ou 
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OU Mir. Why, then I won't gi* thee a foufe. 

Mir, I did but jeft, here's ten piftoles. 

Old Mir, Why, then here's ten more ; I love to be 
charitable to thofe that don't want it : — Well, and how 
d'ye like Italy, my boys ? 

Mir, O the garden of the world, (\r ; Rame^ Naples, 
Venice, Milan, and a thoufand others — ^all fine. 

Old Mir, Ay, fay you fo ! And they fay, that Cbiari 
is very fine too. 

Dur, Indifterent, fir, very indifferent ; a very fcurvy 
air, the moft unwholefom:e to a French conftitution in 
the world. 

Mir. Pfhaw, nothing on't ; thefe rafcally Gczetteerj, 
havemifinform'd you-. 

Old Mir, Mifiinform'd me ! Oons, iir, were not w« 
beaten there ? 

Mir, Beaten, fir! the French beaten ! 

Old Mir, Why, how was it, pray fwect fir ? 

Mir. Sir, the captain will tell you. / 

Dur, No, fir, your fian will tell you. 

Mir, The captain was in the adion, fir.- 

Dtir, Your fon faw more than I, fir, for he was a 
looker on. 

Old Mir, Confound you both for a brace of cowards': 
here are no Germans to over-hear you ; why don't ye tell 
me how it was ? 

Mir, Why, then you mull know, that we march 'd up 
a body of thefi^neft, braveft, well-drefs*d fellows in the 
univerfe ; our commanders at the head of us, all lace 
and feather, like fo many beaux at a? ball — I dont believe 
there was a man of 'em but coufd dance SiCJyarmer mor- 
blcau. 

Old Mir, Dance ! very well, pretty fellows, faith ! 

Mir, We caper'd up to their very trenches, and there 
faw peeping over a parcel of fcare crow, olive-colour'd 
gunpowder fellows, as ugly as the devil. 

Dur, I-gad, I fhall never forget the looks of 'em, 
while I have breath to fetch.. 

Mir, They were fo civil, indeed, as to welcome us 
with their cannon j but.for tlie reft, we found 'em.fuch 

uinaan- 
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unmannerly, rude, unfociablc dogs^ that we grew tir'd 
of their company, and fo we e'en danc'd back agaih'. • 
- Old Mir, And did ye all come back ? 

Mir. No, two or three thouf^nd of us flay'd behind^ 

Old Mir. Why, Bo6, why? 

Mir. Pflxaw-— bccaufe they cou'd not come that night. 
-^But come, fir, we were talking of fomething elfe ; pray 
bow does you lovely charge, tlie feir Oriana P 

Old Mir. Ripe, fir, juft ripe ; you'll find it better 
engaging with her than with the Gerniansy let me tell you. 
And what wou'd you fay, vtky young Mars, if 1 had a 
Venuf for thee too ? Come, Bob, your apartment is ready, 
and pray Jet your friend be my guell too, you fhall com- 
mand the houfe between ye, and I'll be as merry ^s the 
teft of you. 

Mir. Bravely faid, father. 

* Let mifcrs bend their age with niggard cares, 

* And ftarve themfelves to pamper hungry heirs ; 

* Who living. Hint their fpns what youth may crave,. 

* And make 'em revel o'er a father's grave, 

* The Hock on which I grew does ftill difpenfe 

* Its genial iap into the blooming branch ; 

* The fruit, he knows, from his own root is grown, 

* And therefore fooths thpfe pailions once his own.' 

[Exeunfi* 



ACT n. 

SCENE, Old Mirabel'j boufe. 
EnUr Oriana and Bifarre^. 



Bif. A N^ y°" ^^^^ this young rake, d'ye? 



OW. Yes. 

Bif. In fpight of all his ill ufage. 

Ori, I can't help- it. 

Bif. What's the matter wi'ye ? 



Orr. 
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OrJ. Pfliaw ! 

Bi/. Um ! — before that any youtig, lying, fWearing, 
flattering, rakehelly fellow fhoald play fucn tricks with 
me> I wou'd wear my teeth to the ftumps with lime and 
dialk.— O, the devil take aU your Cajfandra* and Cieo- 
patrat for me. — Prithee mind vour airs, modes, and 
fa0iions ; your ftays, ^owns and furbelows. Hark'ee, my 
dear, have you got home your furbelow'd fmocks yet ? * 

Ori^ Prithee be quiet, Bt/apr4 ; you know I can be as 
mad as you when this Mirabel is out of my head. 

Bi/' Pfhaw ! wou*d he were out, or in, or fome way 
to make you eafy. — ^I warrant now, you'll play the fool 
wlien he comes, and fay you Icve him ; eh ! 

bri. Moft certainly ,«— I can't diilemble, ^(/irrrr.'— — 
befides, 'tis paft that, we're contraded. 

BiJ\ Contrafted 1 alack-a-day, poor thing. What you 
have chang'd rings, or broken an old hroad^piect be-, 
tween you ! Heark'e, child, han't you broke fomethrng 
elfe between ye ? 

Ori. No, no, I can afTure you. 
Bif. Then, what d'ye whine for? Whilft I kept that 
in my power, I wou'd make a fool of any fellow in 
France, Well, I muft confefe, I do love a little coquet- 
ting with all my heart ! my bufinefs fhould be to break 
gold with my lover one hour, and crack my promife 
the next ; he fhou'd find me one day with a prayer-book 
in my hand, and with a play-book another. He fhou'd 
have my confent to buy the wedding-ring, and the next 
moment wou'd I laugh in his face. 

Ori, O my dear, were there no greater tye upon my 
heart, than there is upon my conscience, I wou'd foon 
throw the contrad out o' doors; * but the mifchief pn't 

* is, I am fo fond of being ty'd that I'm forc'd to be 
' juft, and the ftren^h of m^y paffion keeps down the in- 

* ciination of my fex.' But here's the old gentleman. 

Enter Old Mirabel. 
Old Mtr^ Where's my wenches ; where's my two lit- 
tle girls : Elh ! have a care, look to yourfelves> fakb, 
they're a coming, the travellers are a coming. Well ! 
which of you two will be my daughter-in-law now, 

Btfarre^ 
z 
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Ss/tttri, Bt/arre, what fay you, mad-cap ? Mirabei Is 3 
pure wild fellow. 

Bif* 1 like him the worfe. 

OUMir, You lie, hufTey, you like him the better, in- 
deed you do : What fay you> ray t'other little filbert ? he I 

On, I fuppofe the gentleman will chufe for himfelf iir. 

OA/ Mir. Why, that's difcreetly faid ; and fo he ihall. 
Efiffr Mirabel and Durctete, the;^falute the ladies. • 

OU Mir, Ilark'e, you fhali marry one of thefe girlsy 
firrah. 

Mir. Sir, V\\ marry 'em both, if you pleaffe. 

Bi/'. [^Jidt.] He'll find that one may ferve his turn^- 

old Mir* Both 1 Why, you young dog, d'ye banter 
mc ?— Come, fir, take your choice. — Duretete, you fhali 
have your choice too ; but Roiin ihall chufe firil. Come, 
fir, begin. 

Mir, Well, I an't the firfl fon that has made his father'r 
dwelling a bawdy-houfc^-let me fee. , 

Old Mir, Well ! which d'ye like ? 

Mir, Both. 

O/d Mir, But which will you many ? 

Mir* Neither, 

Old Mir, Neither — Don't make mc angry now, Bol; 
way dou* t make me angry. — Look'e, firrah, if I don't 
uancc at your wedding lo-morrow, I Ihall be very glad. 
to cv\- At your grave. 

Mirs That's a hulK father. 

0/,f Mr\ A bull I Why, how now, ungrateful fir, 
did 1 make ihcc .\ man, that thou Ihouldil make raea 
bealK 

M^'r, Voupjundon. fir. I cnly meant your expreffiOn. 

iVd M:rs liarkV, Bth, learn better manners to jrour 
father bcU>re ArAni^rs : I u^n't be angri' this time- 
But o^^n*^ it exxr )0U do^l again, a'ou raical, remember 
\^K;ji \ fay. ' [Exit. 

M,f\ Tihaw,, w hat doe^: the old n Ilow mean by mew- 
iri^jj mc up here xk iih a coa]xIe of green girls * Come, 
J>*»v,v,-». XKiH v«>u pe>? 

O-v. \ hvNpe'Mr. Jlt»T*^\ \vu han't fwgot, — 

X,'\ Nv\ no, mau:im, 1 hin*t fcfl^:, 1 have brotnglit 
^v>« « tW^und littje Jr*,V4C»cu:io.£nc5; TU a£bre a-ch, 
«nadam> a,< far j;$ a hcr^ired pificlct woeld roick, 1 kan't 

* On. 
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Ori. Sir, you mifunderfland me. 

Mir» Odfo, the relics, madam, from Rome, I do 
remember now you made a vow of chaflity before my 
ileparture ; a vow of chaflity, or fomething like it ; was 
it not, madam ? 

Ori, O fir, Pm anfwer'd at prefent. [Exit. 

Mir, She was coming full mouth upon me with her 
con tra6l—r Would I might difpatch t'other. 

Dur, Mirabel' that lady there, obferve her, flie's 

wond*rous pretty faith, and feems to have but few words ; 
I like her mainly ; (peak to her, man, prithee fpeak to 
her. 

Mir, Madam, here's a gentleman, who declares— 

Dur, Madam, don't believe him, I declare nothing— 
What the devil do you mean, man ? 
• Mir, He fays, madam, that you are as beautiful as am 
angel. 

Dur, He tells a damnM lye, madam ; I fay no fuch 
thing : Are you mad, Mirabel? Why, I (hall drop down 
with fliame. ^ 

Mir. And fo, madam, not doubting but your lady- 
ihip may like him as well as he does you, I thin^ itpro- 
"per to leave you together. [Goingy Duretete boUs bijfu 

Dur. Hold, hold Why, Mirabel, friend, fure you 

won't be fo barbarous as to leave me alone. Prithee 
fpeak to her for yourfelf, as it were. Lord, lord, that 
a Frenchman fliould want impudence ! 

Mir. You look mighty-demure, madam — She's deaf, 
captain. 

Dur, I had much rather have her dumb. 

Mir, The gravity of your air, madam, promifcs fome 
extraordinary fruits from your ftudy, which moves us 
with curiofity to enquire the fubjeft of your ladyfhip's 
contemplation. Not a word ! 

Dur, I hope in the Lord fhe's fpeechlefs ; if (he be, 
fhe*s mine this moment. — Mirabel, d'ye think a woman's 
iilence can be natural ? 

Bif, But the forms that logicians introduce, and 
which proceed from fimple enumeration, are dubitable, 
^nd proceed only upon admittance-— 

Mir., 
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Mir. Hoyty toyty ! what a plague have we hear ? 
Plato in petticoats. 

Dur. Ay, ay, let her go on, man ; fhe talks in my 
own mother tongue. 

. Bi/, 'Tis expofed to invalidity from a contradidory 
inftance, looks only upon common operations^ and k 
infinite i n its termination. 

Mir, Rare pedantry. 

Dur, Axioms ! axioms ! felf evident principles. 

Bi/, Then the ideas wherewith the mind is pre-occu- 
pate.— O gentlemen, I hope you'll pardon my cogita- 
tion ; I was involved in a profound point of philofophy; 
but I Ihall difcufs it fomewhere elfe, being fatisfy'd that 
tjje fubjed is not agreeable to your fpai ks, that profefs 
the vanity of the times. [^Exit^ 

Mir, Go thy way, good wife Bias: Do you hear» 
Duretete ? Do'ft hear this ftarch'd piece of aufte- 

Dur, She Is mine, man ; ihe*s mine ! My own talent 
40 a T. I'll match her in dialefts, faith. I was (even 
years at the univerfity, man, nurs'dup \sf\t\L Barbara^, 
Celarunt, Darii^ Ferio, Baraliptvn, Did you ever know, 
man, that 'twas metaphyfics made me an afe ? It was, 
faith. Had fhe talk'd a word of iioging, dancing, plays, 
faihions, or the like, I had foundered at the £^ ftep | 
but as flie is-'^Miraliely wilh me joy. 

Mir, You don't mean marriage, I hope 

l>ur. No, no, I am a man of more honour. 

Mir. Bravely refolv'd, captain, now for thy credit, 
warm me this frozen fnow-ball, 'twill be a conqaeft 
above the JI/lf, 

Dur. But will you promife to be always near mc ? 

Mir, Upon all occafions, never fear. 

Dur, Why then, you ihaJl fee me in two momenta 
make an indudion from my love to her hand, from 
her hand to her mouth, from Iier mouth to her heart, 
and fo conclude in her bed, Categorematice. ^ [£xit, 

Mir. Now the game begins, and my fool is enter'd 
-—But here comes one to fpoil my fport ; now (hall I 
be tcu.s'd to death with this old failiioird contraft. I 
iJiou'd love her coo, if I mieht do it my own way, but 

fteUI 
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fli€'ll do nothing without witnefles, forfooth. I wonder 
women can be fo immodeft. 

Enter Oriana, 

Well, madam, why d'ye follow me ? 

Ori, Well, fir, why do you fhun me ? 

Mir, *Tis my humour, madam, and I'm naturally 
fway'd by inclination. 

Ori, Have you forgot our contract, fir ? 

Mir. All I remember of that con trad is, that it was 
made fame three years ago, and that's enough in con* 
fcience to forget the refton't. 

Orik 'Tis fuiHcient, fir, to recoiled the paffing of it; 
for in that circumiUnce, I prefume^ lies the force of 
the obligation. 

Mir, Obligations, madam, that are forc'd upon the 
will, are no tye upon the confdence ; I was a llave to 
Toxy paffion when I pafs'd the inftrument ; but tlie reco- 
very of my freedom makes the con trad void. 

* Ori, Sir, you can't make that a compulfion which 
' was your own choice; befides, fir, a fubjedion to 

* your own dcsfiree has not the virtue of a forcible con- 

* Aradnt : A&d you will find, fir, that to plead your paf* 

< fion for the killing of a man, will hardly exempt you 

< from the juftice of the punifiunent. 

' Mir, And fo, madam, you make the fin of murder, 
' and the crime of a conti^, the very fame, becauib 
- * that hanging and matrimony are fo much alike.' 

Ori, Come, Mr Mirabel^ diefe expreflions I expeded 
from the raillery of your humour, but I hope for very 
different fentiments from your honour and generofity. 

Mir^ Look'e, madam, as fiar^ my eenerofity, 'tis at 
your fervice, with aJl my heart : I'll keep you a coach 
andfixhorfes, if you pleafe, only permit me to keep 
my honour to myfelf ; for I can afiurfc you, madam, 
that the thing called honour is a circumHance abfolutlfly 
unnecefiTary in a natural correfpondence bettveen male 
«nd female, and he's a mad-man that lays it out, confi- 
dering its fcarcity, upon any fuch j^vi)il occafions. 
There's honour requir'd of us by our Mends^ and ho- 
nour due to our enemies, and they return it to us again ; 
l)ut I never heard of a man that left but an inch of his 

ixpnour 
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honoar in a woinan's keeping, that could ever get tbe 
leaft account on't.— •* Confidcr, madam, you have no 
' fuch thing among ye, and 'tis a main point of policy 

* to keep no faith with reprobates — thou art a pretty 

* little reprobate, and fo get thee about thy bufinefs.* 

Ori. Well, fir, cv'n all this I will allow to the gaiety 
of your temper ; your travels have improv'd your ta- 
lent of talking, but they arc not of force, I hope, to 
imnair your morals. 

Mir, Morals ! Why there 'tis again now — I tell thee, 
child, there is not the leafl occancm for morals in any 

bufinefs between you and I Don't you know, that of 

all commerce in the world there is no fuch cozenage 
and deceit as in the traiHc between man and womaD ; 
we ilcdy 21II our lives long how to pat tricks updn one 
another^—* What is your bufinefs now fit>m the time you 

* throw away your artificial babies, but how to get natu* 

* ral ones with the moft advantage I* — No fowler lays 
abroad more neu for his game, nor a hcmter for his prey, 
than vou do to catch poor innocent men — ^ Why do you 

* fit three or four hours at your toilet in a morning I 

* only with a villainous defign to make fi>me poor fellow 

* a fool before night. What are your langoifiiing looks, 
' your fiudied air and afiediations, but {o many baits and 

* devices to delude men out of their dear, liberty and 

* f«eedom ?' —What d'ye figh for? What d'ye weep for ? 
What d'ye pray for ? Why, for a hufband : that is, yea 
implore Providence to afiift you in the juft and pious 
deugn of making the wifefl of his creatures a fool, and 
the h«id of the creation a fiave. 

OrL Sir, I am proud of my power, and am refolv'd 
to ufe it, 

Mir. Hold, hold, madam, not fe faft — As you have 
variety of vanities to make coxcombs of us ; fo we 
have vows, otths, and protcftadons cf all foru and 
^i^s to make fools of yoa. ' As you are x'cry ftrange 

* and whimfical creatures, fo ue are allow'd as nnac- 

* countable waysof managing you,' And this, in ihortv 
my dear creature, is our prefent condition. I have 
fwom and lyM brift.ly to gain my ends of you ; your 
lad^ihip has patch'd and painted violcnily, to gain your 

cnd& 
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ends of me. — But, fince we are both di(appointed, let 



us make a drawn battle, and part clear on DOth fides. 

Ori, With all my heart, fir ; give me up my contraf^^ 
and I'll never fee your face again. 
Mir, Indeed I won't, child. 
OrL What, fir, neither do one nor t'other f 
Mir. No, you ihall die a maid, unlefs you pleafe to 
be otherwife upon my terms. 

Ori, What ao you intend by this, fir ? 
Mir, Why, to fiarve you into compliance ; loolc'e, 
you ihall never marry any man ; and you had as good 
let me do you a kindnefs as a ilranger. 
Ori, Sir, you're a— — 
j# Mir, What am I, miftrefs ? 
. Ori. A villain, fir f 

Mir. I'm glad on't — I never knew an honeft fellow 
in my life, but was a villain upon thefe occafions.— 
Ha'n't you drawn yourfelf now into a very pretty di- 
lemma ? Ha, ha, ha ! the poor lady has made a vow of 
virginity, when Ihe thought of making a vow for the 
contrary. Was ever poor woman fo cheated into chaftity? 
Ori. Sir, my fortune is equal to yours, my friends as 
powerful, and both fhall be put to the tell, to do me 
jufiice. 

Mir. What ! you'll force me to marry you, will ye ? 
Ori. Sir, the law fhall . 

Mir. But the law can't force me to do any thing elfe, 
can it ? 

Ori. Pfhaw, I defpife thee^— Monfler. 
Mir. Kifs and be friends then — Don't cry, child, and 
you fhall have your fugar-plumb— Come, madam, d'ye 
think I could be fo unrealonable as to make you faft 
all yqur life long ? No, I did but jeft, you fhall have 
your liberty ; here, take your con trad, and give me 
mine. 

Ori. No, I won't. 
Mir. Eh ! What is the girl a fool ? 
Ori. No, fir, you fhall find me cunning enough to do 
myfelf juilice ; and fince I muil not depend upon your 
love, I'll be reveng'd, and force you to marry me out of 
fpight. 

Mir, 
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Mir. Then I'll beat tkee out of fpight ; and make a 
moil confotinded hufband. 

On. O fir, I fhall match ye : a good hafband makes 
a good wife at any time. 

Mir. ril rattle down yoot china aboot your ears. 

Ori. And I'll rattle about the city to run yon in debt 
WOT more. 

Mir., Your face-mending toilet (hall fly out of the 
window. 

Ori. And your face-mendingjperriwig fliall fly after it. 

3f/>.I'll tear the furbelow off your clothes, and when 
you fwoon for vexation, you flia'nt have a penny to buy 
a bottle of harts-horn. 

Ori, And yon, fir, fiiall have harts-horn in abundance. 

Mir, V[\ keep as many miflrefies as I have coach- 
horfes. 

Ori, And I'll keep as many gallants as you have grooms. 

Mir. I'll lie with your woman before your face. 

Ori. Have a care of your valet behind your back. 

Mir. But, fweet madam, there is fuch a thing as a di« 
vorce. 

Ori. But, fweet fir, there is fuch a thing as alimony, 
fo divorce on, and fpare not. [Exit, 

Mir. Ay, that feparate maintenance is the devil—— 
there's their refuge— o' my confcience, one wou'd take 
cuckoldom for a meritorious aflion, becaufe the women 
are fo handfomely rewarded for't. [Exit. 

SCENE changes to a large parlour in the fame houfe. 
Enter Durctete and Petit. 

Dur, And (he's mighty peevifti, you fay ? 

Pet. O fir, (he has a tongue as long as my le^, and talks 
fo crabbedly, you wou*d think (he always fpoke Weljh. 

Dur. That's an odd language, methinks, for her- phi« 
lofophy. 

Pet. But fometimes (he will fit you half a day without 
fpcaking a word, and talk oracles all the while by the 
wrinkles of her forehead, and the motions of her eye- 
brows. 

Dur. Nay, I (hall match her in philofophical ogles; 
faith ; that's my talent : I can talk bell, you muft know, 
when I fay nothing. 

Pet. 
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Tit, But d'ye ever laugh, {vc ? 

Dur, Laugh ? Won't me endure laughine ? 

Pet, Why (he's a critic, fir, fhe hates a jeft, for fear 
it ihould pleafe her ; and nothine keeps her in humour 
bat what gives her the fpleen. And then for logic^ and 
all that, you know— - 

Dur, Ay, ay, Tm prepared, I hare been pra^ifing 
hard words, and nonfenfe, this hour to entertain her. 

Pet. Then place yourfelf behind this fcreen, that you 
may have a view of her behaviour befordjou begin. 

Dur, I long to engage her, left I fliou*d forget lay leflbn. 

Pet, Here Ihe comes, fir, I muft fly. 

[Exit Pet. and 'Dwr.flands peeping hehindthe curtain^ 
Enter Bifarre and maid, 

Bif, \With a 6ooi] Pihaw, hang books, they four our 
temper, fpoil our eyes, and ruin our completions. 

[T^rimjuj aivay t^e book, 

Dur, Eh ! the devil fuch a word is there ih all Arijlotie, 

Bif, Come, wench, let's be free, call in the hddle, 
thcre'c no body near us. 

Enter Fidter, 

Dur, Wou'd to the Lord there was not. 

Bif Here, friend, a minuet ! — quicker time! ha— 
wou'd we had a man or two. 

Dur. [Stealing a^ay.] You fhall have the devil fooner, 
my dear dancing philofopher. 

Bif Uds my life ! — Here's one. 

[Runs to Dur. and hauls him hack* 

Dur. Is all my learn'd preparation come to this ? 

Bif Come, fir, don't be aiham'd, that's my good 
boy — you're very welcome, we wanted fuch a one 
Come, ftrike up— I know you dance well, fir, you're 
finely ihap'd for 't— Come, come, fir ; quick, quick, 
you miis the time elfe. 
- Dur. But, madam, I come to talk with you. 

Bif Ay, ay, talk as you dance, talk as you dance, come. 

Dur, But we were talking of dialedhcs. 

Bif Hang dialeftics Mind the time— quicker. 

Sirrah, \To thefdler^ Come — and how d'ye find youi- 
<clf now, fir ? 

Dur, In a fine breathing fweat. do^or. 
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Bif. All the better, patient, all the better ; Come, 

fir, fine now, fing, I know you fing well ; I fee yoa 
have a nnging face ; a heavy dull fonato face. 

Dur, Who, Ifmg? 

Bif> O you're modeft, fir— but come, fit down, 
clofer, clofer: Here, a bottle of wine— —Come, fir, 
fa, la, lay; fing, fin 

Dur, But, madam, I came to talk with you. 

J?//. O fir, you Ihall drink firil. Come, fill me a 
bumber — here, fir, blefs the king. 

Dur^ Wou'd I were out of his dominions— by this 
tight, fhe'U make me drunk too. 

Btf. O pardon me, fir, you fliall do me right, fill it 
higher.— —Now, fir, can you drink a health under 
your leg ? 

Dur, Rare philofophy that, faith. 

Bif, Come, off with it to the bottom.— Now, how 
d'ye like me, fir ? 

Dur. O mighty well, madam. 

Bif, You fee how a woman's fancy varies, fometimes 
fplenetic and heavy, then gay and frolicfome. — And how 
d'ye like the humour ? 

Dur. Good madam, let me fit down to anfwer yoa, 
for I am heartily tir'd. 

Bif. Fyc upon't ; a young man, and tir'd ! up for 
fhame, and walk about, adion becomes us — a little 
fader, fir.— What d*ye think now of my lady La Pak^ 
and lady Coquit, the Duke's fair daughter? Ha ! Are 
they not brilk laffes ? Then there is black Mrs. Beliair, 
and brown Mrs. Bellface. 

Dur, They are all llrangers to me, madam. 

Bif, But let me tell you, fir, that brown is not always 
defpicable — O lard, fir, if young Mrs. Bagatell had 
kept herfelf finglc 'till this time, o'day, what a beauty 
there had been 1 And then, you know, the charming 
Mrs. Monkey Uve, the fair gem of St. Ger mains, 

Dur, Upon my foul, I don't. 

Bif. And then you muft have heard of the Englijb 
beau, SfUnamorej how unlike a gentleman-— 

Dur, Hey— not a fyllablc on't, as I hope to be faved, 
madam. 

I Bif. 
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Bif, No! Why then play me a jig. Come, fir. 

Dur. By this light I cannot j faith, madam, I have 
Iprain'd my leg. 

^//I,Then fit you down, fir ; and now tell me what's 
your bufmcfs with me ? What's your errand ? Quick, 
quick, difpatch — Odfo, may be you are fome gentleman's 
lervant, that has brought me a letter, or a haunch of 
venifon. 

Dur, 'Sdeath, madam, do I look like a carrier? 

Bif* O 1 cry you mercy, I faw you juft now, I mif- 
took you, upon my word : you are one of the travelling 
gentlemen — and pray, fir, how do all our impudent 
Iriends in Italy ? 

Dur, Madam, I came to wait on you with a more fe- 
rious intention than your entertainment has anfwered. 

Bif, Sir, your intention of waiting on me was the 
greatefl affront imaginable, howe'cr your expreffions 
may turn it to a compliment : your vifit, fir, was in- 
tended as a prologue to a very fcurvy play, of which Mr. 
Mirabel and you fo handfomely laid the plot. — Marry ! 
Noy nOf Pm a man of more honour, Where's your honour? 
Where's your courage now ? Ads my life, fir, I have a 
great mind to kick you. — Go, go to your fellow-rake 
now, rail at my fcx and get drunk for vexation, and 
write a lampoon — But 1 mull have you to know, {\r^ 
that my reputation is above the fcandal of a libel, my 
virtue is fufficiently approv'd to thofe whofe opinion it 
my intercft : and for the reft. Jet them talk what they 
will ; for when I pleafe I'll be what I pleafe, in fpight 
of you and all mankind ; and fo my dear man of honour, 
if you be tir'd, con over this lefifon, and fit there till I 
come to you. [Run^ off. 

Dur. Tum ti tum. {Sings^ Ha, ha, ha ! Jas my 
life, I have a great mind to kick you .'— Oons and con- 
fufion ! [Starts up] Was ever man fo abus'd?— Ay, 
Mirabel fet me on. 

Enter Petit. 

Pet. Well, fir, how d'ye find yourfelf ? 

Dur. You fon of a nine-ey'd whore, d'ye come t# 
abufe me? I'll kick you with a vengeance, you dog. 

[Petit runs off, and Dur» after him. 
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A c T nr. 

SCENE ccmtiMMer. 

Old Mirabel atr/i the Tcung. 

T^OB, come hither, BoL 
-^^ Mir. Yoar pleafure, fir ? 



OUM^r. 



OU Mir. Are not you a great rogue, firrak ? 

Mir. That's a little out of my comprehenfion^ fir, 
for I've heard fay, that I refemble my father. 

OU Mir. Your father is your very humble flave — I 
tell thee what, child, thou art a very pretty fellow, and 
I lore rbee heartily; and a very great villain, and 
1 hate thee mortally. 

Mir. \'illain, fir ! then I muft be a vcr\' impudent 
one, U)T I can't recoiled amy parage of my life thatPm 
aihn.in'd of, 

OU Mir. Come hither, my dear friend ; do*ft ice 
this picture ? [Shrws him m little piSbere. 

Mir.Orimut'sz Pihaw! 

OU Mir. Wliat, iir, won't you look upon*t — B&i^ 
dear Bohy prithee come hither now — ^Do''ft want any 
money, child ? 

M:r. No, fir. 

OU M:r. Why then here's fome for thee ; come here 

now How cun'it thou be fo heard-hearted, an una- 

t*jraU unmannerly rafcal (don't miilake me, child, I 
a'nt angry) as to abule this tender, lovely, good-natur'd 
dear ro^ucr— Wi:y, fhe lighs for thee, and cries ibr 
thee, pcmts for ihee, arc fl-.ub^ for thee, the poor little 

heart c.f it is like to burl': Come, my dear boy, be 

good-nat:)r'dl:ke your o^n rather, be now and then 

^c here, read thif. the e5gies of the ^ovely Ori^aut^ 

uvith ten thcufand pound? to her portion — ten thonfand 
pounds ycu dog ; ten thcufand po^jnc? yea rc^ue ; how 
dare you refufe a lady wiih ten vh^ufand pounds, yoa im* 
pud en t raicol; 

M:r. Will you hear me fpeak, £r ? 

OU Mir. Hear >ou ipcak, fir! If you had t«m 
thoufand tongues, ycu cou d not out-talk ten thouUnd 
pounds, ^. 

Mr. 
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Mir, Nay, fir, if you won't hear me I'll be gone, fir I 
I'll take poft for I/afy this moment. 

Old Mir. Ah! the fellow knows I won't part with 
kim. Well, fir, what have you to fay ? 

Mir, The univexfal reception, fir, that marriage hat 
had in the world, is enough to fix it for a public good, 
and to draw every body into the common caufe; 
but there are.fome confUtutions, like fome infh-u- 
ments, fo peculiarly fingular, that they make tole- 
rable mufic by themfelves, but never do well in a 
concert. 

Old Mir. Why this is reafon, I mull confefs, but yet 
it is nonfenfe too ; for tho' you (hou'd reafon like an 
angel, if you argue yourfclf out of a good eftate, you 
talk like a fool. 

Mir. But, fir, if you bribe me into bondage with the 
Itches of Crajus, you leave me but a beggar for want 
of my liberty. 

Old Mir. Was ever fuch a perverfe fool heard ? 
'Sdeath, fiTy why did I give you education ? was it t« 
difpute me out of my ienfes ? Of what colour now is 
the head of this cane ? You'll fay 'tis white, and ten 

to one make me believe it too 1 thought that young 

fellows ftudied to get money. 

Mir. No, fir, I have ftudy'd to defpife it ; my read- 
ing was not to make me rich, but happy, fir. 

Old Mir. There he has me again nokv. But, fir, did 
not I marry to oblige you ? 

Mir. To oblige me, fir, in what refped pray ? 

Old Mir. Why, to bring you into the world, fir; 
wasn't that an obligation ? 

Mir. And bccaufe 1 wou'd have it ftill an obligation, 
J avoid marriage. 

Old Mir. How is that, fir? 

Mir. Becaufe I wou'd not curfe the hour I was born. 

Old Mir. Look'e, friend, you may perfuade me out of 
my defigns, but I'll command you out of yours; and 
tho' you may convince my reafon that you arc in the 
right, yet there is an old attendant of fixty-three, 
caird pofitivenefs, which you nor all the wits in /Wy 
B2 ihall 



,11 THE TNCONSTANT; OR. 

fl.al! <*v^r be Mt \o fh^kr : To, fir, you're a «it, acd 
J't: I f I'r '.' i *. ou may ti'k, but Til be i>beir*d. 

A/.r. 'i'Ki i> i«. lo have I'lf ion li fir^r ^eriticnian tbaii 
f',' t-'.T , V ' y f;':t jr;-c u. h.%:r.A\;-^ that thery cJon't 
Lr.ii*;.; •! ♦:, fi.ci: r.cy t-.-n l. r,\i\ of ooors 'caui'e wc are 
wi/rr ^i-f. f.rii.:'. !vi -. iS i: I'ti a i,i:Ie ifcrrhar.J with 
ihr *.;ii ••riiritMi i:. '//'li/^.j Sir, v'/U hiiC be<cnp!ta%'d 
I/) i.f!'' . ih'.ji i.iil ^j*;fi'J :''crrlii,c» a yeri.r upon me; ia 
r«:M;r.. fJ .^iMiM, 1 have;*, very great honour fr/f you and 
ynii l.;r.it!;/, ar. i lh.i]I iii.t: c.irc that your only and 
|j»i«j\r.l If ;. f;.^ 1 ci'i i.M'.ii.;.' t'i Tiak^ him h-i'-* hi^ fa- 
ih'T, t.T \n Ji^.'»;: hiinft./. So, ci'jar Ar, I'm yf.^f\try 
bbiiilii' 1« rv. I T. \^Ritni (ff. 

ijU Mir. Jlirr, fjjr.ih, rf.jr;:^, y?s^, vill^iin ! 

A////r lJ'.g:ir'l. 
/^/* '. Ah, fir, 'll. hjt Wihtt ti«: icfcv^^s. 
i)U M.r. "Jr. f.lli:, ilr, !:•: (l'>ii*t dcfcrvc It : what 
}i iM- w 11 lo l?»y a;.';ijiill rii/ boy, f.r ? 

/;/«•;. I 111 -.ll '.ilv iv\y .ll y II r own uorJs. 
O/./ j1///. WJi.ii ii.'ixf >fij 10 ilo with my word^ ? I 
h.ivi- l-AJiUiv/M IM/ wor<lk al.c:i<ly, I have eaten ihcm 
11)1, :i]i'l h'lW *;iri V'ju <onic ;if 'cm, fir r 

/>//;; V«/y cihly, i'lr : 'Ms b-it mentioning your 
it»jiii''l XNi.ii'J, and you will throiv them up again ii|i» 
iiu-«li.t''lv. 

()/./ Mir. Sir, )(*:jr filler was a f'.olifh young flirt t» 
trull any lui.h yoiiii)',, dcccirful, lakc-helly rogue, like 
iiiiii. 

I)u'.'. C'v >'»ii liirr'v, oM V'l.ilcman, I lhoug?it we 
iiiiiiM h. •• ilii: '.v<«ti!'i .t;^iiii. 

O/,/ M.t /vii-l V. }i-!t iliiri ' *'J'is the w.iy with young 
fi'llow. lo iii|;l'.i .III '.III r'/iifirni;in'6 wonl.s, you never 
iiiiiiil 'rill wli' II \i,\\ ('ii'.'lii. — I iay, \hiABoh^b an honeil- 
Jtllow, .ui'l \,!i'i <!.ip*. tl'iiv ii r 

/'■///<;■ ]{ !;!rre. 
Ilif. Tli.ii «l;irr I, fii : I Liy, that your Ton is a wild, 
|n|i)iini, vvliitiili' :'.l, iMi) ( rtiiw'iit i'oxKiinl) ; and where I 
alMi'il .1. till'. I . i.ii'-i.i:iii'-. fillir is, 1 vvoiiM'makc it an 

Jttiliiin i| I -I, :ii.'i J't, ill, 11 iiir wlio'r family. 

/>//:;. Voiiif, III, 'li'. M'l ii.nc lor trillih;^, my filler 
ife,.tliii-'''l . ynii -.f I) (Ir (ei.(i!)]r of the* .'liiioiit, :>.:d your 
h<)iiuui it c'jiicuitiM lo ice Iter rcdi'cf;)'d, 

OldMir. 
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^IdMhr. Look>, Mr. DugurJ, good words go far- 
theft. I will do your fifter jufticc, but it muft 6? after 
my own rate : no body muft abufe my fon but myfelf. 
For altho' Robin be a fad dog, yet He's no body's puppy 
bttt my own. 

Bi/. Ay, that's my fwcct-natur'd, kind old gentle- 
man — [Wheedling him.] We will be good then, it you'll 
join with us in the plot. 

Old Mir, Ah, you coaxing young baggage, what plot 
can you have to wheedle a fellow of fixty- three ? 

Bi/, A plot that fixty-three is only good for, to bring 
other people together, iir ; a Spanijb plot ' lefs dangerous 
* than that of eighty-eight,' and you muft ad the Sfa^ 
niard, 'caufe your fon will leaft fufpe^l you ; and if he 
ihou'd, your authority protedls you from a quarrel, to 
which Oriana is unwilling to ekpofe her brother. • 

Old Mir, A ad what part will you aft in the bufmefs, 
thadan^ ? 

Bi/, Myfelf, fir; my friend is grown a perfed 
changeling: thefe foolifh hearts of ours fpoil our heads 
prefently; the fellowi no fooner tarn knaves, but we 
turn fools : but I am ftill myfelf, and he may cxped 
the moft fevere ufage from me, 'caufe I neither love him, 
nor hate him . [ Exit, 

Old Mir. Well faid, Mrs. Paradox; biit, fir, who 
jnliftopen the matter to him ? 

Dug, Petit, fir, who is our engineer-general. And 
here he comes. 

Enter Petit. 
• Pet, O fir, more difcoveries 5 are all friends about 
»s?. 

Dug, Ay, ay, fpeak freely. 

Pet, You niuft know, fir. od's my life I'm <Jut 

©f breath ; you muft know, fir* — ^you muft know — 

Old Mir. What the devil muft we know, fir ? 

Pet. That I have [Pants aVid hloiMs] brib'd, {vt^ 
biib'd — your fon's fecretary of ftate ! 

Old Mir, Secretary of ftate !— who's that f(5r H^av*n's 
^e> 

Pet. His valet-de-chambre, fir ? You muft know, fir^ 
that the intrigue lay folded up with his matter's clothes, 
fliiid when he went to duft the embroider'd fuit, the fe- 

B 3 crct 
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eret flew out of the right pocket of hb coat, in a whole 
iv^ann of your crambo ibngs, Ihort-footed odes, and 
long-leg^'d Pindarics. 

Old Mir. Impofiiblc! 

Pet, Ah, ^Ty he has lovM her all along ; there was 
Ortmta in every line, but he hates marriage. Now, fir,, 
this plot will lUr up his jealoufy, and we /hall know by 
the (brength of that how to proceed farther. 

Come, ^r, lets about it with fpeed, 

'Tis expedition gives our king the fway ; 

For expedition to the French give way; 

Swift to attack, or fwift — to run away. \Exeumt, 

inter Mirabel and Bifarre, pajpng careUfsly hy one another* 

Bif, [j4/tde,] I wonder what Ihe can fee in this fellow 
to like him ? 

Mr. [Jfide,] I wonder what my friend can fee in this 
girl to admire her ? 

£i/. [Jfide,] A wild, foppifh, extravagant rake-heH. 

Mi'r, [Jfids.] Alight, whimfical, impertinent mad- 
cap. 

£//, Whom do you mean, fir ? 
. Mir. Whom do you mean, madam? 

£i/, A fellow that has nothing left to re-eflabliih him 
for a human creature, but a prudent refolntion to hang 
himfelf. 

Mir. There is a way, madam, to force me to that 
rcfolution. 

Bi/. I'll do't with all my heart. 

Mir. Then you muft marry me. 

Bi/, Look'e, fir, don't think your ill manners to me 
fhali excufe your ill ufage of my friend ; nor by fixing 
a quarrel here, to divert my zeaJ for the abfent ; for I'm 
refolv'd, nay, I come prepared to make you a paneg)'- 
ric, that (hall mortify your pride like any modem dedi- 
cation. 

Mir. And I, madam, like a true modem patron, fhall 
hardly give you thanks for your trouble. 

Bi/. Come, fir, to let >'ou fee what little foundation 
you have for your dear fufficiency, I'll take you to 
pieces. 

Mir, And what piece will you chaf<^? 

MiT. 
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Bif, You heart, to be fure ; 'caufe I (hou'd get pre- 
fcntly rid on't ; your courage I wou'd give to a He£ior, 
your wit to a lewd play-maker, you honour to an "attor- 
ney, your body to the phyficians, and your foul to its 
mailer. 

Mir, I had the odd eft dream laft night of the dutchefs 
of Burgundy ; methought the furbelows of her goWn 
were pinn'd up fo high behind, that I cou'd not fee her 
head for her tail. 

Bif. The creature don't mind me ! do you think, fir, 
that your humourous impertinence can divert me? No, 
fir, I'm above any pleafure that you can give, but that 
of feeing you miferable. And mark me, nr, my friend, 
my injur'd friend, fhall yet be doubly happy, and you 
ihall be a hufband as much as the rites of marriage, and 
the breach of 'em can make you. 

[^Here Mirabel pulls out a Virgil, and reads to hlin^ 
/elf ^while Jhe /peaks . ] 
Mir, [Reading.] jit Regina dolos, ( quts /allere po/Jtt 
umantem ? ) 

Diffitnulare etiam/perajli, per/ide taut urn [Very true.] 
Pojfe nefas. 
By your favour, friend Virgil, 'twas but a rafcally trick 
of your hero to forfake poor pug fo inhumanly. 

Bi/ I don't know v/hat to fay to him. The devil — 
what's Virgil to us, fir ? 

Mir. Very much, madam, the moil appropos in the 
world — for, what Qiou'd I chop upon, but the very place 
where the perjur'd rogue of a lover and the forfaking 
lady are battling it tooth and nail. Come, madam, 
fpend your fpirits no longer, we'll take an eafier me- 
thod : I'll be JEncas now, and you (liall be Dido^ aud 
we'll rail by book. Now for you, madam Dido, 
Nee te nofter amor, nee te data dexter a quondam. 

Nee moritura tenet crudeli /unere Dido 

Ah, poor Didn ! [Looking at her. 

Bi/ Rudenefs, affronts, impatience! I cou'd almofi 
ftart out even to manhood, and want but a weapon aa 
long as his to fight him upon the fpot. What fliall I 
fay? 

B 4 M$r. 
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Mir, Now (he rants, 

^a quihus anteferam ? jam jam nee Maxima Jum* 

Bif* A man ! No, the woman's birth was ipirlted 
away. 

Mir, Right, right, madam, the very words. 

Bif. And fome pernicious elf left in the cradle with 
human ihape to palliate growing mifchief. 

[ Both fpeak together y and rai/e their *voices hy Jegrns. 

Mir. Per fide ^ fed duris genuit te Cautihus horriHS 

Ceiucafus, Hyrcanaque admarunt Ubera Tigres, 

B//. Cjo, fir, fly to your midnight revels.— 

M/r. [Excellent.] I fiequere Itaiiam. ventis^ fiti regnm 
per undiu, 

Sfero equidem mediis, Ji quid fia Numinapoffunt, 

[Together again, 

Bif, Convcrfe with imps of darkncfs of your make, 
your nature Harts at jullice, and fhivcrs at the touch 
of virtue. Now the devil take his impudence, he 
vexes me fo, I don't know whether to cry ox laugh at 
him. 

Mir, Bravely performed, my dtu Lihyan ; I'll writt 
the tragedy of* ht'doy and you ihall a6l the part : but 
you do nothing at all, unlefs you fret yourfeltinloa fit; 
for here the poor ladv is Hifled with vapours, drops into 
the arms of her maids; and the cruel, barbarous, de- 
ceitful wanderer, is in the very next line call'd Fitn 
A:.nea$, — There's authority for ye. 

Sorry indeed JEneas Hood 
To fee her in a pout; 

But yow liiinfe'r, who nc'er thought good 
To Iby a iocond hi)ut. 

Commands him ofFwiih nil his crew. 

And Ic.'ivi's poor /))•, :us 1 leave yoii. \Rum ej\ 

B-/. Go ihy ways, ibr a ticar, luuJ, deceitful, agree* 
Mv ullow. K.y luy confcicucc 1 muil exculb Oriann, 

Th;ii lover foon his an;;ry fiir disarms, 

U'hoib llii;!uiug pleafcs, aad whofe faults ;irc charms. 

[£av>. 

V*itir Petit, ru.is ^tlzut tc evrry d^-or^ and kns.J^s, 

l\r, Mr. Miruhif Sir, where arc you ; no where t» 
W Iv ujkI ? 

Mftftr 
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Enter Mirabel. 

Mir. What's the matter, Petit F 

Pet, Moft critically met — Ah, /ir,'that one who h^ 
follow'd the game fo long, and brought the poor hare 
jail under his paws, fhould let a mungrel cur chop in^ 
and run away with the pufs. 

Mir. If your worfhip can get out of your allegories, 
be pleas'd to tell me in three words what you mean. 

Pet. Plain, plain, iir. Your miflrefs and mine ii 
going to be marry *d. 

Mir. I believe you lye, fir. 

Pet. Your humble fervantj^ fir. [Going. 

Mir. Come hither. Petit, Marry M, hy you ? 

Pet. No, fir, 'tis no matter ; I only thought to do 
you a fervice, but I fhall take care how I confer my 
favours for the future. 

Mir. Sir, I beg ten thoufand pardons. [Boiiif/g Io*w. 

• Pet* 'Tis enough, fir, — I come to tell you, fir, that 
Oriarra is this moment to be facrificed j marry'd pall re- 
demption. 

Mir. I underftand her, fhe'll take a huiband out of 
fpight to me, and then out of love to me ihe will make 
him a cuckold ; * *tis ordinary with women to marry one 

• perfon for the fake of another, and to throw thcmlelves 

* into the arms of one they hate, to fecure their pleafure 

* with the man they love.' But who is the happy man ? 

Pet. A lord, fir. 

Mir, Pm her ladyihip's moft humble fervant ; a train 
and a title, hey ! Room for my lady's coach, a front- 
row in the box for her ladylhip j lights, lights for her 
honour. — Now mull I be aconftant attender at my lord's 
levee, to work my way to my lady's couchee— — a coun- 
tefs ; I prefume, fir. 

Pet. A Spanijh count, fir, that Mr. Dugard knew 
abroad, is come to Paris, faw your miftrefs yefterday, 
marries her to-day, and whips her into Spain to-morrow. 

Mir. Ay, is it fo ? and muft I follow my cuckold ever 
the Pyrenees ? Had (he marry'd within the precindls of a 
billet-doux, I would be the man to lead her to church ; 
but as it happens, I'll forbid the banns. Where is this 
mighty doa \ 

B s . /'nr. 
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Pet, Have a care, , fir, he's a rough crofs-grainai 
piece, and there's no tampering with him; wou'd you 
apply to Mr. Dugard, or the lady herfclf, fomeihing 
might be done, tor it is defpight to you, that the bufi- 
n«ls it carry *d fo haftily. Odfo, fir, here he comes; 
\ muil be gone. {Exit. 

Enter Old Mir. drejfedin a Spani/h Habit, hading Oriana. 

Ori, Good my lord, a nobler choice had better fuited 
your lordlhip's merit. My perfon, rank, and circum- 
llance, expofe me as the public theme of raillery, and 
fubjed me fo to injurious ufage, my lo^d, that I can lay 
no claim to any part of your regard, except your pity* 

Old Mir. Breathes he vital air, that dares prefume 
With rude behaviour to profane fuch excellence ? 
Shew me the man 

And you (hall fee how my fudden revenge 
Shall fall upon the head of fuch prefumption. 
Is this thing one? {Strutting up to MirabeL 

Mir. Sir? 

Ori. Good my lord. 

Old Mir, If he, or any he! 

Ori, Pray, my lord, the gentleman's a ftranger. 

Old Mir. O your pardon, fir, — but if you had re- 
member, fir, — the lady now is mine, her injuries arc 

mine; therefore, fir, you underftand me Come, 

madam. {Leads Oriana to the doory Jhe goes off^ Mir. 
runs to his father^ and fulls him by the 
Jlee've, 

Mir, Ecoute, Monjieur le Count. 

Old Mir. Your bufinefs,* fir ? 

Mir. Boh ! 

Old Mir. Boh! What language is that, fir? 

^-ir. Spanifh, my lord. 

Old Mir. What d'ye mean ? 

Mir, This, fir. {Trips up his heclu 

Old Mir, A very concife quarrel, truly I'll bully 

him.— Trinidade Seigneur ^ give me fair play. 

{Offering to ri/e. 

Mir. By all means, fir. {Takes airay his /word.] Now 
Seigneur, where's that bom baft look, and fuftian face 
your countfhip woic juft now ? . {Strikes him. 

eij 
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Old Mir, The rogue quarrels well, very well, my 
own fon right !— But hold, firrah, no more jcfling ; Pm 
your father, /ir, your father. 

Mir. My father ! Then by this light I could find in 
my heart to pay thee. [JJide.'] Is the fellow mad ? Why 
fure, fir, I ha'n't frighted you out of your fcnfes ? 

Old Mir. But you have, fir. 

Mir, Then PU beat them into you again. 

[Offers toftrike him. 

Old Mir. Why, rogue Boh^ dear Bchy don't you 

know me, child ! 

Mir. Ha, ha, ha ! the fellow's downright diftrafted. 
Thou miracle of impudence ! wou'dft thou make me 
believe that fuch a grave gentleman as my father wou*d 
go a mafquerading thus ? That a perfon of threefcore 
and three would run about in a fooPs coat to difgrace 
himfelf and family ? Why, you impudent villain, do 
yon think I will fuffer fuch an affront to pafs upon my 
konour'd father, my worthy father, my dear father ? 
*Sdeath, fir, mention my father but once again, and 
I'll fend your foul to thy grandfather this minute ! 

[Ojfen'fig to ft ah him. 

Old Mir. Well, well, I am not your father. 

Mir. Why then, fir, you are the fancy, hedloring Spa- 
niard^ and ril ufe you accordingly. 

* Old Mir. The devil take the Spc^niards, fir, we have 
' all got nothing buL blows fince we began to take their 
• part.' 

Enter Dugard, Oriana, Maid, Petit. Dugard runs to 
Mil abel, the reft to the Old Gentleman, 

Dug. Fye, iy^^ Mirabel, murder your father ! 

Mir. My father! what is the whole family mad? 
Give me way, fir, I won't be held. 

Old Mir. No ? nor I neither ; let me be pone, pray. 

[Ojfcring toge* 

Mir. My father ! 

Old Mir. Ay, you dog's face ! I am youv father, 
for I have bore as much for thee, as your mother ever 

did. 

Mir. O ho ! then this was a trick, it ieems a defi^n, 
a contrivance, a flfatagem — Oh ! how my bones ach I 
Old Mir. Your bones firrah, why yours ? 

Mir. 
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Mir. Why, fir, hac't I been beatiDg my own flcfh zni 
Ucud all this v,h'ile ! O, madam, [To Criana] I wifli 
yoar Izdj.iLip jcy cf your new dignky. Here was a con- 
tnjsnce ir^deed. 

/^«. The contrivance was well enough, £r, for tliey 
impos'd apoa us a!L 

jM:r, \Ve!l my dear Dulcizea^ did your Dmt ^ixoti 
ba:t!e for yon bravely ? My father will acfwer for the 
force of my love. 

Ori. Pray, fir, don't infult the misfortunes of yoor 
•wn creating. 

Dug, My prudence will be counted cowardice, if I 
ibicd tamely now. [C ernes up hefween Mirabel and bis 
fijler.^^ Well, fir, 

Mir, Weil, fir! Do you take me for one of your te- 
nants, fir, that you put on your landlord face at me ? 

Dvg, On what pfei'umption> in, dare you affume 
4lins ? [Draot/. 

Old Mir, What's that to you, ^r, [Z>rtfw/. 

Iret. Help : \it\^ \ the lady faints. 

[Oriana faUs into her Maid^s arms, 

Mir, Vapours ! vapcurs^l Ine'Jl come to heifdlf : If it 

be an angry fit, a dram cf aja fatida If jcaloufy, 

harts horn in water It the mother, burnt feathers-^ 

If grief, ratifia — If it be Urait ftays, or corns, there's 
nothing like a dram cf plain brandy. [Exit, 

Ori. * Hold oif, give me air' O my brother, 

would you prefer^e my life, endanger not your own ; 
would ycu ^tfcnd my reputation, leave it to itfelf ; 'tis 
a dear vindication that's purchas'd by the fword ; for 
tho' cur champion proves vidorioas, yet our honour is 
wounded. 

Old Mir. Ay, and your lover may be wounded, that's 
another thing. But 1 think you are pretty briik again, 
my child. 

Ori. Ay, fir, my indifpofition was only a pretence to 
divert the quarrel ; the. capricious taile of your fcx cx- 
cufes this artifice in ours. 

For often t'jheti our chief ferfeSions fail, 

Vur ihirf defers 'uitb fcclijh men fre*vaiL [Exit, 

Pet, 
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. Pet^ Come, Mr. Dugardy take courage, there is a way 
Hill left to fetch him again. 

Old Mir. Sir, I'll have no plot that has any relation 
to Spain. 

Dug, I fcorn all artifice whatfovcr ; my fword fjiall 
do her juftice. , 

Pet, Pretty juftice, truly ! Aippofe you run him thro* 
the body ; you run her thro' the heart at the fame time. 

Old Mir, And me thro' the head — rot your fword, fir, 
we'll have plots ; come, Petit, let's hear. 

Pet, What if (he pretended to go into a nunnery, and 
fo bring him about to declare himfelf ? 

Dug, That I muft confefs has a face. 

Old Mir, A face ! a face like an angel, fir, ad's my 
life, fir, 'tis the moft beautiful plot in Cbriftendom. 
We'll about it immediately. [Exeunt., 

' S C E N E, r^^ Street. 

* Duretetc and Mirsihd. 

* Dur. [I/t afaj/jon.] And tho' I can't dance, norfing, 

* nor talk like you, yet I can fight, yon know I can, hr. 

• Mir I know thou can'ft, man. 

' Dur. 'Sdeath, fir, and 1 will : let me fee the proud- 

* eft man aiive make a jeft of me ? 

* Mir But ril engage to make you amends. 

• Dur, Danc'd to death ! Baited like a bear ! Ridi- 

* curd ! Threaten'd to be kick'd ! Confufion ! fir, you 

* fet me on, and 1 will have fatisfa<9idn ; all mankind will 

* point at me. 

• Mir, [J/de.] I muft give this thunderbolt fome paf- 

* fage, or 'twill break upon my own head— Look'e, 

* Duretetej what do thefe gentlemen laugh at ? 

' Enter t*wo gentlemen. 
- * Dur. At me, to be fure— Sir, what made you laugh 

* at me ? 

• I Gen. You're miftaken, fir, if we were merry, we 

* had a private reafon. 

* 2 Gen. Sir, we don't know you. 

. • Dur. Sir, I'll make you know me ; mark and obferve 

* me, I won't be nam'd; it ftian't be mention'd, not even 

* whifper'd in your prayers at church. 'Sdeath, fir, d'ye 
•fmile? 

* 1 Gem Net I, upon my word. 
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* Dwr. Why then, look grave as an owl in a barn, %t 
« a friar with his crown a (having. 

* Mir. [Jfide to tbi Getif.] Don't be buUy'd out of your 

* humour, gentlemen ; the fellow's mad, laugh at him> 

* and I'll (land by you. 

* I GeM, I gad and fo we will. 
« Beth. Ha, ha, ha ! 

* Dmr, Very pretty. [Dra^ws,] She threatened to kick 

* me. Ay, then, you dogs, I'll murder ye. [Fights, ani 

beats them off, Mir. runs over to his Jidt, 

* Mir. Ha, ha, ha ! bravely done, Durefete, there you 
« had him, noble captain; hey, they run, they run, Fit* 
« toria, ViBoria — Ha, ha, ha— how happy am I in an 

* excellent friend ! tell me of your virtuofo's and men of 

* fenfe, a parcel of four-fac'd fplenetic rogues — a man 

* of my thin conllitution ftiould never want a fool in his 

* company : I don't affe£i your tine things that improve 

* the underllanding, but heariy laughing to f^itten my 

* carcafe : and in my confcience, a man of fenfe is as 

* melancholy without a coxcomb, as a lion without a 

* jackall ; he hunts for our diveriion, ftarts game for our 
fpleen and perfedly feeds us with pleafure. 

* I hate the man who makes acquaintance nice, 

* And ilill difcreetly plagues me with advice ; 

* Who moA es by caution, and mature delays, 

* And muft give reafons for whate'er he fays. 

* The man, indeed, whofe converfe is fo full, 

* Makes me attentive, but it makes me dull : 

* Give me the carelefs rogue, who never thinks> 

* That plays the fool as freely as he drinks. 

* Not a butfbon, who is buffoon by trade, 

* But one that nature, not his wants have made*. 

* Who ftill is merry, but does ne'er deiign it ; 

* And ftill is ridicul'd, but ne'er can find it. 

* Who when he's moft in earneft, is the beft f 

* And his moft grave cxpreifion is a jeft, \Exzt.^ 
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A C T IV. 

S C E N E, O/^ Mirabel's mtifi. 

Enter OA/ Mirabel «»/Dagard. 

Dug* ^ I ' HE Lady Abbcfs is my relation, and privy 
Jl to the plot. * Your Ton has been there, but 

* had no admittance beyond the privilege of the grate, 

* and there my fitter refus'd to fee him. He went off 

* more nettled at his repulfe^ than I thought his gaiety 

* could admit/ 

Old Mir, Ay, ay, this nunnery will bring him about, I 
warrant ye. 

Enter Duretete. 

Dur. Here, where are you all ! — O ! Mr. Mirabel^ yoa 
have done fine things for your pofterity — And you, Mr.. 
Dugardy may co#ne to anfwer this— I come to demand my 
friend at your hands; reftore him, fir, or — \To Old Mir. 

Old Mir. Reftore him ! What d'ye think I have got 
him in my trunk or in my pocket ! 

Dur. Sir, he's mad, and you're the caufe on't. 

Old Mir. That may be ; for I was as mad as he when 
I begot him. 

Dug. Mad, fir, what d'ye mean ? 

Dm-. What do you mean, fir, by (hatting up your 
fitter to talk like a parrot thro' a cage? Or a decoy- 
duck, to draw others into a fnare ? Your fon, fir, be- 
caufe fhe has deferted him, he has forfaken the world 1 
and in three words, has— 

Old Mir. Hang'd himfelf ! 

Dur. The very fame, turn'd friar. 

Old Mir^ You lie, fir, 'tis ten times worfe. Bob turn'd 
friar ! Why fhould the fellow fhave his foolifh crown 
when the fame razor may cut his throat ? 

Dur. If you have any command, or you any intereft 
over him, lofc not a minute : He has thrown himfelf 
into the next monaftery, and has oder'd me to pay off 
his fervants, and difcharge his equipage. 

Old Mir. Let me alone to ferret him out ; I'll facri- 
fice the Abbot, if he receives him; I'll try whether the 

fpiritual 
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fpiritual or the natural father has the moft right to the 

child. But, dear captain, what has he done with his 

cilate ? 

Dur, Settled it upon the church, ^, 

Old Mir. The church 1 nay, then the devil won't gtt 

him out of their clutches Ten thoufand livres a year 

upon the church I -'tis downright facriiege— Come, gen- 
tlemen, all hands to work ; for half that fum, one of 
thefe monaftries fhall proteft you a traitor from the law, 
a rebellious wife from her hulband, and a difobedient 
fon from his own father. [Exit, 

Dug. But will ye perfuade me that he's gone to a'mo- 
nailery ? 

Dur, Is your lifter gone to the Filles Repenties ? I tell 
you, fir, fhe's not fit for the fociety of repenting maids. 

Dug. Why fo, fir ? 

Dur. Becaufe fhe's neither one nor t'other ; fhe's too 
old to be a maid, and too young to repent. 

[Exit Dug. afier ^im, 

SCENE, the Injide of a Monaftery ; Oriana in a Nuh*s 
habit ; Bifarre. 

On*. I hope, Bifarre, there is no harm in jefling with 
this religious habit. 

Bif. To me, the greatefl jefl in the habit, is taking 
it in earncft : I don't underftand this imprifoning people 
with the keys oi Paradife^ nor the merit of that virtue 
which comes by conllraint,— *Befides, we may own to 
one another, that we are in the worfl company when 
among curfeives ; for our private thoughts run us into 
thofe defires, which our pride refills from the attack of 
the world; and, you may remember, the firfl woman 
met the devil when Ihe retir'd from her man. 

Ori. But Tm reconcilM, methinksto the mortificatioA 
of a nunnery ; becaufe I fancy the habit becomes me. 

Bif. A wcll-contriv'd mortification, truly, that makes 
a woman look ten times handfomer than fhe did before ! 

* —Ay, my dear, were there any religion in becoming 

* drefs, our {^yC% devotion were rightly plac'd ; fdr our 
' toilets would do the work of the altar ^ we ihou'd all 

* be canoniz'd. 

Ori. 
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* 0;7. But don't you think there is a great deal of 

* merit -in dedicating -a beaarifol face and perfon to the 

* fervice of religion ? 

' Bif. Not half fo much as devoting 'em to a pretty 

* fellow : if our feminality had no bu/inefs in this 

* world, why was it fent hither ? Let us dedicate our 

* beautiful minds to the fervice of Heaven. And for 

* our handfome perfons, they become a box at the 

* play, as well as a pew in the church. 

* Ori, But the viciffitude of fortune, the inconftancy 

* of man, with other difappointments of life, require 

* fome place of religion, for a refuge from their per lecu- 

* tion. 

* Bif. Ha, ha, ha! and do you think there is any devo- 
« tion in a fellow's going to church, when he takes it only 

* for a fanduary ? Don't you know that religion confilb 

* in charity with all mankind, and that you Ihould never 

* think of being friends with ffcaven, till you have quar- 

* relied with all the world ?' Come, come, mind your 
bufinefs, MJraSel loves you, 'tis now plain, and hold him 
to't ; give frefh orders that he fhan't fee you : we get 
more by iiiding our faces fometimes, than by expofing 
them ; a very mafk, you fee, whets defire ; but a pair 
of keen eyes thro* an iron grate fire double upon 'em, 
with view and difguife. But I muft be gone upon my 
affairs, I have brought my captain about again. 

Ori. But why will you trouble yourfelf with that COJI- 
comb? 

JBi/, Becaufe he is a coxcomb ; had I not better have « 
lover like him, that I can make an afs of, than a lover 
lilce yours, to make a fool of me. [Knocking bilo^w."] A 
me/Tage from Mirabel^ I'll lay my life. {She runs to the 
dear,] Come hither, run, thou charming nun come hither. 

* Ori, What's the news ? [Runs to her. 

* Bif, J^o^^^t you fee who's below ? 

* Ori, I fee no body but a fbiar. 

* Bif, Ah ! thou poor blind Cupid ! O' my con- 

* fcience, thefe hearts of ours fpoil our heads inllantly ! 

* the fellows no foonerturn knaves, thaa we turn foois. 

* A friar ! Don't you fee a villainous genteel mein under 

* that cloak of hypocrify, the loofc carekfs air of a tail 
^ r«ike-belly fellow V 

Ori. 
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Ori, As I live, Mirabel tomM friar ! I hope,- is ' 
Heaven, he's not in earned. n 

Bi/. In earned : ha, ha, ha ! are you in earned ? 
Now's your time ; this difgoilib has he certainly taken for 
a paffport, to get in and try your refolutions; iUck to your 
habit, to be fure; treat him with difdain, rather than 
anger ; for pride becomes as more than paffion i remem- 
ber what I fay, if you wou'd yield to advantage, and hold 
out the attack ; to draw him on, keep him off to be fare. 

The cunning gameflers never gain too f aft ^ 
But lofe atfirfty to *u;in the more at laft^ l^.^^f' 

• Ori, His coming puts me into fome ambiguity. I 

• don't know how ; I don't fear him, but I midrud my- 

• felf ; wou'd he were not come, yet I wou'd not have 
' him gone neither ; I 'am afraid to talk with him» bat 

• I love to fee him tho'.^ 

* JVhai aftrange potver has this fantaftic Jire^ 

• That makes us dread eveh ^what *we moft defire P 

Enter Mirabel in a Friar s habit • 
Mir, Save you, lifter — Your brother, young lady, 
having a regard for your foul's health, has fent me to 
prepare you for the facred habit by confeffion. 

Ori, That's falfe, the cloven foot already. {^Jftdc.^ 
My brother's care I own ; and to you, facred fir, I con- 
ftk, that the great crying fin which I have long indulged, 
and now prepare to expiate, was love. * Nly morning 
' thoughts, my evening prayers, my daily mufings, 

• nightly cares, was love ! my prefent peace, my future 

• blifs, the joy of earth, and hopes of Heaven ! I all 

• contemn'd for love 1' 

Mir. She's downright ftark mad in earned ; death and 
confulion, I have lod her! \^Jfede.'\ You con fcfs your 
fault, madam, in fuch moving terms, that I could al- 
moft be in love with the fin. 

Ori, Take care, fir ; crimes, like virtues, are their 
own rewards ; my chief delight became my only grief; 
he in whofe bread I thought my heart fecure, tum'd 
robber, and defpoil'd the treafure that he kept. 

Mir. Perhaps that treafure he edeems fo much, that 
like the mifer, tho' afraid to ufe it, he referv^s it fafe. 

Ori. 
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Ori. No, holy father : who can be;nifcrwi another's 
wealth, that's prodigal of his own ? His heart was open, 
fhar*d to all he knew, and what, alas 1 muft then become 
of mine! But the fame eyes that drew this paflion in, 
ihall fend it out in tears, to which now hear my vow.— 

Mir. [Di/co'venng himfelf,'\ No, my fair iingel, but let 
ine repent ; here on my knees behold the criminal, that 
vows repentance his. Ha I no concern upon licr ! 

Ori, This turn is odd, and the time has b^*en, that 
fuch a fudden change wou*d have furpris*d me into (bme 
confufion. 

* Mir. Reilore tliat happy time, for I am now re- 

* turn*d to myfelf, for I want but pardon to deferve 

* your favour, and here Pll fix till you relent and give it. 

' Ori, Groveling, fordid man ; why would you adt a 
■ thing to make you kneel, monarch in your plcafures to 

* be flave to your faults ? Are ail the conquefls of your 

* wandering fway, your wit, your humour, fortune, all 

* reduc'd to the bafe cringing of a bended knee ? ServiJc 

* and poor ! Pi ay Heav*n this change be real. \Afidt, 

* Mir, I come not here to juftify my fault but my fub- 
' miffion, for tho' there be a meannefs in this humble 

* pofture, 'tis nobler flill to bend when juilice calls, 

* tlian to refill con virion. 

* Ori, No more — thy oft repeated violated words rc- 

* proach xxvf weak belief, 'tis th« fevereft calumny to 

* hear thee fpeak ; that humble poUure which once cou'd 

* raife, now mortifies my pride ; how can'il thou hope 

* for pardon from one that you afrVont by alking it ? 

' Mir, \RiQ:s,'\ \\\ my own caufe I'll plead no more, but 

* give m^ leave to intercede for you againfl: the hard iu- 

* jundlions of that habit, which for my fault you wear. 

* Ori, Surprifmg infolence ! My greatell foe, pretends 

* to give me counfel ; but I am too warm upon fo cool 

* a fubjedl. My refolutions, fir, are fix'd ! but as our 

* hearts were united with the ceremony of our eyes, fo I 

* fhall fpare fome tears to the feparation. [fVeeps,] That's 

* all ; farewel. 

* Mir. And muft Ilofeher? No. [Runs anii catches her.] 

* Since all my prayers are vain, I'll ufe the nobler argu- 

* ment of man, and force yoji to the juilice you refule ; 
'you're mine by pre-contraft : and whcre's the vow fo 

* facred 
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* facred to difannul another ? I'll urge my love, your 

* oatK, and plead my caofe 'gain ft all monaftic (kifb 

* apon theea:th. 

• OH, Unhand me, ravifher ! Woo'd you prophane 

* thcfe holy walls with violence ? Re\'engc for all my paft 

* dxlgrace now ofTcrs, thy life fliou'd anfwer this, wou'd 

* I provoke the law : urge me no farther, but be gone. 

• M:r. Inexorable \voman,let me kneel again. [^Knttb^ 

Enter Old Mirabel. 

OU Mir. Where, where 's this counterfeit nun ? 

Ori, Madnefs ! confufion ! I'm ruin'd ! 

Mir. What do I hear ? {Puis on bis hocd,^ What did 
you fay, fir ! 

OU Mir, I fay /he's a counterfeit, and you may be 
another for ought I know, fir ; I have loft my child by 
thefe tricks, fir. 

Mir, What tricks, fir ? 

Old Mir. By a pretended trick, fir. A contrivance 
to bring my fon to reafon, and it has made him ftark 
aiad ; I have loft him and a thoufand pound a year. 

Mir. [Di/co*u€ring him/flf,'\ My dear father, I'm your 
jnoft humble fervaht. 

OldMir, My dear boy, {Runs andkijfes h'm,] * Welcome 

* ex inferisy my dear boy,' 'ti« all a trick, (he's no more 
a nun than I am. 

Mir, No 1 

Old Mir, The devil a bit. 

Mir. Then kifs me again, my dear dad, for the moft 
happy news — And now moft venerable holy fifter. {Kneels, 

Your mercy and your pmrdon I implore^ 

For the offence of ajhlng it before, 
Look'e, my dear counterfeiting mm, take my advice* 
be a nun in good earneft ; women make the beft nans 
always when they can't do otherwife. * Ah my dear fa- 
^ ther, there is a merit in your fon's behaviour that ycm 

* little think ; the free deportment of fuch fellows as I, 

* makes more ladies religious, than all the pulpits ia 

* France,' 

Ori, O ! Sir, how unhappily ha\^ j'ou deftroy'd what 
was fo near perfedion ! He is the coui^exfeit that hu 
deceiv'd you. 

Old 
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Old Mir. Ha! Look'e, fir, I recant, fhe is a nun. 

Mir, Sir, your humble fervant, then I'm a friar this 
moment. 

Old Wr, Wa« ever an old fool fo banter'd by a brace 
o* young ones j hang you both, you're both counterfeits, 
an<i my plot's fpoil'd, that's all. [Exit. 

Ori. Shame and confufion, love, anger, and dii'ap- 
pointment, will work my brain to madnefs. 



[Takes off her habit. Exit, 
the : 



Mir. Ay, ay, throw by the rags, they have ferv'd a 
turn for us both, and they fhall e'en go off together. 

[Takes off his habit. 

^ Thus thejick ivretch, fwhen tortured by his fain^ 
■ * And finding all effays for life are *vai» ; 

* When the phy feci an can no more defign^ 

* Then call the other doSlor^ thedi-jine* 

* What 'VOWS to Heaven , njoou'd Hewven reft ore his health ! 
*■ Vo^ws all to Hea-oen, his thought Sy his anions y *wealth .' 

* Btit if reftor'd to vigour as before, 

* His health refufes ijuhat his Jicknefs ffwore. 

* The body is no fooner raised and nxjell, 

* But the voeakfoul relapfes into ill; 

* To all its former fnjoing of life is led, 

■ * jind leaves its vouus and promifes in bed.* 

[Exit, throvjing a<way the habit. 

SCENE changes to Old MirabePj houfe : Duretctc vjith 

a letter. 

I>ur. [Reads. "] 

'h/[Y rudenefs ivas only a proof of your humo'ry nxjhich L 

have found fo agreeable, that I ovon my felf penitent, and 

wiling to make any reparation upon your firft appearance to 

BISARRE. 
Mirabel fwears fhe loves me, and this confirms it ; then 
farewelgallantry, and welcome revenge ; 'tis my turn now. 
to be. upon the fublime, I'll take her off, I warrant her. 
Enter Bifarre. 
Well, miftrefs, do you love me ? 
Bif. I hope, iir, you will pardon the modefty of— 
Dur. Of. what ? of a dancing devil !—— Do you love 
me, I fay ? 

Bif, 
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/?//■ I'#rh.ij>. I — 

Jhj. l'( ili.i)»% I dn not. 

/>4fr. Il.i! ;il'iisM ;i};.un ! Death, woman, I*]]'^-* 

Jiij. Ilo!.). Iiolit. fir. I do. [do! 

Dar. Cfiiftrrn it then by your oliediencr, ftand there; 
and oy\c mr now, a^ if your heart, blood and foul were 
like to 11 y out at w-iir pyr^— Firft, the dirc^l furprife 
\Shf U'.kx full up*.n hm. \ Rij^ht ; next (hr Dfuxyeuxfrn^ 
ihiiquf. [.'-/v jf/'.v/ I'lm thr /itif j^iaiitf,^ Ri^lit; now 
(IcpHri. :iii(i l.ii };iiii]]. [hl^r turnt frtm him mnti lo^ksovif 
her J'-'. 'iUUr, \ ( r y w r 1 1 ; n ow li^ h . [ .S hr fight . ] Now 
ilrop y(uir Tin on pu'pof*:. \r^he drnps hrrfian.] Now tike 
it up :i;^Ain : Lnuw v.o\\\ con fcf:. your faults ; are not 
you .1 prf)ut!^f;iv uhcr luc. 

Hi/, I'roml. 

f)kr, fniprriinrnt. 

/#//! Inij'crlinc'nt. 

Dur. Ridiculous. 

fi'/. Ridiculous. 

J)ur. Mirt. 

/!//. I'lippy. 

Dur. /oon'. I Womnn, don'f provoke me, we arc .ilone, 
and you «lon't know l>nt the devil may tempt me to da 
you a mifchiiT; nfi: my pard'ju im:nediatcly. 

Itr/. I do, fir, I only iniftrjok the word. 

/)ur. Cry then, have you j;ot c*cr a htindkcrchief? 

7?//. Yfs, fir. 

Pkr. Cry then, h.indfomely; cry like a queen in t 

ttkj;edy. [Sht pretnufinfr to cry^ lurjlt out a Ifiughin^f 

etftd €uter (nvo ladifs laupbinr* 

Bif. Hr, ha, h;.! 

Lndi.: h.th. II.,. haji.i! 

Dur, Hell l)r(jkr loofr upon mc, and all the furiei 
flutteiM about my eats ! fietray'd again ? 

IMl\ 'i hat ;,(;u arc upon my word, my dear captain; 
ha, ha, h;i! 

Dur, Thr r.rnl deliver mc. 

I Lncy. V/hnt! Ir this the mij^hty man with thebuH- 
face tli.'i^ c(;ni('s to fii^htcn ladies? i long to fee him 
an^ry ; corne h< J^in. 

Dur, Ah, madam, Tm the bcfl natur^d fellow in the 
world. 

a Ladj. 



THE WAY TO WIN HIM. ^^ 

2 Lady, A man I we're midaken, a man has manners ; 
the aukward creature is fome tinker's trull in a periwig. 

Bif, Come, ladies, let's examine him. 

{They lay bold on him* 

Dur, Examine ! the devil you will ! 

£t/, lUl lay my life, fome great dairy m^d in man's 
clothes. 

J)ur. They will do't ; — look'e, dear chriftian women, 
pray hear me. 

JBi/, Will you ever attempt a lady's honour again ? 

Dur, If you pleafe to let me get away with my ho- 
nour, I'll do any thing in the world. 

£i/. Will you perfuade your friend to marry mine ? 

Dur, O yes, to be fure. 

BJ/, And will you do the fame by me ? 

Dr^r, Burn me if I do, if the coaft be clear. [Runs out. 

Bif, -Ha, ha, ha! the vifit, ladies, was critical for our 
diveriions, we'll go make an end of our tea. \Exeunt, 
Enter Mirabel and 0/</ Mirabel. 

Mir, Your patience, fir, I tell you I won't marry ; and 
tho' you fend all the bifhops in France to perfuade me, I 
fkall never believe their dodrinc againfl: their praftice. 

Old Mir, But will you difobey your fiither, iir ? 

Mir, Wou'd my father have his youthful fon lie laz- 
ing here, bound to a wife, chain'd like a monkey to 
make fport to a woman, fubjedt to her whims, humours, 
loitjings, vapours, and caprices, ' to have her one day 
' pleas'd, to-morrow peeviih, the next day mad, the 

* fourth rebellious ; and nothing but this fucceffion of 

* impertinence for ages together.' Be merciful, fir, to 
your own flefh and blood. 

Old Mir, But, fir, did not I bear all this, why fhould 
Slot you «* 

Mir, Then thou think that marriage, like treafon, 
fhall attaint the whole body; pray confider, iir, is it 
reafonable becaufe you throw yourfelf down from one 
(lory, that I muft caft myfelf headlong from the garret 
window ? You wou'd compel me to that ftate, which I 
ixave heard you curfe yourfelf, when my mother and you 
have battled it for a whole week together. 

Did Mir, Never but once, you rogue, and that was 
%riicn fhe long'd for fix Flanders mares : ay, fir, then 

fhe 
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(he was breeding of you, which fliew'd what an expea- 
£ve dog I fhould have of you. 

Enter Petit. 

Well, Petite how does (he now ? 

Pet. Mad, fir, con pompos — Ay, Mr. M\rahel, you'M 
believe that I fpeak truth, now when I confefs that 
I have told you hitherto nothing but lies ; our jelling is 
come to a fad earneil, fhe's downright diHrafled. 
Enter Bifarre. 

Bi/, Where is this mighty viftor ! The great ex- 
ploit is done ; go triumph in the glory of your con- 
queft, inhuman, barbarous man ! O Sir, [To the old 
gentleman] your wretched ward has found a tender 
guardian of you, where her young innocence expeded 
protedlion, here has ftie found her ruin. 

OU, Mir, Ay the fault is mine, for I believe tha^^ 
rogue won't marry, for fear of begetting fuch anothe^ 
diA>bedient fon as his father did. I have done all I can 
madam, and now can do no more than run mad for coml 
pany. [Cries ^ 

Enter Dugard ^withhis fword dran^n* 

Dug. Away! Revenge, levenge. 

Old Mir. Patience, patience, fir. [Old Mir, holds him. 
Boh, draw. [AJide, 

Dug. Patience ! The coward's virtue, and the brave 
man's failing, when thus provok'd — Villain ! 

Mir. Your fifter's frenzy fhall excufe your madnefs ; 
and to ihew my concern for what (he fuffers, I'll bear the 
villain from her brother — Put up your anger with your 
fword ; I have a heart like your's, that fwells at an af- 
front receiv'd, but melts at an injury given ; and if the 
lovely Oriana^s grief be fuch a moving fcene, 'twill 
£nd a part within this brea(l, perhaps as tender as a bro- 
ther's. 

Dug. To prove that foft compaffion for her grief, en^ 
deavour to remove it. — There, there, behold an objeft. 
that's infedive ; I cannot view her, but I am as mad as 
fhe : [Enter Oriana, held by t'wo maids who put her in a 

chair. 1 
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ttair.] A filler that my dying parents left, with their 
lail words and bleiling to my care» Sillec» deareft 
fifter. [Goit to ter. 

01 J Mir, Ay, poor child, poor child, d*yc know mcf 
Ori, You ! you are Amadis de Gau/, fir ;---Oh ! oh mjT 
heart ! Were you never in love, fair lady f And do tm 
never dream of flowers and gardens?— I dream of wink- 
ing fires, and tali gigantic fights. Take heed, it comet 
now-«What's that ? Pray ftand away: I have feen tkai 
face fure.— How light my head is ! 

Mir^ What piercing charms has beauty, ev^n in mad- 
nefs ! ' thefe fudden darts of undigefted words ihoot thro* 

* my foul, with more perfuafive rorce than all the fts- 

* died art of labour'd eloquence.' — Come, madam, tty 
to repofe a little. 

Ori, I cannot $ for I mull be up to go to church, and 
I mull drefs me, put on my new gown, and be fo fine, 
to meet my love. Hey ho 1— Will not you tell me 
where my heart lies buried ? 

Mir. My very foul is touch'd— Your hand* my fiur* 

Ori. How foft and gentle you feel ? 1*11 td! you ytmt 
fortune, friend. 

Mir, How fhe flares upon me ! 

Ori. You have a flattering face j but *tis a fine one— 
1 warrant you have five hundred miftrefles**-Ay, to h& 

fure, a miftrefs for every guinea in hii pocket Will 

you pray for me ? I ftiall die to-morrow— And will you 
ring my pafiing-bell? 

Mir, O v/oman, woman, of artifice created! whofe 
nature, even diftrafted, has a cunning: In vain let man 
his fenfe, his learning boaft, when woman's madnefs 
over rules his reafon. Do you know me injur'd creature ? 

Ori, No— but you ftiall be my intimate acquaintance 
—in the grave. [ff^tefs,, . 

Mir, O tears, I mufl: believe you ; fure there's a kind 
of fympathy in madnefs : for even I, obdurate as I am, 
do feel my foul fo tofs'd with fl:orms of paflion, that I 
could cry for help as well as ftie. [fTifes his eya. 

Ori, What have you lofl: your lover ? No, you mock 
me i I'll go h ome and pray. 

C Mir. 
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Mir, Sta>% my fair innocence, and hear me own my 
Iqvc fo loud, that 1 may call your fer.fes to their place, 
leftore 'em to their charming happy fundions, and re- 
inilate royfeJf into your favour. 

• Bi/. Let her alone, fir, 'tis all too late ; flie trembles, 
h<^ her, her fits grow ftronger by her talking ; don't 
trouble her, fhe don't know you, fir. 

OU Mir, Not know him 1 what then ? fhe loves to 
fee him for all that 

Fnfer Duretete. 

Dur, Where are you all ? Wjiat the devil ! melan- 
choly, and I here! Are ye fad, and fuch a ridiculous 
fubjefl, fuch a very good jefl among you as I am r 

Alir. Away with this impertinence ; this is no place 
for bagatel : I have murdered my honour, deitroyM a 
lady,, and my delire of reparation is come at length too 
late: fee there. 

Dur, What ails her ? 

Alir, .. A 1 as j ihe's mad . 

Dur, Mad ! do'H wonder at that ? By this light, they're 
all fo ; they're cozening mad ; they're brawling mad ; 
they're proud mad; Ijuli now came from a v/holc world 
of mad women, that had almoll— What is Ihe dead ? 

Alir, Dead! Heav'ns forbid. 

Dur, Heav'ns further it; for till they be as cold as a 
key, there's no trufiinrj them; you're never fure that a 
woman's in carnell, 'till ftie is na'TJ in her co/lin. Shall 
I calk to her ? Are you mad, miitrefs ? 

J?//". What's thut to you, fir? 

Dur. Cons, madciin, are yo a there ! [Ri4/2s r^ 

Mir. Away, thou wild buifoon ; how poor and mean 
this humour now appears ? * His follies and my own F 
here iliiciaim ;' this lady's frenzy has reftor'd my fenfc?, 
and was fne perfcd: now, as once flic was (before ye all 
I fpeak it) llie Ihould be mine; and as Ihe is, iny tears 
and prayers Iliall wed her. 

Dug. How haj'py had this declaration been fome 
hours ago. : 

B:/. Sir, flic beckons to you, and waves us to go off; 
come, come, let's leave 'eai [Ex, omncs, hut Mir. ^^y^Ori. 

0/7. O fir. 

Mir. 
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Mir, Speak, my charming angcl, if your, dear fcnfes 
have regained their order; fpeak, fair, and blefs me 
with the news. 

OrL Firft, let me blefs the cunning of my fex, that 
happy counterfeited frenzy that has reftor*d to my poor 
labouring breaft the dcarelt, bcft belov'd of men. 

Mir. Tune all ye fpheres, your inllruments of joy, and 
carry round your fpacious orbs, the happy found of Ori^ 
iknd's health; her foul, whofe harmony was next to 
yours, is now in tune again ; the counterfeiting fair has 
play'd the fool. 

She 'was fo mad to counterfeit for me; n 

/ wasfo mad to paijun my liberty : > 

But Jioav fw€ both are iveli, and both are free, J 

Ori, How, fir, free! 

Mir. As air, ^my dear bedlamite ; what, marry a lu- 
natick ! Look ye, my dear, you have counterfeited mad- 
nefs fo very well this bout, that you'll be apt to play 
the fool all your life long— Here, gentlemen. 

Ori, Monfter ! you won't difgrace me. 

Mir. O' my faith, but I will; here, come in gentle- 
men. — A miracle ! a miracle 1 the woman's diipoffefsM, 
the devil's vanifh'd. 

Enter Old Mirabel ^»^Dugard. 

Old Mir, Blefs us, was fhe pofTefs'd \ 

Mir, With the worft of demons, fir, a marriage-de- 
vil, a horrid devil. Mr. Dugard, don't be furpriz'd, 
I promis'd my endeavours to cure your filler; no mad 
do6tor in Chriftendom could have done it more cftettu- 
ally. Take her into your charge ; and have a care Ihe 
don't relapfe ; if Ihe Ihould, employ me not again, for 
I am no more infallible than others of tlie faculty ; I do 
cure fo me times. 

Ori, Your remedy, moft barbarous man, will prove 
the greateft poifon to my health ; for tho' my former 
frenzy was but counterfeit, I now (hall run into a real 
madnefs. [Exit Old Mir. after. 

Dug. This was a turn beyond my knowledge; Tm fo 

confus'd, I know not how to refent it. [Exit. 

C 2 Mir^ 
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Mir, What a dangerous precipice have I efcap'd I WsB 
not I juft now upon the brink of deftrudlion ? 

Enter Duretcte. 
O my friend, let me run into thy bofom; no lark, 
tfcap'd from the devouring pounces of a hawk, quakes 
with more difmal apprehenlion. 

Dur, The matter, man ! 

Mir, Marriage, hanging; I was juft at the gallows- 
foot, the running noofe about my neck, and the carc 
wheeling from me.— Oh— I fhan't be myfelf this month 
Again, 

Dur, Did not I tell you fo ? They are all alike, faints 
or devils : their counterfeiting can't be reputed a deceit, 
for 'tis the nature of the fex, not their contrivance. 

Mir. Ay, ay : there's no living here with fecurity ; 
this houfe is fo full of ilratagem and deiign, that I mull 
abroad again. 

Dur. With all my heart, I'll bear thee company, my 
lad ; I'll meet you at the play ; and we'll fet out for Italy 
to-morrow morning. 

Mir, A match ; I'll go pay my compliment of leave 
to my father prefently. 

Dur. I'm afraid he'll flop you. 

Mir. What pretend a command over me after his Set- 
tlement of a thoufand pound a year upon me ? No, no, 
he has pafs'd away his authority with the conveyance ; 
the will of a living father is chiefly obeyed for the fake 
t)f the dying one. 

^ What makes the world attend and croud the great? 
' Hopes> intereft, and dependence, make their ftate: 

* Behold the anti-chamber fill'd with beaux, 

* A horfe's levee throng'd with courtly crows. 

* Tho' grumbling fubje^s make the crown their fportf 

* Hopes of a place will bring the fparks to court. 

* Dependence, ev'n a father's fway fccurcs, 

* For tho' the fon rebels, the heir i« yours,' [Exeunt. 
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ACT V. 

SCENE, the Strut before the Plaj-Hou/e. 

Mirabel an^i Duretete as coming from the Play, 

Dur, rj O W d'ye like this play ? 

L Jl ^ir* I lik'd the company; the lady, the 
rich beauty iii the front-box had my attention : thefe 
impudent poets bring the ladies together to fupport them> 
and to kill every body elfe. 

For deaths upon the ft age the ladies ery^ 
But ne^er mind us that in the audience die :. 

* The poet's hero Jhoisld sot mcje their pain, 

* But they p^ou^d nveep for thofc their eyes ha'vejlain,* 

Dur, Hoytv, toyty ; did Phil lis infpire you with all 
this? 

Mir, Ten times more ; theplay-houfe is the element 
of poetry, becaufe the region of beauty ; the ladies, me- 
thinks, have a more triumphant air in the boxes than any 
where elfe, *they fit commanding on their thrones witti 
all their fubjedl flaves about them: their belt clothes^, 
bcft looks, fhining jewels, fparkling eyes, the treafure 
of tlie world in a ring. Then there's fuch a hurry of 
pleafure to tranfportus; the buftle, noife, gallantry, 
* equipage, garters, feathers, wigs,' bows, fmiles, ogles, 
love, mufic, and applaufe ; I could wifh that^my whole 
life long were the iirfl night of a new play. 

Dur, The fellow has quite forgot this journey j have 
you befpoke poll horfes ? 

Mir. Grant me but three days^ dear captain, one ta 
difcover the lady, one to unfold myfelf, and one to make 
me happy; and then I'm yours to the world's end. 

Dur, Hall thou the impudence to promife thyfelf a 
lady of her figure and quality in fo (horc a time? 

Mir, Yes, fir — I have a confident addrefs, no difagree- 
able perfon, and five hundred lewis d'ors in my pocket.. 

Dur. Five hundred lewis d'ors ! You a'a't mad ? 

C 3 Mir.. 
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HMr, I tell you, fhe*s worth five thoufand ; one of her 
black brilliant €yes is worth a diamond as big as her head. 

• IcomparM her necklace with her looks, and the living 

* jewels out-fparkled the dead ones by a million.' 

Dur, Bat you have own'd to me, that abating Ori- 
anas pretenfions'to marriage, you lov'd Ya^r painonately ; 
then how can you wander at this rate? 

Mir, I long'd for a partridge t'other day off the king's 
plate, but d'ye think, becaufe I could not have it, I 
muft eat nothing. 

Dur. ?nt\\Qey Mirahely be quiet; )0u may remember 
what narrow 'fcapes you have had abroad by following 
ftrangers ; you forget your leap out of the Courtefan's 
window at Bolcgna, to fave your fine ring there. 

Mir. My ring's a trifle, there's nothing we poffefs 
comparable to what we defire— be fhy of a lady bare- 
faced in the front- box with a thousand pounds in jewels 
about her neck! For fliamc, no more. 

Enter Oriana in Boy^s Clothes luitb a Letter, 

Ori. Is your name, Mirabel, fir ? 

Mir, Yes, fir. 

Ori. A letter from your uncle in Pi car ^j. 

[Gi'ves the letter. 

Mir. [Reads,^ 
<tHE bearer is the f on of a Proteft ant gentleman, <wb% 

flying for his religion, left me the charge of this youth , 
\a pretty boy,] He* s fond offome handfome frvice that may 
offord him opportunity of impro'vement ; your care of him 
nvill oblige Your's. 

Has't a mind to travel child ? 

Ori, 'Tis my defire, lir ; I Ihould be pleas'd to fcrvc 
a traveller in any capacity. 

Mir. A hopeful inclination ; you fliall along with me 
into Italy, as my page. 

Dur, ' I don't think it fafe, the rogue's \Koife 'with- 
out,'] too handfome.' The play's done, and feme of 

the ladies come this way. 

Enter Lamorce, njuith her train born up by a Page. 

Mir, Duretetey the very dear, identical Ihe. 

Dur, And what then ? 

Mir. 
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Mir, Why 'tis fhe. 

Dur. And what then, fir? - 

Mr. Then ! Why Look'e, firrah, the firfl piece 

offervicel put on you, is to follow that lady's coach, 
and bring me word where fhe lives. [To Oriana. 

On. I don't know the town, fir, and am afraid oi 
lofing myfelf. 

Mir. P(haw. 

Lam, Page, what's became of all my people ? 

Page, I can't tell, madam, 1 can fee no hgn of your 
ladylhip's coach. 

Lam, That fellow is got into his old pranks, and 
fall'n drunk fomewhere ; none of the footmen there ? 

Page, Not one, madam. 

Lam: Thefe fervants are the plague of our lives, 
what ftiall I do ? 

Mir, By all my hopes, fortune pimps for me ; now 
Duretete for a piece 0/ gallantry. 

Dur, Why you won't fure ? 

Mir. Won't, brute ! Let not your fervants negle6l, 
madam, put your ladyfhip to any inconvenience, for 
you can't be difappointed of an equipage whilft mine 
waits below ; and wou'd you honour, the mafler fo far, 
lie would be proud to pay his attendance. 

Dur, Ay to be fure. C-^^. 

Lam, Sir, I won't prefume to be troublefome, for my 
Habitation is a great way off. 

Dur, Very true, madam, and he's a little engag'd, be- 
fides, madam, a hackey-coach will do as well, madam. 

Mir, Rude beall, be quiet I [T'i? Duretete.] The far- 
ther from home, madam, the more occafion you have 
for a guard — ^pray, madam — 

Lam, Lard, fir. — \He feems to pre/s, Jhe to decline it in 

dumb /henv, 

Dur, Ah ! the devil's in his impudence ; now he 
wheedles, Ihe fmiles ; he flatters, Ihe fimpers ; he fwears, 
fhe believes ; he's a rogue, and fhe's a w — in a moment. 

Mir, Without there ! my coach ; Duretete, wilh me 
joy. [Hands ihe Lady out, 

Dur, Wifh you a furgecn ! Here you little Picard, go 

fcllow your mailer, and he'll ^ead you 

C 4 Ori. 



56 THE INCONSTANT; OR, 

OH. Whither, fir? 

Dmr. To the Lcadcroy, chilJ : 'tis the faflilon, with 
sen of qoalit}', to teach iheir p?.ges their eXcrcifes — go. 

Ori. Woij't Ycu go with him too, ilr; that womaa 
may do him fome h^rm, I con't like her. 

Dur. Why, how now Mr. A*^/, do you ftart up to 
give laws of a Hidden ; db you pretend to rife at court, 
a^d diiapprove t!;e pleafwire cf your betters : Lcok'e, 
iirrah, if ever ycj \vou*d rifj by a g;en: iTian, be Aire to 
be with him ia his little actions, ?.nd, as a fcep to your 
advancenicr.t, fc'lc"./ your mailer ir.imcdiately, and 
in.'kc i: yojv hr.^t t':3t he goes to a b.r.vdy-houic. 

Ori. Keav' r. s /c : b: _ . [ Sxit . 

Daj. Now wou d i fooner take a cart in company of 
the hangman, than a coach with that woman : what a 
ftraage antipathy have I taken againil thefe creatures ; 
a woman to me is ^verlion upon avcriicn, a chee/e, a 
cat, a breail cf mution, tre fuiiallirg cf children, the 
grlndicg of knives, aj:d tac fnujVot' a candle. I Exit, 

S C L N Ej a .Icn^/cv:.' cpartment. 
Er.tir Mirabel {tnd Lamorcc. 

Lam. To convince me, fir, that your fer\dce was 
ibmething n-rcre than gccd breeding, pleafe to J.iy out 
an hour of your ccinpary upon my defire, as ycu have 
already upon my ncc; i-ity. 

Mir. Voui* deare, madam, has only prevented my re- 
queft : my hours ! make 'em yours, madam, eleven 
twelve, cr^e, two, three, and all that belong to thofe 
happy minutes! 

Lciir.. But I muft trouble you, fir, to difmifs your re- 
tinue, became an equipage at my dt-cr, at this time of 
night, v^ill net be confident v^ith my reputation. 

Mir, Ey all means, madam, all but one little boy- 
Here, Page^ \Enier Oriana] order my coach and fer- 
vants home, and do you flay ; 'tis a foolirti country boy, 
that knows nothing but innocence. [Exit Oriana. 

Lara. Innocence, fir? I (liould be forry if you made 
any fniiricr condrudlions of my freedom. 

Mir, O madam, I mult not pretend to remark upon any 
body's ficcdom, having fo entirely forfeited my own. 

Lam^ 
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Lam, Well, fir, 'twere convenient towards our eafy 
cofrefpondence, that we enter'd into a free confidence of 
each other, by a mutual declaration of what we are, and 
what we think of one another. — Now, fir what are you ? 

Mir, In three wordsi madam, — I am am agentleman^ 
I have five hundred pounds in my pocket, and a clean 
fhirt on. 

Lam, And your name is 

Mir, Mujiapha, Now, madam, the inventory of 

your fortunes. 

Lam, My name is Lamorct \ my birth noble; I waS' 
married young, tea proud, rude, fuller}, impetuous fel- 
low ; the hufband fpoiled the gentlemen ; crying ruin'd 
my face,, 'till at lait I took heart, leap'd out o?a win- 
dow, got away to my friends, fu'd my tyrant, and re- 
covered my fortune I liv'd from fifteen to twenty to* 
pleafe a hufband ; from twenty to fcrty I'm refolv'd to- 
pleafe myfelf, and from thence upwards Til humour the' 
world. 

* Mir, The charming wild notes of a "bird broke out 

• of its cage. 

* Lam, 1 mark'd you at the play, and fomething I faw 
« of a well-furniih'd, carelefs, agreeable tour about you»> 

* Methought your eyes made their mannerly demands- 

* with fuch an arch modefty, that. I don't know how— ^ 

♦ but I'm elop'd.. Ha, ha, ha! I'melop'd.' 

Mir, Ha, ha, ha ! I rejoice in your good fortune with- 
all my heai:t. 

Lam^ O, now I think on't, Mr. Mufiapha, you have 
got the finefl ring there, I cou'd fcarcely believe it right; 
pray let me fee it. 

Mir. Hum!- Yes, madam, 'tis, 'tis right— but, but,, 
but, but, but, it was given mc by my mother, an old 
family ring, madam, an old-fa(hion'd family-ring. 

Lam. Ay, fir — If you can. entertain yourfelf * with a^ 
fong' for a moment, I'll wait on yott immediately; ' comd 

* in there. [Exit. 

* Enter Singers. 

• Call what you pleafe, fir. 

* J^ir, The new fong. Prithee, Phillis, 

^ S O N G.' 
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Mir, Certainly the ftars have been in a drange intri- 

fiing humour when I was born — Ay, this night fhou'd 
have had a bride in my arms, and that I ihou'd like 
well enough : But what Ihou'd 1 have to-morrow night ? 
The fame. And what next night ? The fame. And 
what next night ? The very fame : Soup for breakfaft, 
foup for dinner, foup for fupper, and foup for breakfail 
again — But here's variety. 

* / loiie the fair ^who freely gi^vef her heart, 

* That'*s mine by ties of nature^ not of art ; 

' fVho holdy oivns <ivhate*er her thoughts indite^ 

* And is too modeji for a hypocrite J* 

- [L amorce appears at the door^ as he runs tonjuards her, 

four Bra'voes ftep in before her* He ft arts back. 
She comes, Ihe comes — Hum, hum — Bitch — Murder'd, 
murder'd to be fure ? The curfed ftrumpet \ To make 
me fend away my fervants — Nobody near me ! Thefe 
cut-throats always make fure work; What (hall I do ? 
I have but one way. [Jjide ] Are thefe gentlemen your re- 
lations, madam ?* 
Lam. Yes, lir. 

Mir, Gentlemen your moft humble fervant ; fir, your 
moft faithful, yours, fir, with all my heart ; your moft 
obedient — come, gentlemen, [Salutes all round} pleafe 
to fit — no ceremony, next the lady, pray fir. 
, Lam. Well, fir, and how d'ye like my friends .? 

[They all fit. 
' Mir. O, madam, the moft finifh'd gentlemen! 1 was 
never more happy in good company in all my life ^ i 
fuppofe, fir, you have travell'd ? 
I Bra, Yes, fir. 

Mir. Which way, may I prefume ? 
1 Bra, In a weftern barge, fir. 

Mir. Ha, ha, ha ! very pretty ; facetious pretty gen- 
tleman ! 

Mam. Ha, ha, ha ! fir, you have got the prettieft 
ring upon you finger there 

Mir. Ah ? madam, 'tis at your fervice with all my 
htart. SPfff^lng the ring. 

Lam, 
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Lam, By no means, fir, a family ring ! \Takes it, 

Mir. No matter, madam. Seven hundred pounds by 
this light. [j^Jidc, 

2 Bra, Pray, fir, what's o'clock ? 

Mir, Hum ! Sir, I have left my watch at home. 

2 Brav, I thought I faA^ the ftring of it jull now — 

Mir, Ods my life, fir, I beg your pardon, here it is 
—but it don't go. [Putting it up, . 

Lam, O dear fir, an Englijh watch ! Tampion s I prc- 
fume. 

Mir, D'ye like it, madam — no ceremony 'tis at 

your fervice with all my heart and foul Tampion's ! 

Hang ye. - [JJtde, 

I Bra, But, fir, above all things, I admire the 
fafhion and make of your fvvord-hilt. 

Mir, Pm mighty glad you like it, fir. 

I Bra, Will you part with it, fir ? 

Mir. Sir, I won't fell it. 

I Bra, Not fell it, fir! 

Mir, No, gentlemen, but I'll beflow it with all 

my heart. [OJering it. 

I Bra. O, fir, we (hall rob ycu. 

Mir, That you do I'll be fworn. [j4Jide.'\ I have ano- 
ther at home, pray, fir, — Gentlemen you're too modeft, 
have I any thing clfe that you fancy — * Sir, will you 
' do me a.fivour?' [To tie \ft Bra^o.] 1 am extremely in 
love with that wig which you wear, will you do me the 
favour to change with me ? 

I' Bra, Look'e, fir, this is a family wig, and I wou -d 
not part v/ith it, but if you like it 

Mir. Sir your moft humble fervant. [T/jey change 'wigsT 

1 Bra, Madam, your moft humble Have. 

[Goes np foppijhly to the Lady^ falutes her. 

2 Bra. The fellow's scry liberal ; fhall we murder him ? 
I Bra. What ! Let him 'fcape to hang us all I And I 

to lofe my wig; no, no ! I want but a handfome pre- 
tence to quarrel with him, for you knov/ we muft a6l 
like gentlemen. * Here, fomewine' — [H'ine here."] Sir 
your good health. [Puils Mirabel by the mfi: 

Mir, Oh ! fir, your moft humble fervant ; a pleafant 
frolic enough, to drink a man's health, and pull him 
C 6 Vsii 
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by the nofe : ha, ha, ha, theplcafantcftpretty-humour'd 
gentleman. 

* Latn, Help the gentleman to a glafs,' [Mir drinks. 
. I Bra, How d'ye like the wine, iir ? 

Mir. Very good o' the kind, iir : But I tell ye what; 
I find we're all. inclined to be frolicfome, and I'gad, for 
my own part, 1 was never more difpofed to be merry ; 
jiet's make a night on't, ha ! — This wine is pretty, but 
I have fuch Burgundy at home. — Look'e, gentlemen, let 
me fend for half a dozen flafks of my Burgundy ^ I defy 
France to match it ; — 'Twill make us all life, all air, 
pray, gentlemen. 

2 Bra, Eh ! Shall us have his Burgundy ! 

I Bra, Yes, faith, we'll have all we can ; here call up 
the gentlejnan's fervant— What think you, Lamorce ? 

Lam, Yes, yes, your fervant is a foolifti country 
boy, fir, he underftands nothing but innocence. 

Mir, Ay, ay, madam. — Here, Page, [Enter Oriana.] 
take this key, and go to my butler, order him to fend 
half a dozen fiafks of thcrred Burgundy, mark'd a thou- 
fand ; and be fure you make hafte, 1 long to entertain 
my friends heie, my very good friends. 
' Omnes, Ah, dear, fir ! 

I, Bra, Here, cjiild, take a glafs of wine— Your 
mailer and I have chang'd wigs, honey, in a frolic. 
Where had you this pietty boy, honeft Mufiapha? 

Ori, Muftapha ! 

Mir, Out of Picardy this is the firll errand he has 

made for me, and if he does it right. Til encourage him, 

Ori. The rt^ Bur gundy ^ fir. 

Mir. The red, mark'd a thoufand, and>be fure you 
make hafle. 

Ori, I fhall, fir. {Exit, 

1 Bra. Sir you were plcas'd to like my wig, have 
you any fancy for my coat ? — Look'e, iir, it has fer/d 
a great many honeft gentlemen very faithfully. 

Mir. Not fo faithfully, for I'm afraid it has got a fcurvy 
trick of leaving all it's makers in neccflity.— The info- 
lence of thefe dogs is beyond their cruelty. \Afidt. 

Lam, You're melancholy, fir. 

il^/r- Only concern'd, madam, that I fhoa'd have no 
icrvanthcrc but this little boy— he'll makefome con- 
founded 
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founded blunder, I'll lay my life on't, I wou'd not be 
difappointed of my wine for the univerfe. 

Lam. He'll do well enough, fir; but fupper's ready, 
will you pleafe to eat a bit, fir ? 

Mir, O, madam, 1 never had a better domach in my 
life. 

Lam. Come then, — wehaye nothing but aplate of foup. 

Mir, Ah! the marriage-foup I cou'd difpenfe with 
now. [JJide.^ \Exity handing the lady* 

2 Bra. That wig won't fall to your fliare. 

1 Bra. No, no, we'll fettle that after fupper, in the 
mean time the gentleman (hall wear it. 

2 Bra. Shall we difpatch him ? 

3 Bra. To be furc. I tliink he knows me, 

I Bra. Ay, ay, dead men tell no tales ; I wonder at 
the impudence of the Englijh rogues, that will hazard the 
meeting a man at the bar whom they have encounter'd 
upon the road ! I ha'nt the confidence to look a man in 
the face after I have done him an injury, therefore we'll 
murder him. [Exeunt^ 

.SCENE chang-es to Old Mirabel'j Jjou/e, 
Enter Duretete. 
Dur. My friend has forfaken me, I have abandon'd 
my miftrefs, my time lies heavy upon my hands, and my 
money burns in my pocket — But now I think on't, my 
myrmidons aie upon duty to-night ; I'll fairly ftrole 
down to the guard, and nod away the night with my 
honell lieutenant over a flaik of wine, arake-heliy ftory, 
and a pipe of tobacco. [Going off, Bif. meets hvn^ 

Bif, Who comes there ? ftand I - 
Dur, Hey day, now (he's turn'd dragoon. 
Bif. Looic'e, fir, I'm told you intend to travel again.. 
-—I defign to wait on you as far as Italyt* 
Dur, Then I'll travel into Waki. 
Bif, Wales! What country's- that? 
Dur, The land of mountains, child, where you're 
never out of the way, 'ciufe there's no fuch thing as a 
high road. 

Bif, Rather always in a high-road, 'caufe you travel all 
upon hiUs ;— but be't as,it will, I'll jog along with you, 
Dur. Bat wc iatead to fail to the Eafi-Indiet. 

Bij. 
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Bif. Eaft or Wifty 'tis all one to mc ; I'm tight and 
light, and the fitter for failing. 

Dur, But fuppofe we take x}siXQ^ .Germany^ and drink 
hard. 

Bif» Suppofe I take thro' Germany ^ and drink harder 
than you. 

Dur. Suppofe I go to a bawdy-houfe. 

Bif. Suppofe I Ihesv you the way. 

Dur, 'Sdeath, woman, will you go to the guard with 
me, and fmoak a pipe ? 

Bif. Allons done ! 

Dur, The devil's in the woman ;— fuppofe I hang 
myfelf. 

Bif. There PU leave you. 

Dur, And a happy riddance, the gallows is welcome. 

Bif, Hold, hold, Sir [Catches him by the afm going,'] 
one word before we part. 

Dur, Let me go, madam,' or I (hall think that 

you're a man, and perhaps may examine you. 

Bif. Stir if you dare ; I have ftill fpirits to attend me j 
and can raife fuch a m after of fairies as Iball punilh you 
to death — Come, fir, ftand the e now and ogle me : [He 
frcwns upon her.] Now a languifhing figh 1 [He groans.] 

Now run and take my fan, fafter. [He runs and 

takes it up,] Now play with it handfomely. 

Dur. Ay, ay. [He tears it 4zll in pieces, 

Bif. Hold, hold, dear humourous coxcomb ; Captain, 
fpare my fan, and I'll — Why, you rude, inhuman monr 
Iter, don't you exped to pay for this ? 

Dur. Yes, madam, there's twelve pence ; for that is 
the price on't. 
. Bif Sir, it coll a guinea. 

Dur, Well, madam, you (hall have the (licks again. 
[Throijjs them to her^ and Exit. 

Bif Ha, ha, ha! ridiculous below my concern. I 

mufl follow him however, to know if he can give me 

any news of Qriana, [Exiti 

SCENE changes to Lamorce'j Lodgings, 

Enter Mir2Lht\ folus . 

Mir, Bloody hell-hounds, I over- heard yeii t Was 
not I two hours ago the happy, gay, rejoicing Mira- 
bel? 
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leJP How did I plume my hopes in a fair coming profpc£l 
of a long fcene of years ? Life courted me with all the 
charms of vigour, youth, and fortune ; and to be torn 
away from all my promifed joys is more than death ; the 
manner too, by villaifts. — O my Oriana, this very mo- 
ment might have blefs'd me in thy arms, and ray poor 
boy I the innocent boy I — Confufion ! — But hu(h, they 
come : I muil diflemble ftill — No news of my wine, 
gentlemen ? 

Enter the four Bravoes. 

1 Bra, No, fir, I believe your country-booby has loft 

himfelf, and we can wait no longer for't : True, 

fir, you're a pleafant gentleman, but I fuppofe you un- 
derftand our bufmefs. 

Mir. Sir, I may go near to guefs at your employ- 
ments ; you, fir, are a lawyer, I prefume, you a phy- 
fician, you a fcrivener, and you a flock-jobber. — All 
cut throats, I-gad. [j^Jide, 

4 Bra, Sir, 1 am a broken officer ; I was cafhier'd at 
the head of the army for a coward : fo I took up the 
trade of murder to retrieve the reputation of my courage. 

3 Bra, I am a foldier too, and wou*d ferve my king, 
but I don't like the quarrel, and J have more honour 
than to fight in a bad caufe. 

2 Bra, I was bred a gentleman, and have no eflate, 
but I muft have my whore and my bottle, thro' the pre- 
judice of education. 

1 Bra. I am a ruffian too, by the prejudice of educa- 
tion, I was bred a butcher. In {hon, fir, if your wine 
had come, we might have trifled a little longer. — Come, 
fir, which fword will you. fall by ? mine, fir ? 

2 Brai Or mine ? [draws. 

3 Bra, Or mine ? [dfaws, 

4 Bra. Or mine ? [draius, 
Mir, I fcorn to beg my life ; but to be butchfer'd thus ! 

[knocking] O there's the wine: this moment for 

my life or death. 

Enter Oriana. 
* Loft, forever loft !' — Where's the wine, child ? [faintly. 
Ori. Coming up, fir. [Stam/>s,] 

Enter 



64 THE INCONSTANT; OK, 

Enter Duretete luith his fiword drcnvn, and Jtx cf the 

grand mu/queteers <ivitb their pieces prc/entedj the 

Ruffians drop their fwords , [ C)riana goes off. 

Mir, The wine, the vyine, the wine. Youth, pieafure, 

fortune, days and years, are now my own again. — Ah, 

my dear friends, did not 1 tell you this wine wou'd make 

me merry } — Dear captain, thcfe gentlemen are the heft 

natur'd, facetious, witty creatures, that ever you knew. 

Enter L amorce. 

Lam, Is the wine come, fir ? 

■Mir. O yt%, madam, the wine is come — fee there ^ 
[Pointing to the foldiers,] Your ladyfhip has got a very 
fine ring upon vop.r finger. 
Lam. Sir, 'tis :it your fervice. 

Mir. O ho ! is it fo ? Thou dear feven hundred pound, 
thou'rt welcome home n j^ain, with all my heart — Ad's my 
life, madam, you have got the'fineft built watch there ^ 
Tompionh, I prefume. 

Lam. Sir, you may wear it. 

Mir. O, madam, by no means, 'tis too much — Rob 
you of all l-^lTaking it from her] Good dear time, thou'rt 
a precious thing, I'm glad I have retriev'd thee : [Putting 
it rip] What, my frimids negle«51cd all this while! Gen- 
tlemen, you'll pardon my complaif-mce to the L-nly.— 
How now — is ic civil to be fo out of humour at my en- 
tertainment, and 1 fo pleafed with yours ? Captain, 
you're furprifjd at all this ! bnr we're in our frolics, yoa 

muil know. Some v/ine here. * 

Enter ^ errant loith nvine. 
Come, Captain, thij wortiiy gentleman's health. 

l^r^jeah the fir Ji Bnivo hy the ncfe ; he roarr. 

But nowj where where'smy dear deliverer, my boy,. 

Viy chij-ming boy ! 

I B^a. I hope fome cf our crew belo w-R airs have dif- 
patch'd him. 

Mir. Villain, what fay'ft thou ? Difpatch'd! I'll have 

ye aii ..onured, rack'd, torn to pieces alive, if you have 

touch'd my boy. — Here, par^e ! page ! page ! [Runs out. 

Dur. Here, gentlemen, be liire you fecure thofe fellows- 

I Bra. Ves, fir, we know you and your guard will be* 

very civil to us* 
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Dur, Now for you, madam ; — He, he, he !— Pm fo 
pleas'd to think that I fhall* be reveng*d of one woman 
before I die — Well, miftrefs Snap Dragon, which of thefe 
honourable gentlemen is fo happy to call you wife ? 

1 Bra, Sir, flie fhould have been mine to-night, 'caufe 
Sainpre here had her lafl night. Sir, lhe*« very true to 
us all four. 

Dur. Take *cm to jullioe, [The guards carry off the Brav. 
£';//^r Old Mirabel, Dugard, Bifarre. 

CU Mir, Robin, Robin, wherc's BcbF v/here's my boy? 
— Whjit, is this the lady ? a pretty whore, faith. ---Hark'e, 
child, becaufe my fon was fo civil as to oblige you with a 
coach, I'll treat with a cart, i.id'wcd I will. 

Dug. Ay, madam, — and you fliall have a fwinging 
equipage, three or four thcufand footmen at your heels 
at leafl. 

Dur. No lefs becomes her quality. 

Bif. Faugh I the monfter 1 

Dur, Monfter! ay, you're all a little monftrous, let- 
me tell you. 

Enter Mirabel. 

Old Mir, Ah, my dear Bob, art thou fafe, man? 

Mir.^o, no, lir, Pm ruinM, the faver of my life is loft. 

Old Mir. No, he carne and brought us the news. 

Mir. But where is he? — [J?«/r/* Oriana.} Ha! [Runs 

. and embraces her.] My dear preferver, what fhall I do to 

recompence your trull? — Father, friends, gentlemen, 

behold the youth ^hat has relievM me from the moft ig- 

hominious death, * frcrn the fcand.ilous poniards of tb jfe 

* bloody ruffians, where to have fall'n would ha\e defam'd 

* my memory with vile reproach. — My life, eftate, my 

* all, is due to fuch a favour' — Command me, child, be- 
fore you all, before my late, fo kind indulgent ftars, I 
fwear to grant whatever you afk. 

Ori. To the fame ftars indulgent now to me, I will 
appeal as to the juftice of my claim; I (hall demand but 
what was mine before— the juft performance of your 
con trad to Orir.na. [Di/co^vcring her/elf. 

Om. Ori ana ! 

Ori, In this difguife I refolv'd to follow you abroad, 
counterfeited that letter that got me into your fervicc ; 
and fo, by this ftj^angc turn of fate, I became the inftru- 

f meat 
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ment of your preienration ; * few common fervants woo'd 

* have had iach ctlnniLg ; rny Icvc infpir*dme with the 

* meaning of your meiuge, 'caufe the concern fox year 

* fafety made me fuf^sa year company.' 

Dur. Mir^ihl you're caught. 

J/fV. Caught! I fcorn the thought cfimpofition, the 

* tricks and c.r:fal cunning of ihc lex I have deipis'd, and 

* broke thro' jU contrivance. Caught ! No, 'tis my \"0- 

* luntary act : this was r.o huinua irratagem, but by my 

* providencifil ilar*, dchgr/d tj the.\ the dangers wan- 

* dering youths incur by :he j:u.-lLlt of an unlawful love, 

* to plunge me headlong in t>ie I'inares of \"ice, and thea 

* to free me by the hai^ds of virtue :' here, on my knees, 
I humbly beg my f-dr prci'erver's parvlon ; my thanks are 
needlefs, for myrc>f 1 ov,e. A ad new for ever do pro- 
tcft me vours. 

OU Mir, Tall, all di dall. (fngs.) Kifs me, daugh- 
ter — no, you }l:.di kiis me firil, (To Lamorce) for }oa'rc 
the caufe on*t. Well, Bijarre, what Uy you to the cap- 
tain? 

Br/. I like the beaft well enough, but I doa*C undcr- 
ftand his pacci fo well as to venture him in a ilran^ road. 

Old Mir. But marriage is fo beaten a path that you 
can't go wrcng. 

£i/. Ay, 'tis 1*0 beaten that the way is fpoil'd. 

Z)z:r. Theie is but une thing ihou'd make me thy huf- 
band — I cou*d marry thee to-day for the pri\-ilegc of 
beating thee to-m- --row. 

B:j. And then 

OUMlr. Ccme, come, you may agree for all this, 
Mr. D'jgarJ, are net you pleas'd with this ? 

Dug. So pl^as'd, that if i thought it might fecure your 
fon's aiteclion to my fifter, I wou'd double her fortune. 

Mir. Fortune ! has (he net given me mine r my life, 
ellate, my all, and w hat is more, her virtuous felt. — 
Virtue, in tlilsfoadvantageoj? light, has her own fpark- 
ling charm , more tempting fur than glittering gold or 
glor)-. Behold the foil (Pointing /r La:r»orce) that fcts 
this brightne fs off I ^7*<? Oriana.) Here >*iew the pride 
(To Oriana.) and fcandal of the fex. (Ti Lamorce.) 
There (TeLam.) the falfe meteor, whofe deluding light 
kads mankind to deib-udUon. Here (To Griana) the 

bright 
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bright (hiningftar that guides to a fecurity of happinefs, 
a garden and a fingle flie (To Oriana) was our nrft fa- 
ther's blifs; the tempter (^?"<7Lam.) and to wander, was 
his curfe. 

What liberty can he fo tempting there y (To Lam.- 

Asafofty ^uirtuous, amorous bondage here? (To Or'u 

[Exeunt omnes^ 

SONG: 

OINCE, CoelJa, '//V not in our ponver 

To tell hoav long cur li'ves may lajl^ 
Begin to love this <very hour, 
Tou^'ve loft too much in ixihat is paft, . 

For.Jjnce the poiuer ive all obey. 

Has in your hreaft my heart confined. 
Let me my body to it lay. 

In vain you^ d part 'what natu re join* dm ^ 
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PLAYS /cr T. Lowndes and Partners. 



Romeo and Juliet, altered 
Roby Mr. Garrick 

yal Merchaiii, by Beau- 
mont 

Rule a Wife and have a 
Wife 

School Boy, by Cibber 

Scornful L.idy, by Beau- 
mont and Fletcher 

She would and flie would 
not, by Cibber 

She would if ihe could, by 
Etheregc 

Sic^e of Damafcus, by 
Hurhes 

Si!ent\Voman,byB. John- 
foil 

Sir Courtly Nice, by 
Crown 

Sir Harr}' Wildair, by 
Farquhar 

Sir Mr.rtin Mar-All, by 
Dr\*den 

Sir Walter Raleigh, by 
Dr. Sewfll 

'Squire of Ahatia, byT. 
i^hi'JwclI 

St.i^;c Coacn, byParquhir 

biate oi J.r.iocencc, bv 

Strclfcrs 

Sufpicious Iliilb.md, bv 

Dr. Hoad!-y 
Tamerlane, by Rov.e 
Tempeft, by Shakefpcnre 
TcnderHufband,by Steele 
I'heodoiius, or tiie Force 

cf Love 
T mon o^ Athens, by 

jShakefpeare 



Titus and Berenice, with 
the Cheats of Scapin, 
by Otway 

Twelfth Night, by Shake- 
fpeare 

Twin Rivals, by Far- 
quhar 

Tv/o Gentlemen of Ve- 
rona 

Venice Preferved, by Ot- 
way 

Ulyffes, by Rowe 

Way of the World, by 
Congreve 

What d'ye call it? by Gay 

Vrife to be let 

Wife's Relief, or Huf- 
band's Cure 

Wild Gallant, byDryden 

Wit without Money 

Woman's a Riddle 

Wonder, a Woman keeps 
a Secret, by Centlivre 

Zara, with the Interlude, 
by A. Hill Efq; 

Agi?, \s 

Arden of Feverfham, is. 

D(>ugl;i5, IS 

Kailv. .ird Hoe, is 

Gon:]cin?r. DancingMaf- 
tcr, 13 

Love in a Wood, is 

Pafquin, is 

Pcrkin W.irbcck, is 

Plague cf Riches, French 
and Engiifti, is 

Plain Dealer, is 

Siege cf Aquilcia, is 
2 
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Every Man in his Humour 
Fair Penitent, by Rowe 
Fair Quaker of Deal, by 

C. Shsadwell 
Falfe Friend ' . 
Fatal Cbriofity 
Fatal Secret, by Theobald 
Flora, or Hob in the Well 
Fox, by Ben Johnfon 
• Friendihip in Fafhion, by 
Otway ' \ 
Funeral, by Sir R. Steele 
Gamefl:8r,byTvtrs Centlivre 
Gentle Shepherd 
George Barnwell, by Lillo 
Gloriana 
Greenwich Park 
Hamlet, by Shakcfpear 
Henryl V. 2 Parts, by ditto 
Henry V. by ditto 
Henry VI. 3 Parts, by ditto 
HenrvVllI. by ditto 
Henry V. by AarL>n Hill 
Hone a YorkQiircman 
Jane Gray, by Rowe 
Jane Shore, by Rowe 
Ineonllant, by Farquhar 
King John, by Sh.ikefpeare 
King Lear, by ditto 
King Lear, by Tate 
Limbejham, by Dry den 
Love for Love, by Con- 

greve 
Love in a Mill 
Love in a Tub, by Etherege 
Love makes a Man, by C. 

Gibber 
Love's Laft Shift, by ditto 
Lying LcX'er, by Steele 
Macbeth, by Shakefpeare- 



Man ofMode, by Etherege 
Mariamne, by Fenton 
Meafure for Meafure, by 

Shakefpeare 
Merchant of Venice, by 

Shakefpeare 
Miftake, by Vanbrugh 
Mourning Bride, by Con- 

greve 
Much ado about Nothing 
Muftapha, by Lord Orrery 
Nonjuror ,^by C. Gibber 
Oedipus, by Dryden * 
01dBachelor,by Gongrcve 
Oroohoko, by Southern 
Orphan, by Otway 
Othello, by Shakefpeare 
Perjured Hulband ' . . 
Perolla and Ifidora, .by C. 

Gibber 
Phasdra and Hippolitus, by 

Smith 
Pilgrim, by Beaumont and 

Fletcher . ■ 

Polly, by Mr. Gay 
Prophetefs by Beaumont 
Provok'd Hufband, by C. 

Gibber 
Provok'd Wife, by Van- 

brugh 
Recruiting Officer, by Far- 
quhar 
Refufal, by Gibber 
Rehearfal, by D. of Bucks 
Relapfe, by Vanbrugh 
Revenge, by Dr. Young 
Richard IIL by G. Gibber 
Rival Fools, by Gibber 
Rival Ladies, by Dryden 
Rival Queens, by Lee 



TRAGEDIES and COMEDIES inOaavo, 
at IS. 6d. each. 



ACHILLES, an opera» 
by Gay 

Alzuma, by A. Murphy 
Alzira, by A. Hill, Efq ; 
Art and Nature, by the 

Rev. Mr. Miller 
Arminius 

Athelftan, by Dr. Brown 
Athelwold,byA.HUl,£fq; 
BarbaroiTay by Dr.. Brown 
Beggars Opera, with ma- 
ne, by Gay 
Beggars Opera Tongs, for 

Ilarpfichord, Violin, or 

German Flute, 4to 
Bond man 

Brothers, by Cumberland 
Cselia, orpeijured Lover, 

byC. Jonnfon 
Corniih 'Squire, by Sir J. 

Vanbrugh 
Corioknus, altered 
Cymbeline, by Hawkins 
Diflembled Wanton, by 

Mr. Welded 
Diflreflcd Wife, by Gay 
Double Dealer, printed by 

Baflcerville 
Double Falihood ; or Dif- 

treflcd Lovers, by Shake- 

fpeare 
Double Miftake, by Mrs. 

Griffiths 
Douglas, by Mr. Home 
EJfrid, or the Fair Incon- 

llant, by A. Hill, Efq; 
Eurydicc, by Mallet 
Falfc Delicacy, by Mr. 

Kelly 
Falliionable Lover 
Fatal Vifion, by A. Hill 
Foundling, by Mr. Moore 



Gameftcr, by Mra. Moore 
Good-naturM man 
Guardian Outwitted, by 

Dr. Arne 
Henry VIL by Mr. Grove 

with cuts 
Humours of Oxford, by 

Mr. Miller 
Jealous Wife, by G. Col- 

man, Efq; 
Independent Patriot, by 

F.Linch, Efq; 
Infolvcnt, by A. Hill 
Jovial Crew, with the Ma- 
fic 
King Charles I. by Havard 
Love for Love, printed by 

Baikcrville 
Love in a Riddle, with 

mufic 
Love in a Village, by Mr. 

BickerllafF 
Lover, by Mr. The. Cib- 

ber 
Mahomet, altered by D- 

Garrick, Efq; 
Maid of the Mill, by Mr. 

BickerftafF 
M.in of Talie, by Mr. 

Miller 
Mciijodiil 

Midas, by K. O'Hara, Efq; 
Minor, by Mr. Foote 
Mifer, by Fielding 
Modern ilufband 
Modifli Couple, by C. 

Bodens, Efq ; 
Momus turned Fabulifl 
Mother-in-Law, by Mr. 

Miller 
Gil Bias, by Mr. Moore 
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Reprefentation at the Theatres are here preferved, aiui marked with 
inverted C^nmas; as in Line 17, &c« Page iS. 



PROLOGUE. 

pOETS ^ill think nothing fo checks their Fury 

As Wits, Cits, Beaux, and Women for their Jury^ 
Our Spar k^s half dead to think nuhat Medley* s come. 
With blended Judgments to pronounce his Doom* 
^Tis allfalfe Fear -, for' in a mingled Pit, 
Why, 'what your grave D9n_ thinks hut dully <wrif. 
His Neighbour i*tP great Wig may take for Wit* 
Some authors court the fe<w, the nvife if any ; 
Our youth's content, if he can reach the many. 
Who go fwith much like ends to church and play ^ ^ 

Not to obferve ijohat priejis or poets fay, > 

No ! no ! your thoughts, like theirs, lie quite another ivay, j 
ne ladies fafe may fmile, for here^s noflander, 
Nofmut, no lenv d-tong*d beau, nor double entendre* 
*Tis true^ he has afpark juft come from France, ^ 

But then fo far from Beau — 'why, he talks fenfe ! > 

Like coix oft carry^d out, but^-feldom brought from thence, j 
there's yet a gang to 'whom our fpark fuhmits , J 

IToiir elbonv Jhakingfool, that li'ves by*s nuits, > 

^^hat^s only ^witiy tho* , jujl as he li'ves, by fits • J 

Who, Lion-like, through bailiffs, fcours a^way, 
Hunts, in the face, a dinner all the day. 
At night with empty bowels grumbles o'er the play 
jSnd no'w the modify ^Prentice he implores. 
Who, ^with his mafter's caJh,ftoVn out of doors. 
Employs it on a brace o f honourable ^whores : 
While their good bulky mother pleased, fits by, 
Barwd regent of the bubble gallery. 
Next to our mounted friends, nve humbly move^ 
Who all your fide- box tricks are much above , 
And never fail to pay us 'with your love. 
Ah friends / pocr Dorfet garden houfe is gone ; 
Our merry meetings there are all undone : 
^ite loft to us, fure for fome ftrange mif deeds, 
Thatftrong dog Sampfon'j pulVd it o'er our heads. 
Snaps rope like thread i but njjhen his fortune's told hintp 
Hell hear perhaps of rope 'will one day hold him : 
At Uaft, I hope, that our good-natured to<wn 
Will find a fway to pull his prices dovun. 

Well, that*s all/ ,novj, gentlemen, for the play, 
Onfecond thoughts, Pve but tvjo 'words to fay ; 
Such as it is for your delight defign*d. 
Hear it, read, try, judge, andfpeak as you find* 

A 2 ' Pramatis 
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CONSTANT COUPLE. 



A C T I. 

SCENE, Thi Park. 

Eutir Vizard lAjitb a Letter ^ a Ser'uant following* 

Viz. A^^ E Lie J {endit back unopen'd ! fay you ? 
-" Serv, As yoa fee, fir. 

Fix. The pride of thefe virtuous women is more 
infuffcrablc than the immodeily of proflitutes— after all 
my encouragement to flight me thus I 

Serv. She faid, fir, that imagining your morab fin- 
cere, (he gave you accefs to her conversation ; but that 
yoor late behaviour in her company has convincM her, 
that your love and religion are both hypocrify, and that 
ihc believes your letter like yourfelf, fair on the putfide, 
foul within ; fo fent it back unopen'd. 

• Fiz, May obilinacy guard h,er beauty till wrinkles 

♦ bury it ; then may defirje prevail to make her curfe 

* that untimely pride her difappointed age repents* — 

I'll be reveng'd the very firft opportunity faw you the 

old lady Darling, her mother ! 

Ser*u. Yes, fir, and flie was pleas'd to fay much in 
your commendation. 

Fiz. That's my cue an efteem grafted in old age 

is hardly rooted out ; years ftifFen their opinions with 
their boidies^ and old zeal is only to be cozen'd by young 

hypocrify. [Jfii/e. 

Run to the lady LureivelPs, and know of her maid, whe- 
A 3 thcr 
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ther her ladyfhip will be at home this evening. Her 
beauty is fufficient cure for Angelical fcorn. 

\^Exit Servant. Vizard puUs out a Book, reads, and 
lAHilks about. 

Enter Smuggler. 

Smug, Ay, there's a pattern for the young men o'th* 
times — at his meditation fo early^ fome bookofpioos 
ejaculations, Pm fare. 

Vi%. This Hobhes is an excellent fellow? [JJsde.'] 
Uncle Smuggler! to find yquat this end o'th' town is a 
miracle. 

Smug, I have feen a miracle this morning indeed, 
coufin Fizard, 

Viz. What is it, pray, fir ? 

Smug, A man at his devotion fo near the court— Pm 
very glad, boy, that you keep your fandtity unt^ted 
in this infeftious place ; the very, air of this Park is 
heathenifh, and every man's breath I meet (cents of 
atheifm. 

Fiz. Surely, fir, fome great concern muft bring you 
.to this unfan6Ufy'd end of the town. 

Smug, A very unfandify'd concern truly, coufin* 

Ftz, What is it ? 

Smug. A law-fuit, boy ihall I tell you ? My 

.fliip the Siuan is newly arrived from St, Sebajtian, laden 
with Portugal wines : now the impudent rogue of a 
tide-waiter has the face to affirm it is French wines vbl 
Spauijb ca&s, and has indited mc upon the flatute-*— 
O confcience ! confcience ! thefe tide-waiters and fur^ 
veyors plague us more with their French wines, than 
the war did with French privateers "Ay, there's 

another plague of the nation— — 

Enter Colonel Standard. 
A red coat and feather. 

Viz, Col. Standard y I'm your humble fervant. 

Stand, May be not. Sir. 

Viz, Why fo ? 

Stand, Becaufe Pm difbanded. 

Viz, How! Broke? 

Stand, This very Morning, in Hide- Park, my brave 
regiment, a thoufaad men that look'd like lions yef- 

terday^ 
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terd^y^, w^re fcatter'd, and look'd as poor and fimple as 
the herd of deer that graz'd befide 'em. 

Smug. Tal, al, deral [Swgipg.] Til have a bonfire 
this night as high as the monument. 

Stand. A bonfire t thou dry, withered, ill-nature; 
had not thofe brave fellows fvvords defended you, your 

houfe had been a bonfire e'er this about your ears. 

Did we not venture our lives, fir f 

Smug. And did we not pay for your lives, fir ? — — • 
Venture your lives ! I'm fure we ventur'd our money, 
. and that's life and foul to me. —- >Sir, we'll maintain 
y«u no longer. 

Staftd. Then your wives ihall, old JSiaon, There 
are five and thirty trapping ofiicers gone thi^ morning 
ito live upon free quarter in the city. 

Smug. O Lord ! O Lord 1 I fhall have a ion within 
thefe nine months born with a leading ftaff in his hand. 
* r Sir, you are.- ■ 

Stand. What, fir? 

^ug. -Sir, I fay that you are." ■ 

Stand. What, fir? 

Smug- Difbanded, fir, that's all I fee my law- 

yer yonder. [Exit. 

Fix. Sir, I am very forry for your misfortune. 

Stand. Why fo ? I don't come to borrow money of 
you 5 if you're my Friend, meet me this evening at the 
Rummer ; I'll pay my foy, drink a health to my king, 
profperity to my country, and away for Hungary to- 
siorrow morning. 

Fiz. What ! you- won't leave us ? 

Stand. What! A foldier ftay here, to look like ^n 
eld pair of colours in JVeftminfier-Hallj r^ged and 
rufty! no, no 1 met yefterday a broken lieute- 
nant, he was affiam'd to own that he wanted a dinner, 
but- begg'd eighteen-pence of ^ne to buy a new fcab- 
bard for his fword. 

Ft%. Oh, but you have good friends, colonel ! 

Stand. Oh, very good friends ! my father's a Lord, 
and my elder brother a beau; mighty rgood friends 
indeed I . 

Fix. But your country may perhaps want your fword 
again. 

A 4 Stand, 
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Stand, Nay, for that matter, let but jn fingle drum 
beat up for vdonteers between Ludgate and Charing- 
Crofsy and I fhall undoubtedly hear it at the walls of 
Buda. 

Viz, Come, come, colonel, there are ways of mak- 
ing your fortune at home make your addrcffcs 

to the fair, you're a man of honour and courage. 

Stand, Ay, my coiu-age is like to do me wondrous 
fervice with the fair: this pretty crofs cut- over my 
e)e will attra^ a dnchefs — I warrant 'twill be a 
mighty grace to my ogling—had I us*d the flrata- 
gem of a certain brother colonel of mine, I might fuc- 
ceed. 

Vi%, What was it, pray ? 

Stand, Why, to fave his pretty face for the women, 
he always turn'd his back upon the enemy.— —he 
was a man of honour for the ladies. 

Vix. Come, come, the loves of Mars and Vtnm 
will never fail ; you mufl get a miibefs. 

Stand. Prithee, no more on't— *-vou have awakened 
a thought, hovcL which, and the kingdom, I wou'd 
have ftoPn away at once. ———To be plain, I have a 
miib^fs. 

Vi%. And fhc*s cruel ? 

Staud. No. 

Vi%. Her parents prevent your happincfs ? 

Stand, Nor that. 

Vix. Then (he has no fortune ? 

Stand. A large one : beauty to tempt all mankind, 
and virtue to beat off their affaults. O Vizard I fuch 
a creature ! 
Enter Sir Harry Wild air, crojfes the Stage Jinging^ witk 

Footmen after him. 
Hey-day \ who the devil have we here ? 

/f». The joy of the play-houfe, and life of the 
Park ; Sir Harry Wildair, newly come from Paris, 

Stand, Sir Harry JViUair ! did not he make a cam- 
paign in Flanders lome three or four years ago ? 

A7a. The fame. 

Stand, Why, he behaved himfelf very bravely. 

Fix. Why not ? Do'ft think bravery and gaiety are 
inconfiftcnt ? lli*% a gentleman of moll happy circum- 

ilaiices^ 



The constant COUPLE. 9 

ftances, born to a plentiful eftate; has had a genteel 
and eafy education, free from the rigid nefs of teach- 
«rs, and pedantry of fchools. His florid conftitution 
being never ruffled by misfortune, nor ftinted in its 
pleafures, has rendered him entertaining to others, and 
cafy to himfelf. — Turning all paffion into gaiety of 
humour, by which he chules rather to rejoice with his 
friends, than be hated by any ; as you fhall fee. 
Re-enter Wildair. 

mU, Ha, Vizard! 

Fix. Sir Harry/ 

WiU, Who thought to find you out of the Ruhrick fo 
long ? I thought thy hypocrify had been wedded to a 

pulpit-cufhion long ago. Sir, if I miftake not your 

face, your name is Standard. 

Stand, Sir Harry ^ Vm your humble fervant. 

Wild, Come, gentlemen, the news, the news o*th* 
town, for I'm juft arriv'd. 

Viz, Why, in the city-end o'lh* town we're play-, 
ing the knave, to get eftates. 

Stand, And in the court-end playing the fool, in 
fpending 'em. 

Wild, Juft fo in Paris, Vm glad we're grown fo modifh. 
^ Viz, We are fo reformed, that gallantry is taken for 
rice. 

Stand, And hypocrify for religion. 

Wild, A la mode de Paris again. 

' Viz, Not one whore between Ludgatc and Aldgate. 

' Stand, But ten times more cuckolds than ever.*— 

Viz, Nothing like an oath in the city. 

Stand, That's a miftake ; for my major fwore a hun- 
dred and fifty laft night to a merchant's wife in her 
bed-chamber. 

Wild, Pfhaw, this is trifling; tell me news, gentle- 
men. What lord has lately broke his fortune at the 
Croom'PQrter'*s\ Or his heart at Ne<W'Marketj for the 
lofs of a race ? What wife has been lately fueing i« 
Doiiors-Commons for alimony ? Or, what daughter run 
away with her father's 'valet ? what beau gave the no- 
bleft ball at the Bath, or had the fineft coach in the 
ring ? I want news, gentlemen. 

Stand* Faith, fir, tliefc are no news at all. 

As Vivu 
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Viz. But pray, 'Sir Hany, tell us fome news rf your 
travels. 

fViU. With all my heart. — You muft know then, I 
went over to Amfterdam in a Dutch ihip : I there had a 
Dutch whore for five flivers. I went from thence to 
handen^ where I was heartily drub'd in the battfe with 
the but-end of a Bn»ifi mufket. I thence went to Ponx, 
where I had half a dozen intrigues, bought half a 
dozen new fuits, fought a couple of duels, and here i 
am again in ft at u quo. 

Viz*, But we heard that you defign'd to make the tour 
of Italy ; what brought you back fo foon ? 

Wild. That which brought you into the world, and 
in ay perhaps carry you out of it ; a woman. 

Stand. What ! quit the pleafures of travel for a wo* 
man! 

Wild, Ay, colonel, for fuch a voman I I had rather 
lee her RuelU than the palace oi Lewis le Grand: there's 
more glory in her fmile, than in the Jubilee at Rome ; 
and I wou'd rather kifs her hand, than the Pope's toe. 

FiK. You, colonel, have been very lavifh in th« 
beauty and virtue of your miftrefs ; and Sir Harry 
Jiere has been no lefs eloquent in the praife of his. Now 
will I lay you both ten guineas a-piece, that neither of 
them is fo pretty, fo witty, or fo virtuous, as mine. 

Stand. 'Tis done. 

Wild. I'll double the flakes — But, gentlemen, now 
I think on't, how fhall we be refolv'd ? For I know not 
where my miftrefs may be found j fhe left Paris about a 

month before me, and I had an account 

* Stand. How, fir ! left Paris about a month before 
yOu? 

Wild, Yes, fir, and I had an account that fhe lodg'd 
fomewhere in St. Jameses. 

Vi%. How ! fomewhere in St. James'sy fay you \ 

Wild. Ay, fir, but I know not where, and perhaps 
mayn't find her this fortnight. 

Stand. Her name, pray. Sir Harry. 

Fiz. Ay, ay, hei* jname ; perhaps we know her. 

Wild.'^VLtt naiiie ! ay, flie has the fbftefl, 

whitcfl hand that e'er was made of flefli and blood 5 
h^r lips fo balmy fweet ■ 

Stemd. 
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Stand, But her name, fir. 

Wild. Then her neck arid breaft ;-~her breads do 
b heave, fo heave. [Sin^rin^, 

' Fix. But her name. Sir ; her quality. 

« Wi/d, Then her fhape, colonel I' 

Sfaud, But her name I want, fir. 

Wild. Then her eyes. Vizard! 
' Stand, Pfliaw, Sir Harry, her name, or nothing. 

Wild. Then if you muft have it, (he's call'd'the lady 
But then her foot, gentlemen ; (he dances to a 
miracle.- Vizard, you have certainly loft your wager. 

Fiz. Why, you have certainly loft your fenfes; we 
fhall never difcover the picture, unrlefs you fuhfcribe 
the name. 

Wild. Then her name is Lurewell. 

Stand. 'Sdcath, my miftrf fs. [Jfide^ 

Fiz. My miftrefs, by Jupiter. {Afide^ 

Wild* Do you know her, gentlemen ?' 

Stand. I have feen her, fir. 

Wild. Can'ft tell where (he lodges ? Tell me, dear 
colonel. 

Stand. Your humble fervant, fir. \Exrt Stand. 

Wild. Nay, hold, colonel j Til follow' you, and 
will know. l^Runs out. 

Fiz. The lady Lurewell, his miftrefs 1 he loves her : 
but fhe loves me. — But he's a baronet, and I plain /7- 
zardi he ^ has a coach and {ix, and I walk on foot^ 
I was bred in London, arid he in Paris. ^ » That very 

circumftance has murder'd me then fome ftratagem 

muft be laid to divert his pretentions. 
Re- enter Wild air. 

Wild. Prithee, Dick, what makes the colonel fo out 
of humour ? 

Fiz. Becaufe he's out of pay, I fuppofe. 

Wild. 'Slife, that's true j 1 was beginning to miftfull 
ibme rivallhip in the cafe. 

Fiz. And fuppc^e there Were, you know the colonel 
can fight. Sir Harry. 

Wild. Fight ! pftiaw I but he can't dance> ha I h& 
contend for a womian, Fizard! 'flife, man, if ladies 
were to be gain'd by fword and piftol only, what the 
devil fhould all we beaux do ? 

A 6 ri%^ 
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FtK, I'll try him farther. [JjUe.] Bat woaM net yoa. 
Sir Harry, fight £br this woman you fo much admire ? 

IViUl. Fight! let me confider. I love her that's 

true ; — but then I love honeft Sir Hany IVildair better. 

The lady Lurrwell is divinely chvming right-7— 

bat then a thruil i'th' gats^ or a MiJdUfex jury, is as 
ngly as the devil. 

A7«. Ay, Sir Harry , *twcrc a dangeroui call for a 
beau baronet to be tried by a parcel df greafy, grum- 
bling, bartering boobies, who wou'd hang you, purely 
becaufe you're a gentleman. 

Hlld. Ay, but, on t'other hand, I have money 
enough to bribe the rogues with : fo upon mature de« 
liberation, I would fight for her.— — But no more of 
her. Prithee, Vizard, can't you recommend a friend 
to a pretty raiflrefs by the by, till I can find my own ? 
You have ftore I'm fure ; you cunning poaching dogs 
make furer game, than we that hunt open and fair. 
Prithee now, good Vizard. 

Viz, Let me confider a little. Now love and re- 
venge infpirc my politics. [Jfide. 
\Paufes <ujbilfi Sir Harry *walks Jinging^ 

Wild. Pfliaw! thou'rt as long ftudying for a new 
miftrefs, as a drawer is piercing a new pipe. 

Viz, I defign a new pipe for you, and wholefbine 
wine ; you'll therefore bear a little expectation. 

Wild. Ha 1 fay 'ft thou, dear Vizard? 

Viz. A girl of Sixteen, Sir Harry ^ 

Wild. Now fixteen thoufand bleffings light on thee. 

Viz. Pretty and witty. 

Wild. Ay, ay, but her name, 'Vizard. 

Viz. Her name ! yes, ihe has the foftcft whiteft 

Hand that e'er was made of flefh and blood ; her lip$ 
fo balmy fweet 

Wild. Well, well, but where fhall I find her, man ? 

Viz. Find her!- but then her foot. Sir Harry i 

ihe dances to a miracle. 

If lid. Prithee don't diftraft me^ 

Viz^ Well then, you muft know, that this lady is 
the greateft beauty in town ; her name's Jngelica : fho 
that pafTes for her mother is a private bawd^ and cali'd 

the 
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the. Lady Z)«r//i/^ ; Ihe goes for a Baronet's Lady, (no 
difparagement to your honour, Sir Harry) I aflurc you. 

fVild, Pfhaw, hang my honour; but what ftreet, 
what houfe ? 

Viz. Not fo faft. Sir Harry ; you mull have my pafs- 
pore for your admittance, and you'll find my recom- 
mendation in a line or two will procure you very civil 
entertainment; I fuppofe 20 or 30 pieces handfomely 
placM, will gain the point : I'll enfure her found. 

WiU, Thou dearcft friend to a man in neceffity. — 
Here, firrah, order my coach about to St. James* t ; 1*11 
walk acrofs the Park. ^ \To his Servant. 

Enter Clincher Senior. 

Clinch. Here, firrah, order my coach about to Sl 
James\, I'll walk aaofs the Park too* 

Mr. P'ixard, your moft devoted 

Sir [to WiUair'] I admire the mode of yeur fhouldcr- 
knot ; 

Methinks it hangs very emphatically and carries aa 
air of travel in it : 

Your fword-knot too is moft ornamentally modiih, 
and bears a foreign mien. 

Gentlemen, ray brother is juft arrived in town ; 

So that being upon the wing to kifs his hands^ 

I hope you'll pardon this abrupt departure of. 

Gentlemen, your moft devoted, and moft faithful 
humble fervant. [Exit. 

Wild. Prithee doft know him ? 

Fiz. Know him I why it is Clincher ^ who was ap- 
prentice to my uncle Smuggler, the merchant in the city* 

Wild. What makes him {0 gay I 

Viz. Why he's in mourning. 

Wild. In mourning ! 

Viz. Yes, for his father. The kind old man in Hert^ 
fordjhire t'other day broke his neck a fox-hunting ; 
The fon upon the news has broke his indentures ; 
Whip'd from behind the counter into the fide-box, 

* Forfwears merchandize, where he muft live by cheating^ 

* And ufurps gentility, where he muft die by raking, 
< He keeps his coach and livqries, brace of geldings, 

* Lealh of miftrefles/ ^ 

And now talks of nothing but wines, 

Jntrigues, plays, faftiions, and goini t$ tht Jubikt. 

Wild. 
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WiU, Ha« ha^ ha! hov^ many ponnds of palvil ^oi 
tlie fellow ufe in fweetning himfelf ^m the ^oaell of 
jhops and tobacco ? 
Faugh — Pmy confcience methought, 
-Like O/rWtf's lover, he ftunk oi Tbamis-Strnf^ 
But now for Angelica, that's her name : 
We'll to the Prince'a chocolate-houie. 
Where you ihall write my pafs-port. JUms* [Exium, 

SCENE, ^2^ Lurewell'x Lodgings. 

Lurewell and bgr Maid Parly. 
Lttri* Parly f my pocket-book — let me {tt-^^Madrid, 
ViHicty Paris, London! — Ay, London! they may talk 
what they will of the hot countries, but I iind love 
moft fruitful under this climate — in a month'sr fpace 
have I gain'd — let me fee. Imprimis, Colonel Standard, 
Par. And how will your ladyfliip manage him ? 
Lmn. As all ibldiers fhould be manag'd ; he ihall 
lerve me till I gain my ends, then I'll difband him. 
Par. But he loves you, madam. 
•Ltnv. Therefore I fcom him ; 
I hate all that don't love me, and flight all that do ^ 
Would his whole deluding fex admir'd me. 
Thus wou'd I (light them all. 
My virgin and unwary innocence 
Was wrong'd by faithlefs man ; 
But now glance eyes, plot brain, diilemble face. 
Lie tongue, and be a fecond E^ve to tempt, feduce, and 

Damn Sie treacherous kind. 

Let me furvey my captives. 

The coJoneJ leads the van ; next Mr. Fizard, 

He courts me out of the Praddce of Piety, 

Therefore is a hypocrite ; 

Then Clincher, he adores me with orangerce. 

And is confequently a fool ; 

Then my old merchant. Alderman Smuggler, 

He's . a compound of both ; — out of which medley of 

lovers, if I don't make good diverfion— — what d'ye 

think. Parly F 

Par. I think, madam, I'm like to be very virtuous 
in your fervice, if you teach me all thofe tricks that 
you ufe to your lovers* 

Lmrif 
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Lure. You'jrc a fool, child 1 obfervc this, that tho* 
a woman fwear, forfwcar, lie, difiemble, back-bice» 
■be proud, vain, malicious, any thing, if fhe fecurcs 
the main chance, (he's ilill virtuous; that's a maxim. - 

Par. I can't be perfuaded the', madam, but that yott 
really lov'd Sir Harry Wildair in P^ris, 

Lure, Of all the lovers I ever had, he was mygreateft 
plague, for I cou'd never make him uneafy : I left him 
involv'd in a duel upon my account : I long to know 
whether the fop be kill'd or not. 

Enter Standard* 

O Lord I no f*ooner talk of killing, but the foldier is 
COTJur'd up. You're upon hard duty, colonel, to 
ferve your king, your country, and a miftrefs too. 

Stand. The latter, I muft confefs, is the hardeft ; for 
in wlar, madam, we can be relieved in our duty; 
but^in love, who wou'd take our poft, is our enemy ; 
emulation in glory is tranfporcing, but rivals here in« 
tolerable. 

Lure, Thofe that bear away the priase in the field, 
fhould boaft the fame fuccefs im the bed-chambe'r 1 
aad I th'mk, confidering the weaknefs of our fex, we 
ihou'd make thofe our companions who can be our 
champions. 

Stand, I once, madam, hop'd the honour of defend-^ 
Jng you from all injuries, thro' a title to your lovely 
perfon, but now my love mufl attend my fortune. My 
commiffion, madam, was my pafs-port to the £ur; 
adding a noblenefs to my paffion, it ftampt a value in 
jny love ; 'twas once the life of honour, but^ now its 
winding-fheet, and with it mull my love be buried. 

Par, What! difbanded, colonel? 

Stand, Yes, Mrs. Parly. 

Par, Faugh, the naufeous fellow ! he (links of po« 
terty already. , [Jfide^ 

Lure, His misfortune troubles me, 'caufe it may pre- 
vent my defigns. [Jfide. 

Stand, I'll chufe, madam, rather to delboy mypaf-* 
fion by abience abroad, than have it ^rv^d at home* 

Lure. I'm forry, fir, you have fo mean an opinion 
ef my affedtion, as to imagine it founded upon your 
Jortune. And to c^mvince you of your 9uftake« here I 
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vow by all that's facred, I own the iame affedkm now 
as before. Let it fuffice, my fortune is coniiderable. 

Stand. No, madam no ; I'll never be a charge to her 
I love ! the man that fells himfelf for gold, isjhe worft 
ofprofUtutes. 

Lure, Now were he any other creature but a man, I 
cou'd love him. [-^fife. 

Stand, This only laft requeft I make, that no title 
recommend a fool, no office introduce a knave, not 
coat a coward, to my place in your afFedtions; fo 
farewell my country, and adieu my love. [Exit. 

Lure. Now the devil take thee for being fo honour- 
able : here, P^r^, call him back, I (hall lo& half my di- 
verfion elfe. Now for a trial of Ikill. [Re-enter CoIoneL 
Sir, I hope you'll pardon my curiofity ; 
When do you take your journey ? 

Stand, To-morrow morning, early, madam. 

Lure, So fuddenly I which way are you defign'd to 
travel ? 

Stand, That I can't yet refolve on. 

Lure, FrsLYf fir, tell me ; pray, fir ; I intreat you ; 
vrhy are you fo obftinate ! 

Stand, Why are you fo curious, madam I 

Lure, Becaufe 

Stand, What! 

Lure, Becaufe, I, I,- 



Stand, Becaufe ! what, madam ? — Pray tell me. 

Lure, Becaufe I defign to follow you. [Cry/n^^ 

Stand, Follow me 1 by all that's great, I ne'er wa» 
proud before. 

* But fuch love from fuch a creature 
« Might fwell the vanity of the proudeft prince.* 
Follow me ! by Heavens thou Ihalt not. 
What I expofe thee to the hazards of a camp — — 
Rather Til ftay, and here 
Bear the contempt of tools, * and worft of fortune.' 

Lure. You need not, fhall not ; my eftate for both u 
fiifficient. 

Stand, Thy edate ! no, I'll turn a knave, and pur-* 
chafe one myfelf ; I'll cringe to the proud man I under* 
^ine, and fawn on him that I y^ou'd bite to death ; I'll 
tip my tongue with flattery^ and Gziooih my. face witl^ , 

imilesi 
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fmiles ; I'll turn pimp, informer, office-broker, nay 
coward, to be great; and facrifice it all to thee, my 
generous fair. 

Lure. And I'll diffemble, lie, fwear, jilt, any thing, 
but I'll reward thy love, and recompenfe thy noble 
paflion. 

Stand. Sir Harry, ha, ha, ha ! poor Sir Harry, ha, 
ha, ha ! rather kifs her hand, than the Pope's toe, ha^ 
ha, ha I 

Lure. What Sir Harry, Colonel ! What Sir Harry ! 

Stand. Sir Harry Wildair, madam. 

Lure. What ! is he come over ? 

Stand. Ay, and he told me— but I don't believe a 
fyllable on't. 

Lure. What did he tell you ? 

Stand. Only called you his miftrefs, and pretending 
to be extravagant in your commendation, would vainly 
infinuate the praife of his own judgment and good for* 
tune in a chcace.— — - 

Lure. How eaftly is the vanity of ibps tickled by our 
fex! 

Stand. Why, your fex is the vanity of fops. 

Lure. On my confcience, I believe {q. This gentle- 
man, becaufe he danc'd well, I pitch'd on for a partner 
at a ball in Paris, and ever fince he has fo perfecMted 
me with letters, fongs, dances, fcrenading, flattery^ 
foppery, and noife, that I was forc'd to fly the king- 
dom and I warrant you he made you jealous. 

Stand. Faith, madam, I was a little uneafy. 

Lure, You fhall have a plentiful revenge; I'll fend 
him back all his foolifh letters, fongs and verfcs, and 
you yourfelf (hall carry 'em ; 'twill aiFord you opportu- 
nity of triumphing, and free me from his farther imper- 
tinence ; for of all men he's my averfion. I'll run and 
fetch them inftantly. 

Stand. Dear madam, a rare projeft! How fhall I 
bait him like ASlaon with his own dogs !—— Well, Mrs. 
Farly, it is ordered by aSi of parliament , that you receive 
no more pieces, Mrs. Parly. 

Par. 'Tis provided by the fame a6i, that you fend 
no more meffages by me, good Colonel ; you mnft not 
pretend to fend any more letters, unlefs you can pay the 
poiiage, ^taud« 
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Stattd. Come, come, doa't be mercenary; take ex« 
ample by your lady, be honourable. 

Par. A-lack-a-day» fir, it (hews as ridicoloos aiid 
hauehty for us to imitate our betters in their honour^ as 
in their finery ; leave honour to nobility that can (up- 
port it: We poor folks, colonel, have no pretence to't; 
and truly, I think, fir, that your honour (hoold be 
iBa(hier'd with your leading-ilafF. 

Stand. *Tis^ one of the greateil curfes of porerty, to 
be the jeft of chambermaids i 

Enter Lurewell. 

Lure. Here's the packet^ colonel; the whole maga- 
zine of love's artillery. [Gives him the packet. 

Stand, Which iince I have gain'd, I will turn upon 
the enemy. Madam, 1*11 bring yoif the new^f my 
vidory this evening. Poor Sir Harry, ha, ha, ha ! [Exit. 

* Lure. To the right about as you were; march cole* 
« nel! ha, ha, ha! 

• Vain man, nvho boafts of ftudfd farts and nvitist 
« Hature in us, your deefejt art heptHes, 

• Stamping deep cunning in ourfrotAms andfmiks. 

• You toil for art, your inteUeSsyou trafe ; 

• Woman, without a thought, bears policy in her face* 



\ 



ACTH. SCENE, CMnzYitv Junior's Lodgiags. 
Enter Clincher opening a Letter, Servant following. 

Dear Brother, 
Clin,'^ J Will fee you prefently\ I ban>e fent this lad to 
reads. -* ^ait on you, he can inJtruQ you in thefajbions 
of the town ; / am your ajfeHionaie brother. 

Clincher* 
Very well, and what's your name, fir ? 
Dick. My name is Dicky, fir ? 
Clin. Dicky! 
Dick, Ay, Dicky, fir. 

Clin. Very well, a pretty name ! And what can you 
do, Mr. Dichr 

Diii. 
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Dick. Why, fir, I qin powder ^ wig, .and pick op a 
whore. 

Clin. O Lord! O Lord ! A wl^Qre ! Why are there 
many whpi'es in this town ? 

Dicik, Ha, ha, ha ! many whores? There's a quefiion 
indeed; why, fir, the^e are above five hundred furgeons 
in town. — Hark'e, fir, do you fee that woman there in 
.the velvet fcarf, and red knots ? 

Clin. Ay, fir, what then ? 

Dick. Why ihe ihall be at your fervicein three ininutef> 
as I*m a pimp. 

Clin. O Jupiter Jmmofi ! Why (he's a gentlewoman. 

Dick. A gentlewoman! fo are all .the whores in 
town, fix. 

Enter QMnditr finior. 

Clin. fen. Brother, you're welcome to ZtfW(w/ 

Clin.jun. I thought, brother, you ojv'd fo much to 
the memory of my father, as to wear mourning for his 
death. 

Clin. fen. Why fo I do, fool; I wear this becaufe I 
have the eflate, and you wear that, liecaufe you Jiave 
not the eflate. You have cade to mourn indeed, bro- 
ther. Well,, brother, I'm glad, to iee you« fare you 
well. [Going. 

Clin.jun. Stay, ftay, brother; where are you going? 

Clin, fen. How natural 'tis for a country booby to afl: 
impertinent quelUons. Hark'e, fir, is not my &ther 
dead ? 

Clin.jun. Ay, ay, to my forrow* 

Clin. fen. No matter for that, he's dead ; and am not 
I a young powder'd extravagant Englijh heir ? 

Clin.jun. Very right, fir. 

Clin. fen. Why then, fir, yo.u may be fure that I am 
going to the Jubilee, fir. * 

Clin.jun. Jubilee! What's that? 

Clin. fen. Juiilee! Why the Jubilee is ^faith, I 

don't know what it is. 

Dick. Why, the Jubilee is the fame thing with our 
Lord Mayor's day in the city ; there Will bS pageants, 
andy^w^x, and raree jho'Ms, and all that, fir. 

CHn.jun. And mud you go fo foon, brother { 

Clin. 
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Clin. fen. Yes^ fir, for I muft ftay a month in Jm/tcf" 
tUum, to iludy poetry. 

Clm.jun. Then I fuppofe, brother, you travel through 
Mufconty to learn fafhions, don't you, brother ? 

CUn./en. Brother! Prithee, iJo^/>r, don't call me bro- 
ther ; iir will do every jot as welL 

Clin, jun. O Jupiter Ammon ! why fo ? 

Clin, fen. Becaufe people will imagine that yoQ have 

a fpite at me. But have you feen your couiin An- 

gelica yet, and her mother the Lady Darling ? 

Clin.jipt. No, my dancing-mafter has not been with 
me yet. How ihall I falute them, brother? 

Clin, /en. Pihaw, that's eafyj 'tis only two ffcrapes, a 
kifs, and your humble fervant. I'll tell you more when 
I come from the Juhilee, Come along. [Exeunt. 

SCENE, Lady Darling's Hou/i. 

Enter Wildair ivith a Letter. 

.Wild. T lie light and beat incorporate nM lay, 

-" We blefi'd the night and curs*d the coming d^. 
Well, if thi« paper-kite ilies fure, I'm fccure of my 
game— humph ! The prettieft iordel I have feen, a very 
ftately genteel one. [Footmen cro/s theftage. 

Hey day ! equipage too ! Now for a bawd by the oir- 
tefy, and a whore with a coat of «r«r/.— 'Sdeath. I'm 
afraid I've miflaken the houfe. 

Enter Lady Darling. 

No, this muft be the bawd by her gravity, 

J)arl, Your bufinefs, pray, fir ? 

Wild, Pleafure, madam. 

Darl, Then, fir, you have no bufinefs here. 

Wild, This letter, madam, will inform you farther; 
Mr. ViTMrd fent it, with his humble fervice to your 
ladyfhip. 

Darl, How does my coufin, fir ? 

Wild, Ay, her coufin too; that's right procurtfs 
again. 

Madam, 
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Madam, 
J^arl, J^"^ Ameft inclination to fer^e'''''—^^ir Harry—— 
reads.'*-' Madam^ Court tr^ Coufin Gentltman 

Fortune ■ ■ ' ■ 

Your Ladyfhip's moft humble Servant, 

VIZARD. 
Sir, your fortune and quality arc fufficient to recom- 
mend you any where ; but what goes farther with me, 
is the recommendation of fo fober and pious a young 
gentleman as my couiin Vizard. 

Wild. A right fandlify'd bawd o*my word. 
DarL Sir Harry, your converfation with Mr. Vizard 
argues you a gentleman, free from the loofe and vicious 
carriage of the town ; I'll therefore^ call my daughter. 

[Exit. 
Wild, Now go thy way for an illuflrious bawd of 

Babylon She drefles up a fin fo religioufly, that the 

devil wou'd hardly know it of his making. 
Re-enter Darling ivith Angelica. 
* Darl. Pray, daughter, ufe him civilly; fuch matches, 
* won't offer every day. [Exit. Lady Darl.* 

Wild. O all ye powers of love ! An angel I 'Sdeath, 
what money have I got in my pocket! I can't offer her 
Icfs than twenty guineas 'and by Jupiter flic's 

worth a hundred. ...*..-. 

Angel. 'Tishe! The very fame! And his perfon as, 
agreeable as his charader of good humour— — pray 
heav'n his iilence proceed from rcfpcdt. 

Wild. How innocent, ftie looks! How would that 
modefty adorn virtue, when it makes even vice look fo 

charming! By heaven there's fuch a commanding 

innocence in her looks, that I dare not afk the queftion. 
Angel. Now all the charms of real love and feign'd 
indifference affift me to engage his heart, for mine is 
loft already. 

Wild. Madam— I, I— zoons, I cannot fpeak to her 

—but flic's a whore, and I will madam, in fliort, 

I, I O hypocrify, hypocrify, what a charming 

fin art thou? 

Angel. He is caught ; now to fecure my conqueft— 
I thought. Sir, you had bufincfs to communicate. 

Wild, 
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Wild. Bafinefs to communicate ! How nicely (he words 
it ! Yes, madafn, I have a little bufiiiefs to commttnicate, 
Pon't yon love Ringing birds, madam ? 

AngeL That's an odd queflion for a lotrcr Yes, lir. 

Wild. Why then, madam, here is a neft of the prettieft 
goldfinches that ever chirp'd in a cage ; twenty yoong 
ones, I afiure yoo, madam. 

Angd. Twenty yonng ones ! What then, fir? 

Wild. Why then, madam, there are — twenty yonng 
ones — *Slife, I think twenty is pretty fair. 

Angel. He's mad, fure— ^ — Sir Harrys when yon have 
learn'd more wit and manners^ you (hall be welcome 
here again. . 

Wild. Wit and manners ! Egad, now I concdvc there 
is a great deal of wit and manners in twenty guineas— 
I'm lure 'tis all the wit and manners I have about me at 
prcfent. What fhall I do ? 

. Enter Oiticher junior and Dicky. 

What the the devil's here ? Another coufin, I warrant 
ye ! Hark'e, fir, can you lend me ten or a dozen guineas 
mftantly? I'll pay you ijfteeff for them in three hours, 
upon my honour. 

Cliu.Jun. Thefe London fparks are plaguy impudent ! 
This fellow, by his wig and aflurance, can be no IcfV 
than a courtier. 

Dick. He's rather a courtier by his borrowing* 

Clin. jun. Faith, fir, I ha'n't above five guineas 
about me. 

Wild. What bufinefs have you here then, fir ? For to 
my knowledge twenty won't be fuffident. 
, Clinch, jun. Sufficient! For what, fir? 

Wild. What, fir! Why, for that, fir; what the devil 
fliould it be, fir ? I know your bufinefs, notwithftanding 
all your gravity, fir. 

Clinch, jun. My bufinefs ! Why my coufis lives here. 

Wild. I know your coufin does live here, and VivMri*% 
coufin, and every body's coufin- Hark'e, fir, I 

fhall return immediately; and if you offer to touch her 
till I come back, I fhall cut your throat, rafcal. \Exit* 

Clinch, jun. Why 'the man's mad, fare! 

Dick* Mad, fir, ay ; why he's a beau. 

Clinch. 
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Clinch, jun. A beau! What's that? Are all madmen 
beaux? 

Dick. No» fir ; but mpft beaux are madmen. But now 
for your coufin : Remember your three fcrapes^ a kifs, 
and your humble fervant. [£xeunt> as into the boufi. 

S e E N E, /ifc Street. 

Ettter Wildair, Cokml following* 

Stand, Sir Harry ^ Sir Hany ! 
' Wild. I'm in hafte, colonel; befides, if you're in no 
better humour than when I parted with you in the park 
this morning, your company won't be very agreeable. 

Stand. You're a happy man. Sir Harry, who are never 
out of humour : can nothing move your gall. Sir Hany ? 

Wild. Nothing but impoffibilities, which are the fame 
as nothing. 

Stand. What impoffibilities ? 

Wild. The refurreftion of my father to difinherit me^ 
of an aft of parliament againft wenching. A man of 
tight thoufand pounds/^ tf»»««i to be vext! No, no; 
auger and fpfeen are companions for younger brothers. 

Stand. Suppofe one call'd you fon of a whore behind 
your back. 

Wild. Why, then wou'd I call him rafcal behind hii 
back ; fo we're even. 

Stand. But fuppofe you had lofl a mifb^fs. 

Wild. Why, then I wou'd get another. 

Stand. But fuppofe you were difcarded by the womaa 
you love, that wou'd furely trouble you. 

Wild. You're miftaken, colonel ; my love is neither 
romantically honourable, nor meanly mercenary; 'tis 
only a pitch of gratitude ; while fhe loves me, I love her;* 
when (he deiiils, the obligation's void. 

Stand. But to be miftaken in your opinion, fir; if the 
Lady Lurerwell (only fuppofe it) had difcarded you — I fay, 
only fuppofe it and had fent your difcharge by, me. 

Wild. Pfhaw I that's another impoffiUlity. 

Stand. Are you fure of that ? 

Wild. Why, 'twere a folecifin in nature. Why fhe's t 
rib of me, fir. She dances with me, fings with me, play;i 
with me, fwears with me; lies with me. . 

^ta»d« 
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Stand. How, fir? 

Wild* I mean in an honourable way ; that \&, fhe Hes 
for me. In ihort, we are as like one anodier as a couple 
of guineas. 

Standi Now that I have rais'd you to the higheft pin- 
nacle of vanity, will I give you fo mortifying a fall, as 
fhall dafh your hopes to pieces— —I pray your honour to 
perufe theie papers. {Gives him the packet. 

Wild. What is't, the mufter-roll of your regiment,' 
Colonel ? 

Stand. No, no, 'tis a lift of your forces in your lad 
love campaign ; and, for your comfort, all difbanded. 

Wild. Prithee, good metaphorical colonel, what d'ye 
mean? 

Stand. Read, fir, read; thefe are the ^/'^/r leaves that 
will unfold your defliny. 

Wild. So it be not a falfe deed to cheat me of my 

eftate, what care I \ofening the packet^ humph! my 

hand ! To the Lady Lurewell — To the Lady Lureiuell — 

To the Lady Lure<weU What the devil haft thou been 

tampering with, to conjure up thefe ipirits ? 

Stand. A certain familiar of your acquaintance, fir. 
Read, .read. 

Wild. [Reading"] — Madam, my paffion — fo natural — 
your beauty contending— force of charms — mankind — 
eternal admirer Wildair / I ne'er was aftiam'd of my 
name before. 

Stand. What, Sir^^rry^/'/^^/V out of humour! ha, h^, 
ha ! Poor Sir Harry ; more glory in her fmile than in the 
Jubilee at Rome, ha, ha, ha ! But then her foot. Sir Harry ^ 
ihe dances to a miracle ! ha, ha, ha ! Fie, Sir Harry, a 
man of your parts write letters not worth keeping ! What 
fay'ft thou, my dear knight errant ? ha, ha, ha ! you may 
feek adventures now indeed. 

Wild. [Jings\ No, no, let her wander, Wr , 

Stand. You are jilted to fome tune, fir; blown up widi 
falfe muiic, that's all. 

Wild. Now, why ihould I be angry that a woman is a 
woman ? Since inconftancy and falSiood are grounded in 
their natures, how can they help it ? 

Stand. Then they muft be grounded in your nature ; 
for flie's a rib of y.ouj ^ix Harry. 

' " 'Wild, 
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Wild. Here's a copy of verfes too ; I muft turn poet in 
the devil's name — Hay — 'fdeath, what's here ? This is 
her hand — Oh the charming characters ! My dear Wildair. 
[Reading] That's I egad T this huff bluff ColoneI^t\iZi's 
he—/j the rareji fool in nature — the devil he is ! — and as 

Juch ha'velus'dhim — with all my heart, faith 1 had 

no better <way of letting you knvw that I lodge in St, James'/ 
near the Holy Lamb* Lurewell, Colonel, I am your 
moft humble fervant. 

Stand. Hold, fir, you ftia'n't go yet ; I ha'n't deli- 
vered half my meflage. 

fFild, Upon my faith but you have, colonel. 
Stand Well, well, own yo.ur fpleen ; out with it, I 
know you're like to burft. 

If^iJd, I am fo, egad ! ha, ha, ha ! 

[Laugh and point at one another* 
Stand, Ay, with all my heart, ha, ha I 
Well, well, that's forc'd. Sir Harry, 

Wild, I was never better pleased in all my life," by 
Jupiter. 

Stand, Well, Sir Harry ^ 'tis prudence to hide your 
concern, when there's no help for't : — But to be ferious 
now. The lady has fent you back all your papers there. 
I was fo juil as not to look upon 'em. 

Wild, I'm glad on' t, fir; for there were fome things 
that I would not have you fee. 

Stand, All this Ihe has done for my fake, and Idefire 
you would decline any farther pretcnfions for your own 
fake« So, honeft, good natur'd' Sir Harry ^ I'm your 
humble fervant. \Exit. 

Wild, Ha, ha, ha, poor colonel ! O the deligl^t of 
a^ ingenious miftrefs ! what a life and brifknefs it adds 
to an amour, * like the loves of mighty Jo've, ftill fuing 
* in different fhapes.' A legerdemain mi ftre/s, v/ho, pne- 
Jio ! pa/s ! and Ihe's vanifli'd ; then Hey ! in an inflant 
in your arms again. [Going. 

Enter Yiz2id, 

Vi%, Well met. Sir Harrys what news from the If- 
landofLovel 

B Wild. 
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ITilJ. Faith, we made but a broken voyage by jom 
chart ; but now I am bound for another port : I told yea 
the colonel was my rivaL 

Fix. The colonel ! curs'd misfortune! another ! 

[Jfidt. 

WiLL But the civileft in the world ; he brought me 
word where my miftrefs lodges : The Tory's too long to 
tell you nowy for I muil fly. 

Fix. What ! have you given overall thoughts ofjtm^ 
gelica ? 

Wild, No, no, ril think ofherfome other time. Bet 
now for the Lady Lurewell,: Wit and beauty calls. 

That miftrefs ne*er can pall her lo*ver*sjojs, 

JFbofe ivit can ivbet, 'whene*er ber beauty cloys^ 

Her little amorous frauds all truths excels 

jittdmakeus bafiy* biing deceived Jb ijell* [Exit* 

Fix^ folus.^^^TYit colonel my rival too ! how fhall I 
manage? There is but one way—* him and the knigbt 
will I fet a tilting, where one cuts toother's throat, and 
the furvivor's hang'd : So there will be two rivals prettj 
decently diipos'd of. Since honour may oblige them to 
play the fbol^ why fhould not necefity en^ge me to pla/ 
theknave* \Esdt, 

SCENE, Lurewell'/ Zc//^/»g;/. 
Lure well and Parly. 
Lure. Has my iervant brought me the money from my 
merch^t ? 

Pdr, No, madam; he met alderman Smuggler at Cba^ 
riug-Crofs, who^ias promis'd to wait on you himfelf im- 
mediately. 

Lure, *Tis odd that this old rogue ihou'd pretend to 
love me, and at the fame time cheat me of my money. 

Par, 'Tiswell, madam, if he don't cheat you of your 
eflate ; for you fay the writings are in his hands. 

Lure. But what fktis&i^on can I get of him ? Oh ! 
here he comes. 

Enter 
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Enter Smuggler. 
Mr. Alderman, your fervant ; have you brought me 
**ny money, fir? 

Smug. Faith, madam, trading is very dead; what with 
paying the taxes, raifing the cuftoms, lofles at fea abroad, 
and maintaining our wives at home* theBankisreduc'd 
very low. 

Lure, Come, come, fir, thefe cvafions won't fervc 
your turn ; J muft have money, fir ■ J hope you don'^t 
defign to cheat me. 

Smug, Cheat you, madam ! have a care what you fay : 
I'm an alderman, madam ! Cheat you, madam ! I have 
been an honeft citizen thefe five and thirty years ! 
Lure, An honeft citizen 1 bear witnefs. Parly ! I fliall 

'trap him in more lies prefently. Come, fir, tho' I 

am a woman , I can take a courfe. 

Smug4 What courfe, madam ? You'll go to law^ will 
ye ? I can maintain a fuit of law, be it right or wrong, 
thefe forty years, I am fure of that, thanks to the, honeft 
pradlice of the courts. 

Lure. Sir, Pll blaft your reputation, and fo ruin your 
•credit. 

Smug. Blaft my reputation I he, he, he ! Why, I*m 
'E religious man, madam ; I have been very inftrumental 
in the reformation of manners. Ruin my credit ! ah, 
poor woman. There is but one way, madam,— you 
'have a fweet leering eye. z 

Lure, You inftrumental in the reformation ! How ? 
; Smug, I <wh7pt all the ivhores, cut and Icng-tail, out of 

the parijh : — Ah 1 that leering ^ye I Then I njotedfor 

pulling doivn the playhouje : — Ah ! that ogle, that ogle:— 

SThen my ouunpious example: Ah ! that lip, that lip ! 

Lure, Jiere's a religious rogue fpr you now ! As I 

Jiope to be fav'd, I have a good mind to beat the old 
monfter. 

Smug. Madam, I have brought you about a hundred 
and fifty guineas, (a great deal of money as times go) 
and — 
Lwe* Come, give 'cm me. 

<B 2 ^mug. 
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Snoig. Ah! that hand, that hand, that pretty foft, 
white — I have brought it, you fee ; but the condition of 
the obligation is fuch, that whereas that leering eye, 
that pouting lip, that pretty foft hand, that — you, un- 
derftand me ; you underiland, I'm fure you do, you lit« 
tie rogue— 

Lure. Here's a villain now, Co covetous, * that he 
' won't wench upon his own cofl,' he would bribe roe 

with my own money. I'll be reveng'd Upon my 

word, Mr. Alderman, you make me bluih ; what d'ye 
mean, pray? 

Smug, See here, madam. 

[Puts apieci of money in his mouth* 
Bufs and guinea, bufs and guinea, bufs and guinea. 

Lure. Well, Mr. Alderman, you have fuch pretty 
winning ways, that I will, ha, ha, ha, ha f 

Smug. Will you indeed, he, he, he ! my little cocket 5 
and when ? and where ? and how ? ^ 

Lure. 'Twill be a difficult point, fir, tofecure both our 
honours; you mufl therefore be difguis'd, Mr. Alder- 
man. 

Smug. Pfhaw ! no matter, I am an old fornicator. 
I'm not half fo religious as I Teem to be. You little, 
rogue; why, I'mdi^uis'd as I am; our fanfUty is all 
outfide, all hypocrify. 

Lure. No man is feen to come into this houfe after 
night-fall ; you muH therefore fneak in, when 'tis dark, 
in woman's cloaths. 

Smug, With all my heart. — I have a fuit on purpofe, 
my little cocket : I love to be difguis'd, I cod. I make 
a very handfome woman, I cod I do. 

Enter Ser'vant, nvhi/pers Lurewell. 

Lure. Oh t Mr. Alderman, ihall I beg you to walk 
into the next room ? here are fome ftrangers coming up. 
Smug, Bufs and guinea firft ; ah, my little cocket ! 

lExit. 
Enter Wildair. 

Wild. My life, my foul, my all that heaven can gi*ve. 
Lure. Death* s life with thee, without thee death to live. 

Welcome, 
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Welcome, my dear Sir Harry ; I fee you got my direc- 
tions. 

Wild, Direftions ! in the moft charming manner, 
thou dear Machiavel of intrigue. 

Lure. Still brifk and airy, I find. Sir Harry, 
Wild, The fight of j^ou, madam, exalts my air, and 
makes joy lighten in my face. 

Lure, I have a thouiand queftions to afk you. Sir Harry, 
' How d'ye \\\it France? 

Wild, Ah ! efi le plus beau pais du monde, 
Lvre, Then what made you leave itfo foon? 
Wild, Madam, *votu'voyex qu^je 'vousfui par-tout. 
Lure, O monfie\ir,je'vous/uis /hrtoiligee-^BaifV/hcrt^a 
the court now ? 

Wild, Ax Marti ^ madam. 
Lure, And where my Count !« Falter T 
Wili, His body's in the church of JVfl/r# Dam ; I don't 
know where his foul is. 

Lure, What difeafe did he die of? 
Wild, A duely madam ; I was his doSlor. 
Lure, How d'ye mean ? 
. Wild, As moft dodors do, I kill'd him. 

Lure, En caualier, my dear knight errant ; well, and 
Bow, and how ; what intrigues, what gallantries are car** 
tying on in the Beau Monde ? 

Wild, I (hou'd alk you that queftlon, madam, fince 
your ladylhip makes the Beau Monde wherever you come. 
Lure, Ah 1 Sir Harry ^ I've been almoft ruin'd, pef- 
ter'd to death here, by the inceffant attacks of a mighty 
colonel ; he has befieg'd me ' as clofe as our army did 
' Namur,^ 

Wild, I hope your ladyfhip did not furrender tho*. 
Lure, No, no, but was forced to capitulate; but fince 
you are, come to raife the (\&^, we'll dance, and fing, 
and laugh. 

Wild, And love and kifs — Montr e^c moi votre chamhre. 
Lure, Attendey attende, unpeu — I remember. Sir Harry ^ 
you promis'd me in Paris ^ never to afk that impertinent 
queraon again. 

Wild* Plhaw, madam, that was above two months 
B 3 ago; 
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ago ; be&des, madam, treaties made in France are ntytt\ 
aepu 

Lure. Woa'd you marry me. Sir Harry f 

Wild. Oh ! Le wuarriage eft un grand mal. But I' 

win marry you> 

Lure, Your word, ^r^ is not to be rely*d on ; if a 
gentleman will for'&it his hono^ in dealings of buiinefs^. 
we may reaibnably fufped his fidelity in an amour. 

Wild, My honour in dealings of bufinefs ! why, ma^ 
dam, I never had any bufinefs al) my life. 

Lure. Yc5, Sir Harrys I have heard a very odd ftory,. 
and am {orty that a gentleman of your figure ihou'd un- 
dergo the fcandal. 

Wild, Out with it, madam. 

Lure, Why, the merchant, fir, that tranfmitted your 
bills of exchange to you in France, complains of fome in* 
dired and difhonourable dealings. 
Wild. Who, old Smuggler ! 
Lure. Ay, ay, you know, him, I find». 
Wild, I have fbme reafon, I think; why, the rogue 
has cheated me of above five hundred pounds withinitheic 
three years. 

Lure, '1 is your bufinefs then to acquit ^ourfelf pub- 
licly ; for he fpreads the fcandal every where* 

iVild, Acquit myfeif publicly ! Here, firrah, nvy 

coach; ru drive inftantly into the city, and cane the 
old villain round the Royal-Exchange ; * he fhall run the 
' gauntlet through a thoufand bru£t beavers and formal 
• cravats.* 

Lure, Why, he is in the houfe now, fir. 
Wild. What, in this houfe ? 
Lure. Ay, in the next room. 
Wild. 1 hen, firrah, lend me your cudgel. 
Lure. Sir Harry, you won't raife a diflurbance in my 
houfe ? 

Wild. Diflurbance, madam, no, no; Fll beat him 
with the temper of a philofopher. Here, Mrs. Parly, 
flicw me the gentleman. [Exit luith Parly. 

Lure. Now fiiall I get the old monller well beaten, and 
Sir Harry pefter'd next term with bloodfheds, batteries, 
coils and damages, folicitors and attorneys ;^ and if they 

don^t 
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dbn't teize him out of his good homour, I'll never plot 
again. ' . [Exit* 

SCENE ci^att^es to another Room In the fame Houfe, 
Enter Smuggler. 

Smug, Ohf this damn'd tide-waiter! A (hip and cargo 
worth five ihpufand pounds! why, 'tis richly worth five 
luindred perjuries. 

^«/#rWil<lair. 
Wild, bear Mr Alderman, I'm your moft devoted 
and humble fcrvant 

Smug, My bell friend. Sir Harry^ you're welcome to 
England. 

Wild, I'll aflure you, fir, there's not a man in the 
king's dominions I am gladder to meet, dear, dtfar Mr. 
Alckrman. 

\jRowtng mery biv. 
Smug* O lord, fir, you travellers have the moll oblige ' 
ing ways with you. 

IVild, There is a btifinefs, Mr. Alderman, fall'n out, 

which you may oblige me infinitely by 1 am very 

ibrry that I am forc'd to be troublefome ; but neceility, 
Mr. Alderman.' 

Smug. Ay, fir, as you fay, neceffity — But upon my 
word, , fir, I am very fhort of money at prefent, bat — 
fTild. That's not the matter, fir; Pm above an obli- 
gation that way ; but the bufinefs is, I'm reducM to an 
indifpenfible neceflity of beinj; oblig'd to you for a beat- 
ing—Here take this cudgel. 

Smug. A beating, fir Harry / ha, ha, ha !* I beat a 
knight baronet! an alderman turn cudgel-player! ha, 
ha, ha ! 

If^/Id. Upon my word, fir, you muil beat me, or I- 
cudgel you ; take your choice. 
Smug. Plhaw, pihaw, you jell. 
J^ild. Nay, 'tis fure as fate ; fo. Alderman, I hope 
you'll pardon my curiofity. [Strikes him^- 

. Smug. Curiofity ! Deuce take your curiofity, fir; what 
d'ye mean \ 

B 4 Wild. 
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UHJ. Noddsg at all ; I'm bat in jeft^ fir. 

^.n^^. O, I can take any thing in jeft ? but a man 
night ica^ioc by the fmannefs of the fb-oke^ that you 
%ere in coivnrigbt earned. 

IF7JL/. Xo: in the kaft, fir; [Strikes InmA not in the 
3e^*. iw^c.vl, fir. ' 

^^KA^. Pray, good fir, no more of your jcfb, for they 
ar^ lise Ka&^ ]ed> that crcr I knew. 

y^'. rijrccrf.j I heartily beg your pardon, with all 

^^iu^. Firdrat, fir! well, ^^ that is fatisfidion 
r^Cv£^\ f-co i ^rctlf man : But ierionily now, if you 
j^a:^ ir . n :::t? c: ■ >cr Jftb cpan me, I (hall grow angjy. . 

^ ,^ I vizirly reg joor permiinoii to break one or 
tt*v rirct. [Strikes !»/»• 

c«..-^-* O *ori, £r, yca'U breik my bones: Arc you 
Hic, -.:: i.^-i;^, iijoty, manflaugiitcr ! 

pEITild. braeis him daFwn* 

*^. .i\ S. -. I c^^ xcc tec thcciand pardons ; bat I am 
xVvI^rt.V cr3E.fCa.-i ryr, cpoa my hoooisr, fir: no- 
tr r^ cix ^e r>:y- a>«r3e 3o jzr icdicatians, than to jeft 
V ti CT }act:^,^, ccj^, krisg, obligii^ friend, the AU 

^S. ^trrj tcm ^ rrrV ^e£!3r, SmnggTer tmmhlis foer 
STLi rzcr^ dx£ k^shu sai: sir ^'ciei-hemk §m the 

lorr. Tit c^i rc^ir^i pcckec-boci ; tiis may be of 
«. 1-^''^ I O Ivari, Sir i:>^'s raiiccring the poor 
#gi 1!^,' 1-^ 

i^wi^. O oar T'jtTJTr, I vxs beuea ic jd, 'dH laa 
^'ici^, O I ?^r viirrry's iri*, -r.v.Tn, rexxs a pocr 

/ ~^%n.^ . I «'ccr itr tcc ir^ arc i2itr:*d. ^Halcij ^z^L ] 
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Now the devil take you. Sir Harty—for not beating 
him harder. Well, my dear, you (hall come at night, 
and I'll make you amends. [Here Sir Harry takes fnuff. 

Smug, Madam, I will have amends before I leave the 
place. 

Sir how durft you ufe me thus ? 

Wild. Sir? 

Smug. SliXt I fay that I will have fatisfaflion. 

Wild. With all my heart. [Throws fnuff into his eyes. 

Smug. O ( murder^ blindnefs, fire ! O madam, ma- 
dem^ get me fome water ! water, fire, fire^ water ! 

[Exit luith Lurewell* 

Wildi How pleafant is refeating an injury without 
paflion ! 'Tis the beauty of revenge. 

Let ftatefmen plot, and under hujtne/s groan, 
Jndfettl'ng public quiet, loj'e their own ; 
Let foldiers drudge and Jight for pay , or fame. 
For ivhen they*re Jhot, I think *tis much the fame j 
Let fcholars *vex their brains nvith mood and tenfe. 
And mad loithfirength of reafon, fools commence; 
Lofing their ^wits in fearching after fenfe. 
Their Summum Bonum theymujl toil to gain p 
And feeking pleafure, fpend their life in pain : 
I make the mofi of life, no hour m fpend, 
Pleafure* s the mean, and pleafure is my end. 
No fpleen, no trouble Jhall my time de/iroy. 
Life's but afpan, Pll tvery inch enjoy ^ 

[Exitn 
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ACT in. 
SCENE, Ti^ Strut. 
Enter Standard amJ Vizard. 



Stand. 



IBrin^ Mm word where (he lodg'd ! I the dvil- 
eft rival in the world \ 'Tis impoflible. 

Fix. I ihall urge it no farther, fir. 
T only thought, ^^ that my charader in the world, 
might add authority to iny words without fo many re- 
petitions. 

Stand. Pardon i^e, dear Vizard. 
Our belief ftmggles hard before it can be brought to- 
vield to the diiadvantage of what we love ; . 
^ 'Tis fo great an abu& to our judgment, that it makes 
* the faults of our choice our own filing.' 
But what faid Sir Harry ? 

Fix. He pitied the poor . credulous <:olonel, laugVd. 
heartily. ^ 

FJew away with all the raptures of a bridegroom* re* 
peating thefe lines* 

^ mijirefs ne^er can pall her lover's joys ^ 
Whofe twit can ivbei, ivbene'er her beauty cloys. 

Stand, Amiftrefs ne'er can pall! By all my wrongs he 
whores her ! And I'm made their property. Ven- 
geance ! Fixard^ you mxiSt carry a note for me to Sir* 
liarry. 

Fix. What ! a challenge ! :I hope you don't deiign to 
fight ? 

Stand. What! wear the livery of my king, and 
pocket an affront ! 'twere an abufc to his facred ma-- 
jefty ; a foldier's fword, Fixard, ihould ftart of itfclf: 
to redrefs it's mailer's wrong. 

Fix. However, ^, I think it not proper for me ta« 
carry any fuch mefTage between friends. 

itand. I have ne'er. a fervaxK. here s what.fhall I do ? 

^ /5«5 
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Fix, Tiicrc*s Tom Errafrd, the porter, that plies at 
tiie Blae Pofis, one who knows Sir Harry and his haunt* 
very well j yon may fend a note by him. 

Starfd, Here, you, friend. 

/7k. I have now fome buiinefs, and muft take my- 
leave; I would advife you neverthelefs againft this 
affair. 

Stand. No whifpering now,..nor telling of friends to 
prevent us. He that difappoints a man of an honoura-^ - 
We revenge, may love him foolifhlylike a wife, but ne- 
ver value him as a friend. ^ 

Vix, Nay, the de\'iJ take him ritat parts you, fay 1. 

Enter Porter rnnning^ . 

Err, Did your Honour call porter ? 

Stand, Is your name Tom Errand ^^ 
* Err, People call me fo, an't like your worfhlp ■ 

Stand, D'ye know Sir Harry IVildair^' 

Err. Ay, very well. Sir; he's one of my befl maf- 
t«r's ; many a round half-crown have I had of his wor- 
ftip ; he's newly come home from France j fir. 

Stand. Go to the next cofiee-houle, and wait for me* - 

[Exit Errand. 
O woman, woman^ how blefl i» man, -when favour 'd 
by your fmiles, and how accurs'd when all thofe fmiles > 
are found but wanton baits to footh us to deilrudiion ^ 

* Thus our chief joys «with ba/e uHays are curji, 

* > Jnd our heft things, <when once corrupted, . ivorft. * [Exit* . - 

Enter Wildair /im/ Clincher ' {emor foJIonjuing^ 

Clinch, fen. Sir, fii-, fir,.having fbme bufinefs of imppr- - 
tance fo communicate to you, I wou'd beg., your atten- - 
tion to a trifling af&ir that I wou'd impart to your un- 
derftanding. , 

J^ild. What is ypur^triEing bufinefs of importance, ,. 
pray, fweet iir ?- 

Clinch, fen. Pray, fi«^ ar« the roads deep, betwccai 
this and Paris. 

mTd^ Why, that q[ueftion,, & I ^ 
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Ciimh. Jiw. Bcciufe I defign to go to the JmMu^ fir ; 
I undcrfiand that your are a traveller^ fir ; there ii an 
air of travel iq the tie of your cravat ; fir-^there b in- 
drcd, fir— I fuppofe^ fir, you bought thU lace in FIm" 

Wild. No» fir. this lace was made in NwnKmf. 

CUnth.fen, Smmkay^ fir I 

WtU. Yn, fir, of the (havings of deal -boards. 

Clinch. Jen. That's verv firange now» faith— lace 
made of the (havings of deal-boards I Egad, fir. you 
travellers fee very llrange things abroad, ytry incredi- 
ble things abroad, indeed. Well^ I'll have a cravat of 
the very fame lace before I come home. 

H'tU. But, fir, v^hat preparations have you made for 
your journey i 

Clinch. Jin. A cafe of pocket-pifiols for the bravo's— 
and a fwimming girdle. 

M'tU, Why thcfe, fir? 

Clinch, fen. O Lord ! Sir, Til tell you— fuppofe us in 
M§mi now; away goes I to fome ball— for Til be a 
mighty brau. Then, as I faid, 1 to to fi}me ball, or 
fome bear-baiting, 'tis all one vou Know — then comes 
a fine Italian Bona Roha, and plucks me by the fleeve, 
Signior Jngle, Signior Angle — (he's a very fine lady, ob- 
fcrvc that — Signi&r Angle, fays (he ^Signerm, fays I, and 
trips after her to the corner of a fireet, fuppofe it RuJ/eU 
*V/rri7 here, or any other l^rcct ; then you know, I muft 
invite her to the tavern, I can do no Icfs. — There up 
comis her bravo ; the Italian grows faufy, and I give 
Kim an Englip doufe of the face. ' I can box, fir, oox 
tightly ; 1 was a 'prentice, fir, — but then, {\t^ he whips 
out hik ftilhtto, and 1 whips out my huU'dog-^^z.^% 
him through, trips down Hairs, turns the corner of 
RnJfd'Street again, and whips me into the ambafTador's 
train, nnd there I'm fafe as a beau behind the fcencs. 

H'tld. Is your piftol charg'd, fir? 

i lihch./in. Only a brace of bullets, that's all, fir. 

If^iU. "lis a very fine piilol, truly; pray let me fee 
it. 

Clinch, 'ctt. With all my heart, fir. 
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JFiU. HarkV, Mr. Jubila, can yOu digeft a brace of 
bullets ? 

Clinch i fen, O by no means in the world, fir ! 

WiU. ril try the ftrcngth of your ftomach, however. 
Sir, you're a dead man. [Pre/enting the fifioltohis hreajt^ 

Clinch, fen, Confider, dear fir ! I am goine to the 
Jubilee^ when I come home again, I am a dead man at 
your fervice. 

Wild* O very wel], fir I but take heed you are not fo 
choleric for the future. 

Clinch, fen. Choleric, iix\ Oonsl I defign to ihoot 
feven Italians a week, -^fir. 

Wild, Sir, you won't have provocation. 

Clinch, fen. Provocation, fir! Zauns, i\x^ I'll kill any 
man for treading upon my corns, and there will be a 
deviliih throng of people there 5 they fay that all the 
princes in Itcuy will be there. 

Wild. And all the fops and fiddlers in Eurape^-^'^xkK the 
ufe of your fwimming girdle, pr^y, i\x ? 

Clinch, fen, O Lord, fir I That's eafy. Suppofe the 
(hip call away; now^ whilfl other fooliih people are 
buly at their prayers, I whip on my fwimming girdle, 
clap a month's provision into my pocket, and fails me 
away like an egg in a duck's belly.— And hark'e, {u^ 
I have a new prcjedl in my head. Where d'ye think my 
fwimming girdle fhall carry me upon this , occafioo f 
*Tis a new projeA. 

Wild. Where, fir? 

Clinch, fen. To Cinnta Vecchia^ faith and troth, and 
fo fave the charges of my paflage. Well, fir, you mull 
pardon me now, I'm going to fee my miftrefs. \Exit. 

Wild, This fellow's an accomplifli'd afs before he^ 
«>es abroad. Weill this Angelica has got into my 
heart, and I can't get her out of my head. I mnfi pay 
ker t'other vifit. {Exit. 

SCENE, Lady Darling'/ Houfe. 

Enter Angelica. 
^ Angel. Unhappy fiate of woman ! whofe chief vir* 
t Ueii but ceremony, and our much boafied modefiy 
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f ' but a flavifh rdEhdnt. The ftrid cbn^nement on our^ 
'words, makes our thoughts ramble more ; and whai 
' preferves our outward fame^ deftroys oor inward quiet. 
«' — 'Tis hard that love fhou'd be deny'd the privikge of 
'- haored ; that fcandal and detradion fhou'd be fo muclL 
^^ indulged, yet facred love and truth, debar'd our con« 
•-vtrfatioii.' 

Enter Dzrliifg, Clincher jun. i»gr^ Dicky. 

Dari. This is my daughleryXoufin. 

Did. Now, fir, remember your three fcrapes. . 

Clinch, jun, faluting Angelica.]-- — One, two, three, . 
Your humble fervant* Was not that right, J>idpf f 

Dick. Ay, faith, fir; but why don't you fpeak ta 
her? 

CUnch.^n. I beg your pardon> Dicky ^ I know my- 
diftance. Won'd you have me fpeak to a laidy at the 
firft fight ? 

Dick. Ay, fir, by all means ; the firft aim is the 
ftreft. 

Clinch. juM. Now for a gQodjcft, to make her laugh 
lieartily.— — By Jupiter Amman Til go give her a kifs. 

\Goci towareh her. 
Enter Wildair, interpofing. 

WiU.^Th all to no purpofe, I told you fo before; 
your pitiful nve guineas will never do— you may go, . 
I'll outbid you. 

Clinch, jun. What the devil ! the madman's here 
again. 

Darl. Blefs me, coufm ! what d'ye mean ? Afiiont %^ 
gentleman of his quality in my houfe ! 

Clinch, jun. Q^iality Why, madam, I^on't know 

what you mean by your madmen, and your beaux, and 
your quality — they're all alike, I bdieve. 

DarL Pray, fir, walk with me into the next room. 

[&«/ Darl. i^tf^«g^ Clin. Dkky/«Zfcwx.- 

Angel. Sir, if your converfation be no more agreeable . 
than 'twas the laft time, I wou'd advife ypu to make 
yonr.viiit.as ihort as you can* . 
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. Wild\ The oiFences of ^ my laft viftt^ madam, bore 
their puBifhment in the commiffion ; and have made me-^ 
as utieafy till I receive pardon^, as your lady (hip caa be 
till I Aie for it. 

AngeL Sir Harry, I did not welf underftand the ofi 
fence^ and muil therefbie proportion it to the greatneA 
of your apology ; if you wou'd therefore have me think . 
it light, take no great pains in an excufe. 

IVtU. How fweet muft the lips, be that guard that 
tongue ! then, madam, no more of paft offences, 
let us prepare for joys to come ; let this feal my par- 
don. \^KiJfes her hafui,1 And this [-^^'»] initiate me 
to farther happinefs.- 

JngeL Hold, fir, one queftion. Sir Hatny, and 

pray anfwcr plainly— d'ye love me? 

Wild. Love you! -Does fire afcend? Do hypocrites, 
diffemble ? Ufurers love gold, or great men flattery ? . 
Doubt thefe, then queftion that I love. 

Angel, This ihews your gallantt-y, fir, but not your 
love. 

Wild. View; your own charms, madam j then judge 
my paifion ; your beauty ravifhey my eye, your voice 
my ear, and your touch has thrill'd my melting fouK 

Jngel. If your words be real, 'tis in. your pow'r to» 
raife an equal flame in anc..^— — ^ 

Wild, Nay,. theft— --I.feize- 

Angel. Hold, fit, 'tis alfo poffible to make me deteft. 
and fcom you worfe than the moft profligate of your 
deceiving {ex.. . 

Wild. Ha ! * A vtTy odd turn this. I hope, madam,.: 
you only. afFe6t anger, becaufe you know your frown« • 
are becoming. 

Angel. Sir Harry, y ou. being- the beft judge of your 
own defigns, can beft underftand whether my anger 
fhou*d be real or diflembled ; think what ftrid modefty. 
fhoufd bear, then judge of my refentments. 

Wild. Stria modefty (houM bear ! Why faith, madam, 
I. believe,' the ftridleftyntodeft may bear fifty guineas,, 
and I don't believe 'twiH bear one farthing more* 

AttieL . What d'ye mean,, iir 7 i 

midi 
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WiU. Nay 9 madam, what do yon mean ? If you go 
.io that, r think now ifty guineas is a fine offer for your 
tand mode(l)r9 as you call it. 

Angel. *Tis more charitable. Sir Harry^ to charge 
the impertinence of a man of your figure on his defed m 
nnderflan dingy than on his want of manners. — ^I'm 
afraid you're mad, fir. 

Wild. Why, madam, you're enough to make any 
man mad. 'Sdeath, are you not a— «- 

Angel. What, fir? 

WtU, Why, a lady of— ftridl modefty, if you will 
have it fo. 

Angel. I fhall never hereafter truft common report, 
which reprefented you, fir, a man of honour, wit, and 
breeding; for I find you very deficient in them all 
three. [Exit. 

Wild. Now I find that the ftridl pretences which 
the ladies of pleafure make to Urid modefty, is the rea* 
ion why thofe of quality are afhamM to wear it. 

Enter Vizard. 

Viz. Ah ! Sir Harry , have I caught you ? Well, and 
what fuccefs ? 

Wild. Succcfs ! 'tis a fhame for you young fellows in 
town here, to let the wenches grow fo fancy : I ofFer'd 
her fifty guineas, and Ihe was in her airs prefentlv, and 
flew away in a huff. I cou'd have had a brace ot coun- 
tefles in Paris for half the money, and je *vous remerdi 
into the bargain. 

Fiz. Gone in her airs, fay you ! and did not you fol* 
low her ? 

Wild. Whither fhou'd I follow her ? 

Viz. Into her bed-chamber, man ; ihe went on pur- 
pofe. You a man of gallantry, and not underftand that 
a lady's bed, pleas'd when ihe puts on her airs, as you 
call it ? 

Wild. She talk'd to me of ftrift modefty, and ftufT. 

Fiz. Certainly. Moft women magnify their mo- ^ 
defty, for the fame reafon that cowards boaft their cou- 
loagc,. becaufe they have leaft oi^t, Come^ come; Sic 
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Harry ^ whca you make your next aflault, encourage your 
fpirits with bride Burgundy ; if you fucceed, 'tis well ; 
if not, you have a fair excufe for your rudcnefs. I'll* 
go in, and make your peace for what's paft. Oh ! 

I had almoft forgot Col. Standard wants to fpcak 

with you about fontc bufinefs. 

Wild, ril wait upon him prefcntly ; d'ye know 
where he may be found ? 

Vi%. In the Piazza of Covent -Garden, about an hour 
hence, I promised to fee him ; and there you may meet 
him, \% have your throat cut. [Afide.'\ I'll go in and in- 
tercede for you. 

Wild. But no foul play with the lady, Fixard. [Exit, 

Fix. No fair play, I can affure you. * [Exit, 

SCENE, The Street before LurewelPi Lodgings ; 
Clincher fen. ««i/Lurewell coquetting in tbeBakonj* 

Enter Standard. 
Stand. How weak is reafon in difputes of love ? That 
daring reafon which fo oft pretends to queilion works of 
high omnipotence, yet poorly truckles to our weakeft 
pafiions, and yields implicit faith to fbolifh love, pay- 
ing blind zeal to faithlefs women's eyes. I've heard 
her falfhood with fuch preffing proofs, that I no longer 
fhould diilrufl it. Yet ftilUny love wou'd baffle demon- 
((ration, and make impoffibilities feem probable. [Lookt 
uf.] Hal that fool too ! what, floop fb low as that ani- 
mal ! — 'tis true, women once fall'n, like cowards in de- 
tpsiir, will dick at nothing ^ there's no medium in their 
adlions. They muft be bright as angels, or black at 
fiends. But now for my revenge, I'U kick her cully 
before her face, call her whore, curfe the whole fex, and 
leave her. IGoet rn. 

Lurewell comes down nvith Clincher.' The Scene changes 
to a Dining-Room, 

Lure. O Lord, fir, it is my hufband ! what will be- 
come of you? 

CUncb. 
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CUmcb.Jm. All ! your bafband ! o|i, I ihall be murdered : 
Wbat fliall r do ! where (hall I run ! I'll creep into an 
•vcn ; ril climb np the chimney ; I'll fly ; 1*11 fwhn ;— 
I wi(h to the Lord I were at the JubiUi now. 

Lure. Can't yon think of any thing, fir ? 

ClimcB, ftn. Think ! not \y I never coa!d think to aay 
jpiipcfefe in jny Hfe* 

Eniir Tom Errands . 

Lmrt. Wbaf do yon want, fir? 

Err. Madam, I am looking for Sir Harry Wildi^y 
Ffaw him come in here this morning ; and did imagine- 
Ite might be here ftill, if he is not gone. 

hurt. A lucky hit ! here, fiiend^ change cloaths witlr- 
ikis gentleman, quickly, fbip. 

. Ckmcb. Jen. Ay, ay, qnickly feip : PH give yott halif" a- 
crown to boot. Come here; fi>. ]Xhey change cloaths, 

Lnrt. Now dip yon [To Clinch.] down ftairs, and' 
wait at the door till my hnlband be gone ; and get you . 
In there [To the forUr\^\i]}L Lcall you. [P«tr. Errand m/ 
the next rvem.. 

Enter ^ Standard. . 

Oh, fir \ are^ you cwne ? I wcmder, £r, how yoo have 
the confidence to approach me after fo bafe a trick ? 

Stand. O madam, all year artifices won't avail. 

Lure, Nay, fir, your artifices wAn*t avail, I thoughti- 
fir, that I gave you caution enough againft troubling me 
with Sir Harty Wildair^s company when I fcnt his letters 
back by you; yet you, forfooth, muft tell him where I 
lodg'd, and expofe me again to his impertinent court- 
ibip ! 

Stand, I expofe you to his cpurtftiip ! 

Lure. rU lay my life you'll deny it now. Come, 
come, {\x ; a pitiful lie is as fcandalous to a red coat as 
an oath to a black. * Did not Sir Harty himfelf tell 
**me, that he found out by you where I lodg'd ?' 

Stand, You're all lies : firft, your heart is fal(e ; your 
e^resiare dguble; one look, belies another; and then 

your 
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your tongues does contradi£l them all — madam^ I fee a« 
little devil ju(t now hammering out a lie in your Peri^ ^ 
cranium. 

Lure. As I hope for mercy ^. he's in the right on't.. 
[Jfi^e.] * Hold, Sir, you have got the play-houfe cant 

* upon your tongue ; and think, that wit may privilege 

* your railing : but I muft tell you, fir, that what is 
*'fatirc upon the flage, is ill manners here.' 

Staftii. * What is feign'd upon the ftage, is here in : 

* reality real falihood. Yes, yes, madam,' — I expos'd. 
you to the court of your fool Clincher, too^ I hope 
your female wiles will impofe that upoa me — alfo — 

Lure, Clincher/. Nay, now you're ftarfc mad. I know 
no fuch perfon. 

StauJ. O. wonmn in perfe£ltoh ! not know him f 

. 'Slife, madam^ can my eyes, my piercing jealous eyes,. 

. he fo deluded ? Nay, madam^ my nofecouldnotmiftake 

him ; for I fmelt the fop by his Pulidlio from the bal-> 

cony down to the ftreet* 

Lure. The balcony ! ha, ha^ ha I the balcony ;. I'll be- 
hang*d but he has mifUken Sir Hdny Wtldair*s footman 
with a new French livery, for a beau. 

Stand, 'Sdeath, madam, what is there in me that 
looks like a cully ! did not I fee him? 

Lure, No, no, you cou^ iK)t fee him>; you're dream* - 
ing, colonel.. Will you believe you eyes, now that I 
have riibb'4 theniiOpen ?.— Here, you friend, 

^9/i?r. Errand in Clincher'/ cloaths., 

Standi This is illufion all ; my eyes confpire againft^ 
diemfelves. . 'Tis legerdemain. 

Lur$, Legerdemain ! %s' that all your acknowledge-* 
ment for your rude behaviour ? — Oh, what a curfe is it 
to love as I do! — * but don't prefume too far, fir, on^ 
'my affedlion : for fuch ungenerous ufage will foon re- 
* turn my tir'd heart.' — Beg(Hie, fir, [f"<? />&^ /^r/^] tOt 
your impertinent mailer, and tell him I ihall never be at 
leifure to receive any of his troublefome vifits. — Send to 
me to , know, when L ihou'd be at.home ! — ' be gone^ , 
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• fir ?• [Exit Errand] — I am fure he has made me an un- 
fortunate woman. \JVeefs 

Stand. Nay then there is no certainty in nature ; and 
truth is only falfhood well difguis'd. 

Lure. Sir, had not I own'd my fond foolilh paffion, I 
Ihou'd not have been fubjedl to fuch unjufl fufpidons : 
but it is an ungrateful return. [Waping, 

Stand. * Now, where are all my firm rcfolves ? I will 

• believe her juft. My pafllon rais'd my jealoufy ; then 
' why mayn't love be as blind in findii.g faults, as in 

• excufing them ?' — I hope, madam, you'll pardon me, 
fince jealoufy, that magnify'd my fufpicion, is as much 
the effed of love, as my eafinefs in being fatisfy'd. 

Lure. Eafinefs in being fatisfy'd I * you men have 

• got an infolent way of extorting pardon, by perfifting 

• in your faults.* No, no, fir ; cherifii your fufpicions> 
and feed upon your jealoufy : 'tia fit meat for yoor 
fc[ueamiih itomach. 

With me all women Jhtm^d this rule purfue : 
Wba think us falfey Jhou^ d m<ver find u$ true. 

\Exit in a rage. 

Enter Clincher fisnior, in the Portends Ckaths. 

Clinch, fen. Well, intrigueing is theprettieft, pleafanteft 
thing, for a man of my parts : — How (hall we laugh at 
the hufband, when he is gone ? — How fillily he looks ! 
he's in labour of horns already.— To make a colonel a 
cuckold ! 'twill be rare news for the alderman. 

Stand. All this Sir Harry has occafion'd ; but he's 
brave, and will afford me a juft revenge : — O ! this is 

the porter I fent the challenge by Well, fir, have 

you found him ? 

Clinch, fen. What the devil docs he mean now ? 

Stand. Have you given Sir Harry the note, fellow ? 

Clinch, fen. The note ! what note ? 

Stand. The letter, blockhead, which I fent by you to 
Sir Harry Wildair ; have you feen him ? 

Clinch, fen. O lord, what fiiall I fay now ? Seen him \ 
Yes, fir— *no, fir. — I have, fir — I have not, fir. 

Standi 
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Stand, The fellow's mad. Anfwer me direftly firrah, 
or ri I break your heud. 

Clinch, fen, 1 know Sir f/iizrry very well, fir; but as to the 
note, fir, I can't remember a word on't : truth is I have 
a very bad memory. 

Stand. O fir, Til quicken your memory. [Strikes him. 

Clinch, Jen. Zauns, fir, hold ! —I did give him the note. 

Stand. And what anfwer ? 

Clinch, fen I mean, I did not give him the note. 

Stand. What d'ye banter, rafcal ? [Strikes him again. 

Clinch. Jen. Hold, fir, hold ! He did fend an anfwer. 

Stand. What was't, villain ? 

Clinch, fen. Why, truly fir, 1 have forgot it : I told you 
that I had a very treacherous memory. 

Stand, I'll engage you fhall remember me this month, 
yafcal. 

[Beats him off^ and exit. 

Enter Lurewell and Parly. 

Lure. Forthoon, forthoon, forthoon! This is better thaa 
I expeded ; but fortune ftill helps the induftrious. 

Enter Clincher y^«/V. 

Clinch, fen. Ah ! The icvil take all intriguing, fay I, and 
him who firft invented canes —That curs'd colonel has 

St fuch a knack of beating his men, that he has left 
I mark of a collar of bandileers about my fhoulders. 

Lure. O, my poor gentleman ! And was it beaten \ 

Clinch, fen. Yes, I have been beaten. But where*s mjr 
cloaths ? my cloaths ? 

Lure. What, you won!t leave me fo foon, 4ny4ear, 
will ye? 

Clinch, fen. Will ye ! If ever I peep into a colonel's tent 
again, may I be forc'd to run the gauntlet. — But my 
cloaths, madam. 

Lure. I fent the porter down (Udrs with them : Did not 
you meet him \ 

Clinch, fen. Meet him ! No, not I. 

Par. No I He went out of die back-door, and is mm 
dear away» I'm afraid. 

Clmdk.feM. 
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Clinch, fern. Gone, fay yon ! and with mycloaths ! my 
-fine Juhilet cloaths! — O, the rogue, the thief ! — VVL 
have him hang'd for murder. — But how ihall I get home 
in this pickle ? 

Far. I'm afbud, fir, the colonel wiU be back pre- 
fentlv, for he dines at home. 

CUnch. fin. Oh, then I mud fneak off! 
IVas ever fuch an unfortunate beau. 
To have his coat well thraih'd, and tofe his coat alfb ? 

Lure. Thus the noble Poet fpoke trudi : 

Nothing Juits ivor/e *with ince than *want offenfe : 
Sooli areftill ivickid at their oojun expCTue, 

Par. Methinks, madam, the injuries you have fufFer'd 
by men muft be very great, to raife (iich heavy refent- 
ments againil the whole fex. 

Lure. The greateH injury that woman cou^d fuftain ; 
they robbM me of that jewel, which prcferv'd, exaitt 
our fex a] mod to angels ; but deftroy'd, debaies us l^« 
low the woril of brutes, mankind. 

Par. But I think, madam, your anger fhou'd be only 
oonfin'd to the author of your wrongs. 

Lure. The author ! alas, I know l^m not, ' which 
« makes my wrongs the greater.' 

Par. Not know him ! 'Tis odd, madam, that a man 
ihould rob you of that fame jewel you mentioned, and 
you not know him. 

Lure. Leave trifling ; — 'tis a fubje£l that always ibnra 
my temper : But fmce, by thy faithful fervice, I have 
fome reafon to confide in your fccrecy, hear the Uranee 
relation. "i-^ Some twelve years ago, I liv*d at my ra- 
ther's houfe in Oxford/hire^ bleft with innocence, the 
ornamental, but weak guard of bloominc; beauty : I was 
then juil fifteen, ^an age fatal to the female (ex :' our 
youth is tempting, our innocence credulous, romances 
moving, love powerful, and men are-^r villains. Then 
it happened, that three young gentlemen from the uni- 
verfity coming into the country, and being ben ghted, 
and ilrangerb, call'd at my father's : He was vcvy eJad 
of their company, and offer'd them the entertaiDn.M; i of 
liis houfe. 
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Tavi Which they accepted, no doubt : Oh ! thefe 
tftrolliiig collegians are neVer abroad, but upon fome mif- 
chief. 

Lure. They had fome private frolic or deiign in their 
heads, as appeared by their not naming one anothei:, 
which my father perceiving, out of civility, made no 
enquiry into their affairs ; two of them had a heavy, pe- 
dantic, univerfity air, a fort of a difagreeable fcholadic 
boorilhnefs in their behaviour ; but the third ! 

Par, Ah ! the third, madam ; — the third of all things, 
cthey iky, is very critical. 

Lure, He was — but in fhort, nature cut him out for 
ray undoing ; he feem'd to be about eighteen. 

Par, A fit match for your fifteen as cou'd be. 

Lure, He had a genteel fweetnefs in his face, a grace- 
ful comelinefs in his perfon, and his , tongue was fit ta 
^'iboth foft innocence to ruin, * His very looks were 

* witty, and his cxpreffive eyes (poke fofter, prettier 
•"* things, than words cou'd frame. 

* Par, There will be mifchief by and by; I never heard 

* a woman talk fo much ef eyes, but there were tears 
^* prefently after.' 

Lure,^\iA% difcourfe was direfted to my father, but his 
iooks to me. After fupper I went to my chamber, and 
«read Cajfandray then went to bed, and dreamt of him 
all night, * rofe in the morning, and made verfes^' ie 
fell defperately in love. — My father was fo well pleas'd 
*with hw converfation, that heiiegg'd their company 
iiext day ; they confented, and next night, Parfy — — 

Par, Ah, next night, madam,— -next night (I'm 
afraid) was a night indeed- 

Luru He brib'd my maid, with his gold, out of her 
honefty ; and me, with his rhetoric, out of my honour* ' 
-^She admitted him to my chamber, and there he vow'd^ 
,and fwore, and wepti and figh'd — and conquered. 

\Wupt. 
*Par< A lack-a»day^ poor fifteen 1 [We$fu 

Lure. He fwore that he woa'd come downilrom Oxfir4 
in a fortnight, and marry xne. 

Par^ 
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Pmr. The old bait ! the old bait ?— I was cheated juft 
fo myfelf. \^Afide.'\ But had not you the wit to know 
his name all this while ? 

Lure. Alas ! what wit had innocence like mine ? He 
told me, that he was under an obligation to his compa- 
nions of concealing himfelf then, but that he woCdd write 
to me in two days, and let me know his name and qua- 
lity. After all the binding oaths of confiancy, ' joining 
' hands, exchanging hearts/ I gave him a ring with this 
motto, love and honour ; then we parted, but I never 
{aw the dear deceiver more. 

Par'^ No, nor never will, I warrant you. 

Lure. I need not tell my griefs, which my father's 
death made a fair pretence for ; he left me fole heirefs 
and executrix to three thoufand pounds a year : At lail, 
my k)ve for this fmgle diifembler tum'd to a hatred of 
the whole fex ; and refolving to divert my melancholy, 
and make my large fortune fubfervient to my pleafure and 
revenge, I went to travel, where, in mod courts of J?«- 
rope^ I have done fome execution. Here I will play my 
laft fcene ; then retire to m^ country houfe, hve foli- 
tary, and die a' penitent. 

Far. But don't you ftill love this dear difTembler ? 

Lure, Moft certainly : 'Tis love of him that keeps my 
anger warm, * reprefendng the bafenefs of mankind full 

* in view ; and makes my refentments work — We fhall 

* have that old impotent lecher, Smuggler ^ here to night ; 

< I have a plot to fwinge him, and his precife nephew, 

< Fixard. 

* Par. I think, madam, you manage every body that 

* comes in your way. 

* Lure. No, Parly ; thofe men, whofe pretenfions I 

< found juft and honourable^ I fairly diiinifs^d, by letting 
f them know my firm refolutions never to marry. Bat 
« thofe villains that wou'd attempt my honour, I*ve fcl- 

* dom faird to manage. 

* Par. What d*ye think of the colonel, madam ? I fup- 

* pofe his defigns are honourable. 

* Lure. That man's a riddle ; there's fomething of ho- 
^ nour in his temper that pleafes ; I'm fure he loves me 
' too, becaufe he's foon jealous, and foon fatisfy'd. But 

•hc'i 
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« he's 4 man (till.--- When I once tried hi^ pulfe about 

< marriage, h^s blood ran as low as a cov/ard's. He fwore 

* in4eed, that helov'dme, but cou'd not marry me, for- 

< footh, becaufe he w.as engagM elfewhere. So poor a 
<- pretience made me difdain his paflion, which otberwife 

* might have been uneafy to me. — But hang him, I- 

* have teia'd him enough. — Befides, Parly^ I begin to 

* be tirM of my revenge :' — But this bqfs and gumca I 
muft maul once more. I'll hanfel his woman's cloath^. 
lor him. Go get me pen and ink ; I muft write to Vi* 
zard too. 

Fortime, this once afflfi me as before ; 

y*wp Juch machines can never 'work in 'vain^ 

As thy propitious <wheel^ and my proje^ing breun. 

[Exeuntv 



ACT IV. 

SCENE, Cogent-Garden. 

Wildair and Standard meeting. 

Stand. T Thought, Sir Harry, to have met you ere this 
X in a more convenient place; but fmce my 
wrongs were without ceremony, my revenge (hall be 
ib too. Draw, fir! 

mid. Draw, fir ! What (hall I draw ? 

Stand. Come, come, (ir, I like your facetious hu- 
mour well enough ; it (hews courage and unconcern. I 
know you're brave j and therefore ufe you thus. Draw 
yourfword. 

Wild. Nay, to oblige you, I will draw ; but the devil 
take me if I fight. — Perhaps, colonel, this is the prettieft 
blade you have feen. 

Stand. I doubt not but the arm is good ; and there- 
fore think both worth my refentment. Come, (ir. 

C Wild. 
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mU. But, prithee coloQcI, doft think that I im Tttek 

% madman, as to fend my foul to the devil, and body to 

the worms t^tt tvirjfuVi errand f [jffidu 

Stmiui. I hope you're no coward, fir. 

%riU, Coward, fir 1 I have eight thoufand poonds a 

year, fir. 

Stand, You fought in Flandtrs, to my knowledge. 
H'iU, Ay, for the fame reafon that I wore a red coat; 
becaufe 'twas faftiionable. 

Scand, Sir, you fought a French Count in Part/. 
frM, IVue, fir ; but there was no danger of lands, 
nor tenen*onts : Befides, he was a beau, like myfelf. 
Now you're a foUier, colonel, and fighting's your trade, 
and I think it dowimght madnefs to contend with any 
man in his profeflion. 

Stand, Come, fir, no more dallying: I {hall take very 
unfeemly methods, if you don't (hew yourfclf a gentle- 
man. 

ifyid. A gentleman ! Why there again now. A gen- 
tleman ! I tell you once more, colonel, that I am a ba- 
ronet, and have eight thoufand pounds a year. I can 
dance, fing, ride, fence, underftand the languages. 
Now, I can't conceive how running you through the 
body ftiou'd contribute one jot more to my gentility. But 
pray, colonel, I had forgot to aflc you, what's the quar- 
trl? 

Stand. A woman, fir. 

7/7/r/. Then I put up my fword. Take her. 
Stand. Sir, my honour's concerned. 
H'iid. Nay, if your honour be concern'd with a wo- 
man, get it out of her hands as foon as you can. An 
"honourable lover is the grcatcft flave in nature ; fome will 
fay, the greateft fool. Come, come, colonel, thb is 
fomething about the lady Lurenvell, I warrant j I can 
give you fatisfadlion in that affair. 
Stand, Do fo then immediately. 
M''ild. Put up your fword firfl ; you know I dare fight : 
But I had much rather make you a friend than an enemy. 
I can affure you, this lady will prove too hard for one oi 
your temper. You have too much lion our, too much in 
confcience, to be a favourite with the ladies. 

Stand. 
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: Stand, I'm afTur'il^ iir« fhe never gave you any en€Ou« 
xagpment.— ^ 

. Wild, A nuin^an never hear reafon with a fword in 
his hand. Sheath your weapon ; and then if I don't fa- 
tisfy you, (heath it in my body. 

Stand. Give me but demonftration of her granting 
you any favour, and it is enough. 

Wild, Will you takemy wordi 

Stand. Pardon me^ ifir, I cannot. 
, Wild, Will you believe your own eyes ? 

Stand. 'Tis ten to one whether I ihall or no, they 
have deceived me already. 

Wild. That's hard — But fome means I (hall devife for 
your fatisfadlion — We muft fly this place, clfe that cluf- 
ter of mob will overwhelm us. [Epceunt, 

£nter Mob, Tom Errand'/ Wife hurrying in Clincher fe- 
nior in Errand'/ cloatks^ 

Jf'i/e. Oh, the villain, the rogue, he has murder"*4 
my hufband : Ahl . my poor Timothy ! {Crying. 

Clin. Jen. Dem your Timothy ! — your hufband has 
murder'd me, woman j for he has carry'd away my fine 
Jnhilee cloaths. 

Wife* Ay, you cut-throat, have you not got his 
cloaths upon your back there ? — Neighoours, don't you 
Juiow poor Timothy^ coat and apron ? 

Mob, Ay, ay, it is the fame. 

Firfl Mob, Whatihallwe do withhim, neighbours? 

Second Moh^ We'll pull him in pieces. 

Firji Mob. No, no ; then we may be hang'd for mur- 
der : But we'll drown him. 

Clin. fen. Ah, good people, pray don't drown me; 
for I never learnt to fwim in all my life. Ah, this pla- 
guy intriguing ! 

Mob. Away with him, away with him to the Thames* 

Clin. fen. Oh, if I had but my f swimming girdle nowr 

Enter Conilable. 

*' Conji, Hold, neighbours, I command the peace. 

C 2 Wifu 
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Wife, O Mr. Conftable> here's a rogue that has 
^urder'd my hufband, and robb'd him of his cloaths. 

Conft. Murder and robbery ! then he mad: be a gen- 
tleman. Hands off there ; he muft not be abus'd.— • 
Give an account of yourfelf. Are you a gentleman ? 

Clin, fen. No, fir, I am a beaa. 

Confi, A beaa ! Then you have kiU'd nobody. Pot 
perfuaded. How came you by thefe cloaths, fir ? 

Clin, fen. You muii: know, fir, that wklkmgalong, (ir, 
I don't know how, fir; I can't tell where, fir ; and fo 
the porter and I changed cloaths, fir. 

Conft, Vtry well 1 the man fpe^ reafon, and like a 
gentleman, 

Wife, But pray, Mr. Cbnftable, afk him how he 
chang'd cloaths with him. 

Conf, Silence, woman ! and don't difturb the court. 
—Well, fir, how did you change cloaths I 

Clin, fen. Why, fir, he pull'd off my coat, and I drew 
i^ff his : So I put on his coat, and he put on mine. 

Confix Why, neighbour, I don't find that he's guihy : 
Search him ; and if he carries no arms about him, we'll 
Jet him go. [Theyfearch his pockets^ and pull out hispiflols. 

Clin, fen, O Gemini / My ^uMlee piftols ! 

Confi, What, a cafe of piftols ! Then the cafe is plain* 
Speak, what are you, fir ? Whence came you, and whi- 
ther go yon ? 

Clin, fen. Sir, I came from Ruffel-Street^ and am going 
VQXki^ Jubilee, . 

Wife, You (hall go to the gallows, you rogue. 

Conft, Away with him, away with him to Ne^gaie, 
ftraight. 

Clin, fen, I (hall go to x\i^ Jubilee now, indeed. [Exeunt. 
Re-enter Wildair and Standard. 

Wild, In (hort, colonel, 'tis all nonfenfe : Fight for 
a woman ! Hard by is the lady's houfe, if you pleafe 
we'll wait on her together : You fhall draw your fword ; 
I'll draw my fnufF-box : You (hall produce your wounds 
receiv'd in war ; I'll relate mine by Cupid^s dart : • You 
• (hall look big ; I'll ogle :' You (hall fwear ; 4'11 figh : 
You (hall fa, Ja, and I'll coupeei and if (he fiies not to 

my 
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tiy arms like a hawk to its p«rch| my dancing-mafler de- 
ferves to be damn'd. / 

Siatu/, With the generality of women, I grant you 
ihefe arts may prevaiT. 

fTili/, Generality of women! Why there again, you're 
out. They're all alike, fir; I never heard of any one 
that was particular, but one. 

Stand. Who was fhe, pray ? 

fTi/ii. Penelope, I think (he's calPd, and that's a poe- 
tical ftory too. When will yoifcjind a poet in our ag« 
Biake a woman fo chafte ? 

Stand. Well, Sir Harry, yottr facetious humour can 
•difguife falfhood, and make calumny pafs for fatire; 
but you have promis'd me ocular demon ilration that fhe 
favoiu-s you : Make that good, and I ihall then maintain 
faith and female to be as iaconfiftent as truth and falf- 
hood. 

JViU. * Nay, by what you told mfc, I am fatisfied 

* that fhe impofes on us all : And Vizard too feems what 
** I llill fufpeded him : But his honefty once miftrufted, 
"* ipoils his knavery :' — But will you be convinc'd, if our 
plot fucceeds ? 

Stand. I rely on your word and honour. Sir Harry ; 

* which if I doubted, my diJ8a:uft wou'd cancel the obli- 

* gation of their Aicurity.' 

JVild. Then meet me half an hour hence zttktRum^ 
mer. You muft oblige me by taking a hearty elafs with 
me toward the fitting me out for a certain projed, which 
this night I undertake. 

Stand. I guefs by the preparation, that woman's the 
deflgn. 

* Wild. Yes, faith. — I am taken dangerous ill with two 
foolifli maladies, modefty and love ; the firfk I'll cure 
with Burgundy, and my love by a night's lodging with 
the damfel. A fure remedy. Frobatum eft. 

Stand. I'll certainly meet you, fir. 

[Excimt federally* 

C 3 Entif 
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Enter CHncher junior ami Dicky. 

CUu. jmn. Ah ! Z>/Vif , thb Lctukm is a fad place, • hd 
vicious place : I wiih that I were in die coimtry »- 
gain. And this brother of mine ! I'm (brry be^s ((> 
great a rake : I bad rather fee him dead than fee bia 
thus. 

Dick. Ay, fir, he'll fpcnd his whole eftate at this 
lame Jabiiee. Who d'ye think lives at this (ame Jubi- 
lee ? ,^ 

Clin, jun. Who, pray? 

Dick. ThsPope. 

Clin. jun. The devil he does ! My brother go to the 
place where the Pope dwells \ He's bewitch'd fare ! 

r 

Enter Tom Errand in Clincher Senior's cUatbs* 

Dick. Indeed, I believe be is, for he's ftxangely a!-- 
ter'd. 

Clin.jun. Altcr'd f Why be looks likea je(uit already^ 

Err. This lace will fell. What a blockhead was ^ 
fellow to tmfl me with his coat ! If I can get crois the 
garden, down to the water-£de, I am pretty fecnre. 

\Afide. 

Clin. jun. Brother ! — Alaw ! O Gemini f Are you my 
brother ? 

Dick. I feize yon in the king's name, fir. 

Err. O lord ! Shou'd this prove fome parliament man 
now! 

Clin. jun. Speak, you rogue, what are you ? 

Err. A poor porter, fir, and going of an errand,, 

Dick. What errand ? Speak, you rogue.. 

Err. A foors errand, I'm afraid. 

din. jun. Who fent you f 

Err. A beau, fir. 

Dick. No, no ; the rogue has murder'd your brother^ 
and ilrlpt him of his deaths. 

Clin. jun. Murder'd my brother! O criminil O my 
poor Jubilee brother! — Stay, by Jupiter Ammon^ I'm 
heir the' : fpeak, firrah, have you kill'd him ? Confefs 
that you have kill'd him, and I'll give you half a crown. 

Err^ 
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Err* Who, I, fir ? Alack-a-day, fir, 1 never kilL'd 
any man, but a carrier's horfe once. 

din, jun. Then you ftiall certainly be hangM ; but 
confefs that you killed him, and we'll let you go. 

Mrr, Teliing the truth hangs a man^, but confefling^ 
a lie can do no harm ; befides, if the worft come to the 
worft, I can but deny it again — Well, {\r, fince I mull 
tell you, I did kill him. 

Cltn. jun. Here's your money, fir, — But are yon fiire 
yt>o kill'd him dead ? 

Err, Sir, I'll fwear it before any judge in England. 

Dic^, But are you fure that he's dead in laixj ? 

Err* Dead in law ? I can't tell whether he be dead in 
Ia^»/i But he's as dead as a doer-nail ; fori gave himt 
feven knt>cks on the head with a hammer. 

Did, Then you have the eftatc by ftatutc. Any 
man that is knock'd o'th' head is dead inlaiv. 

CIin» jun. But are you furc he was compos mentis when 
he was kili'd? 

Err, I fuppofe he was, fir ; for he told me nothing to 
t&e contrary afterwards- 

Clin, jun. Hey !. Then I go to the 7«&'Zf^- Strip, 
ifir, ftrip. By yupiter Ammbft^ fitip. 

Dick, Ah ! don't fwear, fir. 

[Puts on his brother* s cloaths, 

Clin, jun. Swear, fir ! Zoons, han't I got the eftate, 
fir ? Come, fir, now I'm in mourning for my brother. 
' Err. I hope yoa'U let me go now, fir. 

Clin, jun. Yes, yes, fir j but you mu'fl do me the 
favour to fwear pofitively before a magiftrate, that you 
kill'd him dead,, that I may enter upon the eflate without 
any trouble. By Jupiter Jmmon, all my religion's 
gone, fince I put on thefe fine cloaths — Hey, call me a 
coach fomebody. 

Err, Ay, mailer, let me go, and I'll call one imme- 
diately. 

Clin, jun. No, no ; Dicky, carry this ipark before a 
juiftce, ^nd when he has made oath, you may dif- 
charge him. And I'll go fee Angelica, 

[Exeunt Dick and Errand.] 

Now that I'm afr elder brothef , I'll court, ^nd fwear/ 

C 4 and 
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and rant, and rzkc, and go to tlie Juitke with the beft 
of them. \Exh, 

SCENE, lAxre^elTs' Hw/e. 

Enter Lurewell and Parly. 

Luri. Arc you furc that VizMrd had my letter ? 

Par. Yes, yes, madam; one of your ladyfhip's foot- 
men gave it to him in the. Park, and he told the bearer, 
with all tranfports of joy^ that he wou'd be pun^ual to 
a minute. 

Lure. Thus moil villains (bme time or other are punt- 
tual to their ruin; and hypocrify, by impofing on the 
world, at laft deceives itfelf. Are all things prepared 
for his reception ? 

Par. ExadUy to your ladyihip's order; the Alderman 
too is juft come, drefs'd and cooked up for iniquity* 

Lure. Then be has got woman'« cloaths on ? 

Par. Yes, madam, and has pafi'd upon the fomly for 
your nurfe. 

Lure. Convey him into that clofet, and put but the 
candles, and tell him, I'll wait on him prefently. 

\As Pftriy ^g^s n fvt cut the candles^ fomebodj knocks. 

* Lu^e. This muft be fotnfe clown wkhout manners, ^ 
* gentleman above ceremony. Who's there ? 

« Wildair fmgs. 

* Thus l)amon inock'd at Celia'/ door, 

* Ilejigh^d, and begged, attdii/ptf andfijuort^ 

* Thejtgn lAjas fo, 

* [knocks.] 

* She an/^wer^df no. 

* [knocks thrice.] 

* 2^0, no, no. 

* Again he figh'* d i again he pray* d, 

* No, Damon, no, I am afraid : 

* Conjider, Damon, I'm a maid. 

Confider^ 
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* C^nfider^ 
' No, 

* Pm a maidf 

' No, tffc 

* At laft hufighs and tears made way, 
_ • She ro/e, and foftly turned the key : 

* Come in, faidjhe, hut do notftay^ 

* I may conclude 

* Tou at'/// be rude, 

* But ifyou^ are, you may,* 

*' Lure, This muft be ^/r Harry, tell him Vm not t9 
*' be/poke iJuith. 

'*_ Par. Sir, my lady*s not to be /poke nvith. 

*' Wild. I muji have that from her o^n mouth, Mrs. 

** Par. Play, gentlemen.'^ [The mufic plays. 

Enter Sir Harry. 

Lure, 'Tis too early for ferenading. Sir Harry, 

Wild, Wherefoever love is, there muiic is proper;, 
there's ^n harmonious confent in their natures, and when 
rightly join'd, they make up the cRorus of earthly hap- 
pinefs. 

Lure, But, Sir Harry, what tempeft drives you here 
at this hour? ' 

Wild, No ten^peft, madam, but * as fair weather as 

* ever entic'd a citizen's wife to cuckold her hufband in 

* freih air;* Love, madam. IWild, taking her by the handm 
Lure, jis pure and ivhite as angels foft dejtres. 

Wild, Pierce, as <when ripe confenting beauty fires, 

Is'tnotfof 

Lure, O villain ! What privilege has men to our de- 
flrudion, that thus they hunt our ruin ? \^Afide,'\ If this 
be a love token, [Wild, drops a ring, Jhe takes it up, J 
your miftrefles favours hang very loofe about you, ftr. 

Wild, I can't, juftly, madam, pay your trouble of 
taking it up by any thing, but defiring you to wear it. 

Lure, You .gentlemen have the cunningell ways of 
playing the fool, and are fo induflrious in your profufe- 
neis, fpeak ferioufly^ am I beholden to chance or de* 
figa for this ring ? 

C s Wild. 
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If//V. To defign. up«n roy hoAow.— And I hope my 
defigo will^iicccecd. (jlJUi. 

Lurf . Jmdnvbal Jbail J givi yomfir fiiek afm thing f 
Wild. T<m*Ugive m Mtbtr^ jPM^Ugivt tm mmibir/m 
thing, [Bothjing. 

Lmt, Shall I be free with yoo. Sir Harry f 

Wild. With all my hearty madtmi fo 1 may be free 
with you. 

Lurt. Then plainly, fir, I (hall beg the frnvonr to fee 
fttu feme other time ; for m thu very minute I have two 
lovers in the houfe. 

H'iU. Then to be ai plain, I muft be ^e thia mi- 
nute, for 1 muA fee anotner miftreia within theie two 
kours. 

Lun, Frank and free. 

Wild. As you with me— Madam» your moft humble 
iervant. lEtdt. 

Lure. Nothing can dillurb his humour. Now for my 
merchant and Vizard. [Exit andtaka thi cattdla with her, 

E/ittr Parly, Uading in Smuggler, dre/s^d in woman* t 
cloaths. 

Par. This way, Mr. Alderman. 

Smug. Well, Mrs. Parly ^^Vm oblig'd to you for tbia 
trouble, here are a couple of (bilLings for you. Times 
are hard, very hard, indeed ; but next time I'll ileal a 
pair of filk (lockings from my wife, and bring them to 
you.—* What are you fumblinjf about my pockets for?* 

Par. * Only fetting the plaits of your gown ;' here, 
fir, get into this clofec, and my lady will wait on you 
prcfently. [Puts him into the cle/it^ rum eut^ and nturns 
ntiith Vizard. 

Viz. Where would'll thou lead me, my dear aufpi- 
cious little pilot ? 

Par. You're almod in port, fir ; m^ lady's in the clo-» 
fet, and will come out to you immediately. 

Viz. Let me thank thee as I ought. [Kijh hir* 

Par. Piliaw, who has hir'd me bcftj a couple of 
ihillings, or acouplcofkiflfcs? \Exit^ 

Vix^ 
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Viz. Propitious darkncfs guides the lovef's fteps, and. 
night that fliadows outward fenfe, lights up our inward 
joy. 'Night! The great awful ruler of mankind^ 

• which, like the Perjian monarch, hides its royalty ta 

• raife the veneration of the world. Under thy eafy 
« reign dilTcmblers may fpeak truth ; all flavifh forms 

• and ceremonies laid afide, and generous villainy may 
*' ad without conftraint.* 

Smug, [Peeping out of the clo/et.] Blefe me ! What 
voice is this ? 

Fiz, * Our hungry appetites, like the wild beafts of 
*' prey, now fcour about, to gorge their craving maws;* 
the pleafure of hypocrify, like a chain'd lion, once-broke 
loofe^ wildly indulges its new freedom, ranging through 
ail unbounded joys. 

Smug. My nephew's voice, and certainly poflefsM with, 
an evil fpirit ; he talks as prophanely as an aftor poffefs'dL 
with a poet. 

Viz, Hal Ihear a voice : madam,'— my life^ my 
happinefs, where are you, madam t 

Smug, Madam ! He takes me for a woman too : I'll ' 
try him. Where have you left your fandity, Mr. Fi* 
%ard, 

Vizi. Talkno more of that ungratefii! fubjeft— I left- 
it where it has only bufinefs, with day-light j 'tis need*- 
lefs to wear a mafk in the dark. 

« Smug. O the rogue, the rogue ! — The world takea. 

• you for a very fober, virtuous gentleman. 

* Viz, Ay, madam, that adds fecurity to alt my pl^a- 

• fure. — With me a cully-'fquke may fquander his ef-' 
^ tate, and ne'er be thought a fpendthrift With mc 

• a holy elder may zealoufly be drunk, aad toaft hii^ 

• tuneful noife in lack, to make it hold forth clearer .-i— 

• But what is moft my praife,. the formal rigid fhc, that 
*" rails at vice and men, with me fecures her loofeft plea- 

• fures,and her ftrifteft honour fhewhowith fcorn- 

' ful mien, and virtuous pride, difdains the name of whore, 

• with me can wanton, and laugh at the deluded world. 
* ' Smug, How have I been deceived ! then you are very 

^ gi;cat among the ladies . 

C4, ^ V^ 
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* Fix. Yes, madam, theyJcnow that like a mole In the 
' earth, Idk deep, but invifible ; not like thofe flutter* 

* ing noify nnnert, whofepleafure is the proclamation of 
' their faults ; thoie empty flafiiesy who no fooner kin- 
' die, but they muft blaze to alarm the world. But 

* come, madam, you delay our pleafures. 

* Smug, He furely takes me for the ladv LvrrwtU-^ 

* (he has made him an appointment too— but I'll be re- 
' veng'd of both«-«>-^Weil, fir, what are thofe you are fo 

* intimate with ? 

* Fiz. Come, come, madam, you know very well— 
' thofe who (land fo high, that the vulgar envy even 

* their crimes, whofe figure adds privilege to their fin, 

* and makes it pafsunqueAion'd: fair, high, pamper'd 

* females, whofe fpeaking eyes, and piercing voice» 

* would arm the (latue of a St^ic, and animate his cold 

* marble with the foul of an Epicure^ all ravifbing, love- 

* ly, and foft, and kind, like yoiu' 

Smug, ' Pm very lovely and foft indeed '. you ihall 

* find me much harder than you imagine, friend* — Well, 
fir, but I fuppofe you've fome other motive befides plea- 
fare? 

Fi%>, Yes, madam, the honeftcft motive in the worlds 
intered — You muil know, madam, that I have an old 
uncle. Alderman Smuggler, you have feen him, I fup- 
pofe. 

Smug, Yes, yes, I have fome fmall acquaintance with 
Um. 

Fix. 'Tis the moll knavilh, precife, covetous old 
rogue, that ever died of the gout. 

Smug. Ah! The young fon of a whore! [^AfiJe.\ 
Well, fir, and what of him? 

Fix, Hell hungers not more for wretched fouls, than 

he for ill-got pelf and yet (what's wonderful) ha 

that would (lick at no profitable villainy himfelf, lovea 
holinefs in another—* he prays all Sundays for the fins 

* of the week pail-~he fpends all dinner-time in two 
' tediouf graces ; and what he defigns a blefiing to the 
{ meat, proves a curfe tohis family —he's the moil—* 

Smug. Well, well, {\i^ I know him very well. 

/7k. 
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Viz. Then, madam> he has a fwinging cHate, which 
I defign to purchafe as a faints and fpend like a gentle- 
man. He got it by cheating, and ftiould lofe it oy dc* 
ceit. By the pretence of my zeal and febriety. Til 
cb^n the old miftfr one of thefe days out of a fettlement 
and deed of conveyance 

Smiig, It ihall be a deed to convey you to the gallows,, 
then, ye young dog. {Jfide. 

Viz., And no fooner he's dead, but I'll rattle over his 

f rave with a coach and fix, to inform hid covetous ghoil 
ow genteelly I fpend his money. 

Smug, ril prevent yon, boy, for I'll have my money 
bury'd with me. ^ [Afide^ 

Viz* Blefs me, madam ! here's a light coming this 
way. I joiuil fly immediately; when ihall I (be yoo> 
madam. 

Smug, Sooner than you e3q>e^, my dear. 

Viz. Pardon me, dear madam, I would not be ften for 
the world. I would fooner forfeit my life^ nay ny 
pieafure, than my reputation. [fxrV. 

Smug. Reputation! Reputation! That poor word fuf- 
fers a great deal. — Well ! thou art the moft accompli&'d 
hypocrite that ever made a giave plodding face over a 
dim df coffee and a pipe of tobacco ! he owes me 6xt 
feven years maintenance, and ihall pay me by feven 
years imprifonment ; and when I die, I'll leave him the 
fec-fimple of a rope and a fliilUng. [Exit.'\ * "Who ara 
' thefe ? I begin to be afraid of ibme miichief*-! wiih' 

* that I were fafe within the city liberties.*^— I'll hide 

* myfelf. {Standi ck/e. 

*£«/«■ Butler, m)itb BtbtrSBinvanU and Ligbis. 
. * Bui. I (ay there are two Q>oons wanting, and IMI 
' fearch the whole houfe — 'i'wo fpoons will be no imall 
*.gap in my quarter's wages. 

* Strv. When did you miis 'em, Jamj} 

* But. Mifs them ! why I mifs them now ! in iSiort 

* they muft be among y#u, and if you don't return them^ 
' I'll go to the cunaing-man to-morrow morning ; a^y 
' fpoons I wantj and my fpoons I will have. 
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' iri|{ i.//ir/ firiik^ri, wh/#ic{/>4rrire it cIm (/f<iCftam*Mii of 

' fti«'. Imt ihtx '""A l'>>y^ t/i aUfm i^ic worVJ, BoC 

* Umni \\* i'uf»/ l»k/* fri»: W Ch« Wr Lyr€i^Mii'^ 

' vriijrM of t^/f h— •* Wcil^ hr, wUdi ut thuk x'Ai a/c fe 

' intiMMt' \«iiK f 

' i)i'i/i v/h/» M^ri't fo h\yhp tli'it the vu!;r*r env/ev^A 

' wMil'l .iffft thf (Ktwf: #«f ii /./«//^ and anitnAte hhuAd 
' imttUU wirli ihr foul of itu/:fitturf, nil t^vitlnnf^, I/aC' 
' ly, iiri<l fofi, iiw\ kirifl, )ik': yoii/ 

/iWf/£. ' I'mi v«ry lovtly ;irifJ UiH inrfrcd ! you ftialt 
' lihi Mir Mill' ti UaitU t tliiifi you irna^in<,fn''ncr'^WcII, 
Ui, Imi I hi|*|io/f: yoii'v- foMi'r oihcr Mii/tfVC (iCfi/letplcai- 

/'/h. Vi 4, iMfi'fiiin, i)i«- liffhrH'-n rnofivr in ihfvi/orldf 
ihiMi-n You tttuW UwrJ^. fnii'i;iMf, tliAi I have ft n old 
iMif It', AlilriMUM !iMtnj(^/itg you }iuvc fccn hirn^ I fup- 

|Mf(l . 

!i»tn^. Vm, yi-Q, I Imvc romcfmiill ;in|uaiiiUnccwtth 
IiImi. 

if. "I'll ihr inoll kiLividip |irf:(j(c, CCrveUiU* oM 
ro^iM-f lliHt fv*9 fliift of fhr jrout. 

nfHttjf, All I 'i III' yotiMjf foil of A whore ! [/^y/.] 
Wf'll« in« niitj v/ImI ol liiin ^ 

/;^, I Ml liuiiirfit< iioi Miorr for v/rriilird foultf than 



hii hit ill |',"i I'' n • iiiid yri (wIkii'a wonderful) ha 
Hull vMiiiM lli<l« nt fiO I'tnlii.ililr villuiny himfrlf, lov* 
IhiIiii((<i III ititoilii'r- ' lir tifiiy« ull ni4Hiittjf$ ioT the finft 



iniii'ii I'MifiDt tiiiil wliitl hr th'(ip,tiii n hlrflin^r, to tha 
lit* III, |iiiivr<i ii Miilf* toliii liiiiiify'--hr*M (hr niofl««' 
4/'on. Wc!l« wJl| iji« 1 know him vciy well. 
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Viz. Then, madam> he has a fwingmg cHate, which 
I defign to purchafe as a faints and fpend like a gentle- 
man. He got it by cheating, and ftiould lofe it b^ dc* 
ceit. By the pretence of my zeal and ibbriety, I'll 
cbjsen the old miftfr one of thefe days out of a fettlement 
and deed of conveyance 

Smtig. It ihall be a deed to convey you to the gallows,, 
then, ye young dog. \Jfide* 

Viz., And no fooner he's dead> but Til rattle over his 

f rave with a coach and fix, to inform hid covetous ghoil 
ow genteelly I fpend his money. 

Smug* ril prevent yon, boy, for PU have my money 
bury'd with me. [Afide^ 

File, Blefs me, madam! here's a Kght coming this 
way. I mud fly immediately; when ihall J, ie« you> 
madam. 

Smug. Sooner than you e3q>e^, my dear. 

Viz, Pardon me, dear madam, I would not be ften for 
the world. I would fooner forfeit my life^ nay ny 
pieafure, than my reputation. \Exit. 

Smug. Reputation! Reputation! That poor word fuf-> 
fers a great deal. — Well ! thou art the moft accon^pliih'd 
hypocrite that ever made a gsave plodding face over a 
diih of coffee and a pipe of tobacco ! he owes me (ot 
feven years maintenance, and ihall pay me by feven 
years imprifonment ; and when I die, I'll leave him the 
fee-fimple of a rope and a fliilHng. [Exit."] ' "Who ara 

* thefe ? I begin to be afraid of ibme miichief^-I v/%(k 

* that I were fafe within the city liberties.*^^*— rilhide 

* my felf. [Stands cU/i. 

*' Enter Butleir, twitb BtberSiinvanU and Lights. 
. * But. I (ay there ^ure two ^>oons wanting, and IMI 

* fearch the whole houfe — ^"i'wo fpoons will be no imail 
*.gap in my quarterns wages. 

* Sirv. When did. you miis 'em, Janus} 

* But. Mifs them ! why I mifs them now! in fhort 

* they muft be among y«u, and if you don't return them^ 

* I'll go to the cunning-man to-morrow morning; a^y 
' fpoons I waatj aad*my ^oons I will have. 
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* Sirv. Come, come, fearch about 

• [Search Mfiif di/c9wrs Smuggler. 

* Bta, Hark'e» ^ood woman, what makes yoo hide* 

* yourfclf ? What arc you a(ham'd of? 

« Smmg* Afbam'dof? OLord, Sir, Tm ankoneftold* 

* woman that never was afham'd of any thing. 

. • Biu. What are you^ a midwife then i fpeak, did 

* not you fee a couple of (bray fpoons in your travels ! 
. « Smmg. Stray fpoons ! 

« Bttt. Ay, ay, ftray fpoons; in (hort you^ fble them, 

* and ril (hake your old limbs to pieces, if you don't de» 
*" liver them prcfcirtly. • 

. • Smug, Blcfs me; a reverend ddcr of fcventy years* 
•"old accused for Petty Larceny t — Whv fearch me, good 
''people, fearch me ; and if you find any fpoons about^ 
' me, you (hall bum me for a witch. 

* But. Ay, we will fearch you, miftrefs. 

* IX^fi^^^ /»W/«/y the^ Spoons out of bis fecket. 
« Smug. O the devil, the devil ! 
' But, Where, where is he ? Lord blefs us ! (he is a. 
^ witch in good eamcft, may be. 

* Smug. Oh, it was fonte devil, fome- Coven t> Garden 

* or St. Jameses devil, that put them in my pocket. 

* But, Ay, ay, you (hall be hang*d for a thief, bum^ 

* for a witch, and then carted for a bawd. Speak what^ 

* arc you I 

• £«//r Lurewei?.. 

* Smug, I'm the Lady Lurtweil^s nnrft. 
« Lure. What noife is this i 

' But, Here is an old Succuhus^ madam, that has ftole 
« two filvcr fpoons, and fays ftie's your nurfe. 

' Lure, My nurfe ! O the impudent old jade, I neVier 
« faw the withered creature before.. 

' Smug, Then I'm finely caught) O madam^ mradam^ 
^ don't you know me ? don't you remember bnfs and 
••guinea? 

« Lure. Was ever fuch impudence 2 1 know thee ! why- 
' .thou'rt as brazen as a bawd in the fide-box. — Take her 
' before a juflice, and then to Ne*wgeUe, away. 

I Smug. 01 coniider,madam> t^t I'm an alderman. 

^ Lurt^ 



The CONSTANT COUPLE. 6y 

- * Lure. Confider, Sir, that you're a compound of 

* covetoufnefs, hypocrify, and knavery, and muft be 

* puniflt'd accordingly— You muft be in petticoats, 
' gouty monfter, muft ye! you muft bufs and guine» 

* too; you muft tempt a lady ^s honour, old fatyr; away. 

* with him. 

* [TUfey hurry him off^ 

* Stilt may 9ur/ex the frauds of men oppofe, 

* Still may our arts delude theje tempting fou^ 

* May bmrnur rule, and never fall detray*d. 



May I mm ur rule, and never fall betrafd^ 
But Flee be caught in mtsjor virtue laid. 



[Exit.* 



A C T V- 

SCENE, Lady'D^x\in^%HouJe. 

Darling arnh Angelica* 

jD^r/.T^Aughter, fince you have to deal with a man of 
J_^ fo peculiar a temper, you muft not think the 
general arts of love can fecure him ; you may therefore 
allow fuch a courtier fome encouragement extraordinary, 
without reproach to yourmodefty. 

A^g, I am fcnfible, madam, that a formal nicety 
makes our modefty fit aukward, and appears rather a 
chain to enflave, than bracelet to adorn us j — it fhould 
fhew, when unmolefted, eafyand innocent as a dove, but 
f^ong and vigorous as a falcon when aflaulted» 

Darl. Tm afraid, daughter, you miftake Sir Harty^st 
gaiety for diflionour. 

Ang. Tho' modefty, madam, may wink, it muft not 
l^eep, when powerful enemies are abroad — I muft con- 
&fs, that of all men's, I wou'd not fee Sir Harry JVil^ 
igif^s faults; nay, I cou'd wreft his moft fufpicious ' 
i^ords a thoufand ways, to make them look like honour 

~But, 
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— Buty madam, in fpite of love, I mnft hate Sam, and 
cnrfe thole prances which tahit our nobility, and rob 
all virtuous women ^f the'hravdl men.' 
' DarL You muil certainly bemiftaken, Angeltaii for 
I'm fatisfyM Sir Harry's defigas are ooily to court, and 
many you. 

Jng, His pretence, perhaps, was fuch ; ' but women? 

* now, like enemies, are attackM^ whether by treache- 

• ry, or fairly conquer^, the glory of die triumph is 
« the fame.*^— — Pray madam, by ^zi means were yoa 
made acquainted with >his defigns I 

DarL Means, child! why, my coufin /7flMfri/, who, 
I'm fure, in your finccre friend, fent him. He brought 
me this letter from my coufin. ^ 

\Gi*ve% her the letter, nvhichjhe opens* 

Atig. Hal \Vi%ard! then I'm abus'dineamefl.^— 
Wou'd Sir Harry, hy his inftigation, fix a bale affront 
upon me ? no, I can't fufpcft him of fo ungenteel a 

crime. This letter ihall trace th« truth {^^fideS^ 

\Ay fufpicions, madam, are much clear'd ; and I hope 
to fatisfy your ladyihip in my management^ when next 
I fee Sir Harry ^ . 

Enter Servant. 

^ew. Madam, here's a gentleman below calls him* 
mWiUair. 

Darl. Conduft him up. Daughter, I won't doubt 
your difcrttion. ^ [Exit Darling. 

Enter Wildair. 

Wild. Oh, the delights of love and Burguntfyf''-'^^ 
Madam, I have toafted your ladyfhip fifteen bumpers 
facceflivel/, and fwallow'H Cupids like Locbes to every 
glafs. 

Jng. And what then, fir? 

IVild, Why then, madam, the wine has got iiito mjr 
head, and the Cupids into my heart; and unlefs by 
qucnchin^.^ cjukk T.\y flame, you kindly cafe the fmart^ 
I'm a loft man,, nvidam. 

j^ng, Diun!:-i • .fs. Six Harry, is the worft pretence 
agendeman c:i:: ^T>uke for rudenefs; for the excufe is as 
(feandalouc as the fault.— —^Therefore, pray confider 
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whayoa are fi) free with, iir ; a woman of condittOAj 
ihatcan call half a dozen footmen upon occafion. 

Wild* Nay, madam, if you have a mind to tofs me 
in a blanket, half a dozen chamber-maids would do 
better fervicc.*— -Come, come, madam, tho* the wine 
makes me lifp, yet it has taught me to fpeak plainer. 
B^ all the daft of my ancient progenitors, I muft this 
night reft in your arms. 

Ang. Nay then, who waits there? [Entir Footmen. 
Take hold of that madman, and bind him. 

Wild. Nay, then Burrumfy^s the word, flaughter will 
enfue. Hold,-*-do you know, fcoundrels, that I have 
been drinking vidlorious Burguna^ ? \Pfasw$. 

Semmnts, We know you're drunk, fir. 

Wild, Then how have you the impudence, rafcals, to 
aflault a gentleman with a couple of flalks of coor^ia 
•his head ? 

Serwmts. We muft do as oar young miftrefs commands 
us. 

Wild, Nay, then have among ye, dogs. 
\Throws mona amongft thtm ; th^ fcrmiUe mud toki it 
up. He pelting them »«/, jhuts the door etnd retams* 
«Rafcals, Poltroons,-^! have charm'd the dragon, and 
•«ow the fruit's my own. 

Jng, O, the mercenaiy wretches! this was a pk)t lo 
•betray me. 

Wild, I have put the whole army to flight : and noiv 
I'll take the general prifoner. [Lajif^ hold on her* 

-^ng, I conjure yow, fir, l^ the facred name <^ ho* 
Jiour, 'by your dead father's iKime, and the fair reputa« 
tion of yxHir mother's chaflity, that you ofler not tfaoi 
leaft oiFence— already you have wrong'd me paftredre& 

4Fild, Thou art themoft unaccountable creature. 

Jug, What madnefs. Sir Harry! what wild dream 
of loofe defire cou'd prompt you to attempt this bafe« 
nefs ? View me welU'*-*-.The brightne^ erf" my mind, 
methinks, fhould lighten outwards, and let you £;e your 
sniftake in >my behaviour. I think it fhines with fo 
much innocence in my face, that it fhould dazzle all 
jfour vicious thouf^ts: thisknotlam defeacek& 'caufe 

alone. 
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alone. Your very fcif is guard dgainft yourfelf : Vm 
fure, tkere's fomething generous in your foul; my 
words fhall fnatch it out, and eyes ihall iirc it for my 
own defence. 

fFi'/^i. [Mtmidifig.] Tal tidum, ti dum, tal ti didi^ 
didura. A mil lion to one now, but the girl is juft 
come flufli from reading the R^'vJ ^em — 'I gad. Til 
at her in her own cant. 

O pty Statira, O my angry dear, turn tky eygs on me, bc- 
Bold thy beau in buildns.. 

Ang, Behold me, fir ; view me with a fober- thought, 
free from thofe fames of wine that throw a mill before 
your fight, and you fhall find that evtry glance from 
my reproaching eyc5 is arm'd with fharp refentment, 
and with a virtuous pride chat looks difhonour dead. 

Wild, This is the firfl whore in Heroia that I have 
met with. [j^Jide,] Look ye, madam^ aA to that flender 
particular of your virtue, we fhan't quarrel about it ; 
you may be as virtuous as any woman in England, tf. 
you pleafe : you may fay your prayers all the time : 
biit pray, madam, be plea^'d to confider what is this 
fame virtue that you make fuch a mighty noife about: 
can your virtue befpeafc you a front row in the boxer^ 
No, for the players can't live upon virtae. Can your 
▼irtue keep you a coach and fix ? No, no ;. your virtuous 
woman walk on foot.— Can your virtue hire you a 
'pew in the church ? why, the very fexton will tell you. 
No. Can your virtue ftake for you at picquet? No. 
Then, what bufinefs has a woman with virtue ? ■ ■■ 
Come, come, madam, I ofFer'd you fifty guineas, 
there's a hundred. — The devil 1 virtuous itiU! why, it 
u a hundred, five fcore, a hundred guineas. 

Ang. O indignation 1 were I a man you durft not ufe 
me thus ; but the mean, poor abufe you throw on me, 
-fcfle6b upon yourfelf; our fex flill flrikes an awe upon 
Ae brave, and only cowards dare affront a woman. 

Wild. Affront! S*death, madam, a hundred guineas 
will fet up a bank at Balfet, a hundred guineas will 
furnifh out your lodgings with china; a hundred 
guineas will give you an air of quality ; a hundred gui- 
neas.will buy you a rich Sfcrutoir for your billet doux, or 
a fine Common-Prayer Book for your virtue. A hundred 

guineas 
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guineas will buy A hundred fine things, and fine things^ 
are for fine ladies ; and fine ladies are for fine gentle* 
men ; and fine gentlemen are— *Egad, this Bupgund/ 
makes a maH ipeak like an angel— —Comey come^ 
madam, take it, and put it to what uie you pleafe. 

Ang. Pll ufe it as I would ufe the bafe unworthy 
giver! thus I \Throws(lbfwnthepurfe andftampiuponit. 

Wild. 1 hare no mind to meddle in ftate affairs ; bu( 
thcfe women will make me a Parliament man fpite of 
my teeth,, on purpofe to bring in a bill againft thetr 
extortion. SlJe tramples under foot that deity which all 
the world adores.— —O the blooming pride of beautiful 
eighteen \ pfhaw, Fll talk to her no longer ; V\\ make- 
my market with the old gentlewoman, (he knows bufi^ 
ntk better. ■ [Goes to the door ] Here, you, friendv 

•pray defire- the oM lady to walk in.— — Hcarfc'e, egad^ 
madam. Til tell your mother* 

£«/fr Lady. Darling. 

Darl. Well, SixHarryt^ and how d'ye like my dauj^* 
t^r, pray? 

Wild. Like her, madam!— Heark'fe, will yoii take 
it ?. why faith madam !— take the money, I fay, or 
egad, alPs-out. 

; Jng, All fhatl out ; fir,, you're a icandal ta the name 
of gentleman. 

Wild. With all my heart, madam : — In fhort, ma- 
dani, your daughter has us*d me fomewhat too familiar* 
ly, tho' I have treated her like a woman of quality. 

Darl. How, fir?. . . 

Wild. Why, madam, I have offtr'd her a hundred 
{[uineas. 

Darl. A hundred guineas t upcm what fcore? 

Wild. Upon what fcore! Lord, Lord, how thefeold 
women love to hear bawdy. Why, faith,. madam> I 
have never a double entendre ready at prefeftt, but I'll 
fing you a fong, 

Sekfild 
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fyhol^tbt g9ldfmba^ tall oL de rtdl^ 
And a man af ntf inches^ tall^de rmll^ 
TduJballtAkeum^ hiUt*u9 m$y udl al de fmU^ 
^ If y^u 'willgi've me your ^ tall ul^ m/. 

A modiih miouet, madam, 'that's all. 

ParL Sivy I don't underibnd yoQ. 

if^i/d. Ay, file will have it in plain textns ; Aen, 
nadam, in downright Englipy I ofier'd your daughter 
a hundred guineas to— — 

Angn Hold, fir ; Aop your abuiive tongue, too loo(e 
for modeft ears to hear.-^Madnn, I did before fufped 
that his deflgns were bafe, now they're too plain ; this 
knight, this mighty man of wit and hiimdar^ is made 
a tool to a knave ; Vizard has fent him on a bully's 
errand to affront a woman ; but I iborn the abofe, and 
iiim that offer'd it, 

DarL How^ fir^ come to affront us ! d'ye know who 
we are, fir ? 

Wild, Know who you are! Why, your daughter 

there^ is Mr. /Vawi/'/— coufin, liuppole: and for 

yon^ inadam— now to calllier -procnr^fs A-la-ixiode de 
f ranee, [Afide."} y'efiime 'uotre -occufatiou 

DarL Pray, fir, (peak Englijh. 

Wild. Then to deline her office, A-la-mode dc Lendres ? 
lAfide.} I fuppofe your ladyihip to be one of thofe civil, 
obliging, di&reet, old gentlewomen^ who keep their 
vifitiDg days for the entertainment of their prelenting 
friends, whom they treat with imperial tea, a private 
room, and a pack of cards. Now I fuppofe you do 
under Hand me. 

DarL This is -beyond fufferance 1 but fay, thou abu- 
Hve man, what injury have yoti ever rcceiv'd from me, 
or mine, thus to engage you in this (candalous afperfion^ 

Ang. Yes, fir, what caufe, what modves couki in- 
duce you thus to dehafe yourfelf below your rank ? 

Wild, Hey day ! now dear Roxatut, and you my fair 
Statira, be not fo vtry heroic in your ililes ; Vizard* s 
letter may refolve you, and anfwer all the impertinent 
queftions you have made me. 

Both Women. We appeal to that. 

waj. 
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Wtid. And ril ftand to't ; he read it to me, and the 
contents were pretty plain, I thought. • 

Ang. Here, fir, perufe it, and lee hovr much weaiie 
injur'd, and you deceiv'd. 

fViU. [Opening the letter,'^ Bu^t hold, madam, [To 
Darlmg."] before I read Pli make Tome condition : — Mr. 
Vixard \3i^^ here, that I won't fcruple 30 or 40 pieces* 
Now, madam, if you have clapt m another cypher to 
the account, and make it 3 or 4 hundlfed, egad I wiH 
not ftand to't. 

Ang, Now I can*t tell whether difdain or anger be 
tiUJ moll juft refentijient for this injury. 

DarL The letter, fir, fhall anfwer you. 

WiU. Well then [J?^^.//.] 

Ota of my earneft inclination to ferve your ladyjhif^ and 
my coufin Angelica, Ay, ay, the very words I can 

fay it by heart / hatve/ent Sir Harry Wildair— 

to — ^What the devil's this ? fent Sir Hirry Wtldair 
to court my coufin ! He Bead to me quite a differ- 
ent thing.— /£?'/ a gentleman of great farts and 

fortune He's a fon of a. whore and a rafcal— 

And twou^d make your daughter livry happy /fFhiftief} 
in a hujhand, (Looks foolijb, and bums a Jong*) Oh, 
poor Sir Harry, what have th,e angry ftars cfcfign'd? 

Ang. Now, fir, r hope you need no inftlgation to 
redrels our wrongs, . fince even the injury points t^e 
way. 

DarL Think, fir, that cur blood for many genera- 
tions, has run in the pureft channel of unAiUy'dhoBour. 

Wild. Ay, madam. [Bnw to her. 

Ang. Confider what a tender flower is woman*^ repu- 
tation, which the leail air of fi)al detraftion blafts. 

fTi/d, Yes madam. [Bows to t'otit^^ 

DarL Call t^i| to mi^d your rude and fi:aadaIo]iis 
behaviour. 

Wild. Right, madam. [Bo^s again. 

Ang. Remember the bafe price you oflFer'dme. [£x/V. 

Wild. Very true, madam; was ever maaibcatechiz'd? 

DarL 
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JOarL Then think that /7a^V, villain ^/«ar^, caus'd 
all this, yet lives : that's all ; farewell. 

Wild. Suy, madam, [To Darling] one word; is 
there no other way to rcdrefs your wrongs, but by 
fightinei 

DarU Only one, fir, wUch if you can think of, fou 
may tic ; yon know the bufincfs I entertained you for. 

IFild. 1 underftand you, madam. [Exit Darling.] 
Here am I brought to a very pretty dilemma, I mnft 
commit murder, or commit matrimony ; which is beft 
now ? a licenfe from Doaors Commons^ or a fentence 
from the Old Bailey ? If I kill my man, the law hangs 
mc : if I marry my woman, I Ihall hang myfelf.— — 
But, damn it. — Cowards dar-e fight; TU marry, that's 
the moft daring adion of the twoi fo my dear coufm 
>Angelica^ have at you. ' [Exit* 

SCENE Vew^u. Clmcher fenior, yJ/«/. 

Clin,/en» How fevere and melancholy are Newgate re- 
flexions ' Laft week my father died; yefterday I turn'd 
beau ; to-day I am laid by the heels, and to-morrow 
ihall be hung by the neck— I was agreeing^ with a 
bodcfeller about printing an account of my journey 
through France and Italy ; but now the hiftory of my 
travels mull be thro' Holborn to Tyburn — The laft and 
dying fpeech of Beau Clincher, that tvas going to the Ju- 

tilee Come A half -penny a-fiece. A fad found, a fad 

found, faith I 'tis one way to -have a man's death make 
a great noife in- the world. 

Enter Smuggler and Gaoler. 

Smug. Well, friend, I have told you who I am : ib 
fend thefe letters into Thames Street, as direfted ; they 
are to gentlemen that will bail me. [Exit Gaoler.^ Eh! 
this Newgate is a very populous place ; here's robbery 

and repentance in every corner. Well, friend, what 

are you ? a cut-throat or a bum-bailiff ? 

Clin. fen. What are you, miftrefs I a bawd or a witch ? 
heark'e, if you are a wicch, d'ye fee, I'll give you a 
hundred pounds to mount me on a broom-ilafi^ and 
whip me away to the Jubilee. 

Smug* 
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Smug. The Jubilee / O, you young rake^hcll, what 
•brought you here f 

Clin. Jen. Ah, you old rogue, what brought you here, 
if you go to that ? ' ^ • 

hmug. I knew, fir, what your powdering, your prink- 
ing, your dancing, and your frifking, would come to. 

Clin, fen. And I knew what your cozening, your ex- 
tortion, and w)ur finuggliag wou'd come to. 

Smug. Ay, «ir, you mufl break your indentures, and 
run to the devil in a full bottom wig, muft you ? 

Clin. fen. Ay, fir, you muft put off your gravity, 
and run to the devil in petticoats : — you defign to fwing 
in mafquerade, mailer, d'ye ? 

Smug. Ayt you muft go to the plays too, iirrah: Lord, 
Lord ! what bufinefs has a 'prentice at a Play-houfe, 
unlefe it be to hear his mafter made a cuckold, and his 
miftrefs a whore ? It is ten to one now, but fome ma- 
licious poet has my charader upon the ftage within this 
months 'tis a hard matter now, that am honeft fober 
man can't fin in private for this plaguy ftage^ I gave an 
honeft gentleman five guineas myfelf towards wHting a 
book againftit: and it has done nogood^ we fee. 

Clin. /en. Well, well, mafter, take courage! OBroom* 
fort is, we have liv'd together, and jihall die together, 
only with this difference, that I have liv'd like a fool, 
and ihall die like a knave ; and you have liv'd like n 
knave, and flull die like a fool. 

Smug. No, iirrah I I have fent a meflcnger for my 
cloaths, and ihall get out immediately, and fhall be 
upon your jury by and by. — Go to prayers, you rogue, 
to prayers. [Exit. 

Clin, fen. Prayers ! it is a hard taking when a man mull 
fey grace to the gallows. — Ah, this curfed intriguing ! 
had i fwung handfomely in a iilken garter now, I had 
died in my duty ; but to hang ixi hemp, like die vul- 
var, it is very ungenteel. 

Enter Tom Errand. 

A reprieve ! a reprieve ! thou dear, dear— — ^damn'd 
rogue. Where have you been ? thou art the moft wel- 
^x)me— ^ouof whore ; where** my doaths f 
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Err. Sir, I fee wliere mine are : come^ £r, (trip, fir, 
ftrip* 

CUm. fen. What, fir, will y#u abofe a gtncleman ? 

£rr. A gentleman ! ha, ha, ha ! d^'^t know where 
you are, fir ? we're all gentlemen here.— I ftand np 
for liberty and property. — Niwgatis a common wealth. 
No courtier has bufinefB among us ; conae, fir. 

Clin, fen. Well, but flay, ftay, till I fend for my own 
doathf : 1 (hall get out prefently. 

Err. No, no, fir ! Til ha* you into the dongemi, and 
n^cafe yon. 

Clin. fen. Sir, yQu can't mailer me ; for I'm twenty 
thoufand (bong. [Exeunt ftruggling, 

SCENE, Changes /# LaJy Darling's Houfe. 

Enter 'Wiiim ^ieHf letiirs, $era*ewtJ filbwing. 
Wild. Here, fly all around, and bear thefe as direc- 
ted 5 you to fVeftminfter^ — you to St. Jame^s, and you 
into the city. — >Tell all my friends, a brid^^gIY>om'8 joy 
Ml vites their prefence. Look all of ve like roidegrooms 
alfo : all appear with hofoitable looks, and bear a wel« 
ceme in your fiw^s. — Tell 'em I'm marry'd. If any 
aik to whom, make no reply ; but tell 'em that I'm 
marry'd, that joy (hall crown the day, and love the 
night. Be gone, fly. 

Enter Standard. 

A thoufand welcomes, friend ; my pleafure's now 
complete, fincc 1 can fharc it with my fi*iend : bri/k joy 
fhall bound from me to you ; then back again ; and, 
like the fun, grows wai^mer by reflection. 

Stand. You're always pleafant, ^\x Harry*, but this 
tranicends yourlelf : whence proceeds it ? 

Wild. Canft thou not guefs, my friend ? whence flows 
all caijthly joy ? what is the life of man, and foul of 

pleafure ? — Woman What fires the heart with tran- 

fport, and the foul with raptures \ Lo'vely woman 
What is the mader-flroke and fmile of the creation, but 
charming virtuous fwoman ?- • When nature in the gene- 
ral compofxtion, firlt brought woman fonh> lilce a 

flu/h'd 
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flufh'd poet, ravifli'd with his fancy, with ccftacy it 
bleft the fair produdlion ! — methinks, my friend, you 
reliih not my joy. What is the caufe ? 

Stand, Canft thou not guefs. — What is the bane of 
man, and fcourge of life» but w^w/w /*— What is the 
heathenifh idol man fets up, and \% damn'd for wOrfhip- 
^ing ? Treacherous <woman, — What are thofe, whofe eyes, 
Jike bafiliiks, fhine beautiful for fore deftrudlion, whofe 
fmiles are dangerous as the grin of fiends, but falfe di-- 
hiding *woman?-^Womah I whofe compofition inverts hu- 
manity; their bodies heavenly ; but their fouls are day. 

^ild. Come, come, colonel, this is too much ; I 
know your wrongs received from Lure<well m ay excufe 
your refentments againil her. B ut i t is unpardonable to 
charge the failings of a iingle woman upon the whole 
fex.—— I have found one, whofe virtues ■ 

Stand, So have I, Sir Harry ; I have found one whofe 
pride's above yielding to a prince. And if lying, dif* 
fembling, perjury and falihood, be no breaches in a 
woman's honour, fhe's as innocent as infancy. 

If^ild, Well, colonel, I find your opinion grows 
ftronger by oppofition ; I ihall now therefore wave the 
argument^ and only beg you for this day to make a^ 
Ihew of complaifance at leaft.— Here comes my charm<^ 
ing bride. 

Enter Darling and Angelica. . 

Stand, [Saluting Angelica.] I wifh you, madam, alf 
the joys of love and fortune. 

Enter Clincher junior. 

Clin. jun. Gentlemen and ladies, I'm juft upon the: 
fpur, and have only a minute to take my leave. 

fTild, Whither are you bound, fir I 

Clin. jun. Bound, fir ! I'm going to the JuHIeei fif* 

Darl. Blefs me, coufin I how came you by thefii ; 
cloaths ? 

Clin. lun. Cloaths ! ha,. Ka, ha I the rareft jeft ! ha« 
ha, ha! I fhall burft, hy Jupiter Ammon, I fliall' burft ! 

Darl. What's the matter, coufin ? 

Clin. jun. The matter ! ha, ha, ha! why, an honeli: 
porter, ha, ha, ha! has knock'd out^y hrother'is brains;», 
ha, ha, ha! 

D ^ild. 
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mU. A very good jeft, r£utb, ht, ha, ha! 
Clin.jum, Ay^ iir, but thejeftof allis, he knock'd out 
his brains with a hammer, and fo he is as dead as a 
door-nail, Yol, ha, ha! 

DarL And do you Uragh, wrelth } 
Clia, jun, Langh ! ha, ha, ha ! let me fee e^er a yoon^ 
ger brother in EngUmd that won't laugh at fuch ajeft. 

Ang. Yon appeared a very fober pious gentlemaxr fi>me 
hours ago^i 

CUn.jum, Pfhaw, I was a fool then : but now, madanr, 
I'm a wit ; I can rake now. — As for your part, madam> 
you might have had me once ! — But now, madam, if yon 
ihottld fall to eating chalk, or gnawing the fheets, it is 
none of my fault, — Now, madam — I have got aa eftate> 
and I mnft go to xheJuhiUe.. 

Enter Clincher fenior in a blanket. 
Clin, fin. Muft you fo^ rogue, moft ye ! You will go 
to xJtiQ Jubilee, will you? 

Clin. jun. A ghoft, a ghofl !< — Send.ibr the dean and* 
chapter presently. 

Clin. fin. A ghofl! No, no, iiiralv,. Tm an elder bro* 
ther, rogue. 

Clin. jun. I don't care a* farthing^ for that ; I'm furr 
you're dead in law. 

Clin. fin. Why io, firrah ; why fo ? 
Clin. jun. Becaufe, iir, I can get a fellow to fwear hfr 
knock'd out your brains. . 

WiU. An odd way of fwearing a man out of his life ? 
Clin, jun. Smell him, gentlemen, hehasadeadlyfcent 
about Imn. ■ 

Clin. fin. Truly the apprehenfions of death may have 
made me favour a little— O Lord, — the colonel ! the 
apprehenfions of him may make the favour worfe, I'm 
afraid. 

Clin, jun. In fhort, fir, were you a ghoft, or brother 
or devil, I will go to the Jubilee, hy Jupiter Jmmon. 

Stand. Go to ^Q Jubilee, go the Bear-Garden^^the 
travel of fuch fools as you doubly injures our country ; 
you expofe our native follies, which ridicule us among 
ftrangers, and return fraught only with their vices 
which you vend here for faihiooablc gallantry ^ a travel! 

ling; 
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Eng fool is as dangerous as a home-bred villain — Get 
you to your native plough and cart, convcrfe with ani* 
mals like yourfelves, fheep and oxen ; men are crea- 
tures you don't underftand. 

^/7(/. Let 'em alone, colonel, their folly will be now 
diverting. Come, gentlemen, we'll difputc this point 
fomc other time ; I hear fome fiddles tuning, let's hear 
how they can entertain us.-' 

A Serwant enters and ivhifpers Wildair. 
Madam, Ihall I beg you to entertain the company 
in the next room for a moment : [To Darling. 

DarL With all my heart — Come, gentlemen. 

[Exeunt omnes hut Wildair. 

Wild, A lady to enquire for me ! who can this be ? 

Enfer Lurewell. 

, O ! madam, this favour is beyond my cxpeftation, 

to come uninvited to dance at my wedding — What d'ye 

gaze at, madam ? 

Lure, A raonfter — if thou'rt marry'd, thou'rt the mod 
perjur'd wretch that e'er avouch'd deceit. 

f^i'Id, Hey dey I why, madam, I'm fure I never fwore 
to marry you : I made indeed a flight promife, upon, 
condition of your granting me a fmall favour, but you 
would not confent you know. 

Lure, How he upbraids me with my fliamc. — Can you 
deny your binding vows when this appears a witnefe 
'gainft your falfliood. [Sbews a rtng,'\ Methinks th« 
Jnotto of this facred pledge fliou'd flalh confufion in your 
guilty face — Read, read here the binding words of love 
and honour, words not unknown to your perfidious; 
tongue, — tho' utter ftrangers to your treacherous heart. 
Wild, The woman's ftark flaring mad, that's certain. 
Lure, Was it malicioufly delign'd to let me find my 
mifery when pall redrefs ; to let me know you, only to. 
know you falfe ? — Had not curfed chance (hew'd me the 
furprizing motto, I had been happy — The firft know- 
ledge I had of you was fatal ta me, and this fecond worfe.. 
Wild, What the devil is all this ! — madam, I'm not at 
leifure for raillery at prefent, I have weighty affairs, 
upon my hands ; the boiinefs of pleafure^ madam ; any 
other time. . ■» [G««5ff 

Da; Lutt^ 
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Lare. Stay. I conjure you ftay. 
H'tld. Faith I caa^. my bride expeds me ; butlurk'e, 
when the honey- moon is over» about a month or two 
krnce, I may do you a (mail favour. [Exii. 

Lkre. Grant me fome wild ezpreffions, HeKfen<» or 
I ihali burft — Woman's weaknefs» man*3 fidfiiood» my 
own fhame, . and !ove*s difdain, at once fw^ iq> my 
brcafl Words, words, or I (lull boriL [Gm^. 

Enter Sundard. 
Stand. Stay, madam, you need not fiiun my fight ; hi 
if you are a perfeA woman, you have confidence tooat-^ 
face a crime, and bear the chajw of guilt without a' 
bluA. ^' 

Lure, The char^^c of guilt ! What ? making a fool of 
you ? I've don*t, and glory in the aA ; 'the height of 
* female juftice Were to make you all hang or drown ;* 
difTembling to the prejudice of men is virtue ; and every 
look, or fign, or fmile, or tear thai can deceive, Li me- 
ritonous. 

Stand. Very pretty principles truly— if there be truth 
in woman, 'tis now in thee— Come, madam, you know 
that you're difcovered, and being fenfible you can't ef- 
cape, you wou'd now turn to bay. 
That Ring, madam, proclaims you guilty. 
Lure, O monfler, villain perfidious villain ! has he 
told you ? 

Stand. I'll tell it you, and loudly too. 
Lure, O name it not — yet, fpeak it out, *tis to juft a 
punifliment for putting faith in man, that I will bear it 
all ; ' and let credulous maids, that truft their honour 
* to the tongues of men, that hear their fhame pro- 
' claim'd.'-- Speak now, what his bufy fcandal, and 
your improving malice both dare utter. 

Stand. Your falfhood can*t be reach'd by malice nor 
by fatire ; your aftions are tlie jufteft Irbel on your &me 
—your words, your looks, your tears, I did believe in 
fpite of common fame. Nay, 'gainfl mine own eyes, 
1 ftill maintain'd your truth. I imagined JVildair^s 
boalling of your favours to be the pure refult of his own 
vanity : at lafl he urg'd your taking.prefents of him, as 
a convindng proof of which you yefterday from him re- 
ceived 
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ceiv'd that ring, which, ring, that I might be fiiTB he 
gar^ \x,y I lent it him for that purpofe ! 
Lure. Ha ! Yoa lent it him for that purpofe ! 
Stand. Yes, yes,- madam^ I lent it him for that pur- 
pofe^-^no den^ring it — I know it well, for I have worn it 
long, and defire yon noWj madam, to refiore it to the 
juft owner. 

tvre. The joft owner! think, fir, think but of what 
tmportante 'tis to own it ; if you have love and honoiir 
in your foul, 'tis then moft juftly yours ; if not, you 
are a robber, and have Horn it bafely. 

Btand. Ha !-^your words, like meeting flints, have 
ftruck a light to ftiew me fomething ftrange— but tell me 
inftantly, is not your real name Manly^ P 

Lure, Anfwer me firft; did not you receive this ring 
about twelve years ago ? 
Sland. I did. 

Lure. And were not you about that timeentertain'd 
tWOnightsat the houfeof Sir 0//*u^ilf]a»^ in Oxford/hire P' 
Stand, I was, I was : [Runs to her and enihrates her.'\ 
The bleft remembrance fares my foul with tranfport— 
I know the reft— you are the charming ihe, and 1 the* 
happy man. 

Lure. How has blind fortune ftumbled on the right ! 
but where have you wander'd fmce ?— -'twas cruel to for* 
lake me.. 

Stand. The- particulars of my fortune ane too tedious 
now ; but to difcharge myfelf from the ftain of difho* 
nour, I muft tell you, that immediately upon my return 
to the univerfity, my elder brother and I quarrell'd : my 
ikthef, to prevent further mifchief, pofts me away to 
travel : I Writ to you from London^ but fear the letter 
came not to your hands. 

Lure. I never had the leaft account of yon by Xtittsb 
or otherwife. 

Stand. Three years I liv'd abroad, and at my return,, 
found you werQ. gone out of the kingdom, tho- none 
could tellme whither: miifing you thus, I went to 
Flanders y ferv'd my king till the peace commenc'd j then* 
fortunately going on bo^ at Amft^damy one fhiptranf^ 
ported us both to England* At the fiift fight I lov'd^ 
•■•■•• -. • -rta* 
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tko' ignora&t of the hidden caule — You may remember, 
madam, that talking once of marriage, I told you I 
was engaged ; to your dear felf I meant. 

Lure. Then men are ftill moft generous and brave— 
and to reward your truths an eftate of three thoufand 
pounds a year waits your a(;ceptance ; and if I can fa- 
Cisfy you in my paft condudi, ' and the reafons that en- 

* g^g^cl me to deceive all men/ I (hall exped the honour- 
afie performance of your promi^, and that you wiU 
Aay with me in England. 

Stand. Stay ! nor fame, nor glory, e'er ihaU part us 
more. * My honour can be no where more concerned 
than here.' 

Enter Wildair, Angelica, and Both Clinchers. 

Oh \ Sir Harry, fortune has adted miracles to day ; 
the (lory's ftrange and tedious, but all amounts to thiy, 
that woman's mind is charming as her peribn, and £ 
am made a convert too to beauty. 

JFiid. I wanted only thi? to make my pleafure ^rftOt. 
And now, madam, we may dance and fing, and love 
and kifs in good eameft> ■ 

A dance here. J/ter the dance, enter Smuggler, 

Smug, So, gentlemen and ladies, I'm glad to find you 
(b merry ; is my nephew gracious among ye ? 

Wild, Sir, he dares not (hew his face among fuch ho- 
nourable company, for your gracious nephew is 

Smug, What, fir ? have a care what you fay. 

mid, A villain, fir. 

Smug» With all my heart — I'll pardon you the beating 
me for that very word. And pray. Sir Harty when 
jpou fee him next, t^ll him this news from me, that I 
have difinherited him, that I will leave him as poor as a 
difbanded quarter-mailer. And this is the pofitive and 
HifF refolution of threefcore and ten ; an age that fticks 
zs obftinately to its purpofe, as to the old fiUhion of its 
cloak. 

fFild. You fee, madam, [To AngeL] how indufiri- 
onfly fortune has punifh'd his offence to you. 

• Jng, I can fcarcely, fir, reckon it an offence, C(m- 
fidering the happy confequence of it. 

Smug.. Q I ik Harry, he is as hypocritical 

Lari. 
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Lure. As yourfclf, Mr, Alderman. How fares my 
good old niirfe, pray fir ? 

Smug. O madam^ I iball be even with you before I 
part with your writings and money, that I have in my 
hands. 

Stand. A word with yon, Mr. Alderman; do you 
know this pocket-book ? 

Zmug. O Lord, it contains an account of all my (e« 
cret praAices in trading \Afide.'\ How came you by it» 
fir? 

Stand. Sir Harry here duded it out of your pocket, at 
this lady's houfe yefterday ; it contains an account of 
fome fecret pradices in your merchandizing % among tlie 
reft, the counterpart of an agreement with 3 corre^n- 
dent at Bourdeaux, about tranfporting French wine in 
Spanijh calks^— — Firft return this lady all her writings, 
then I ihall confider whether I ihall lay your proceedings 
before the Parliament ot not, whofe juftice will never 
fuffer your fmuggling to go unpuniih'd. 
Smug.. O my poor fhip and cargo ! 
CUn. fen. Hark'e, mafter, you had as good come along 
with me to they»fc7w now. 

Ang. Come, Mr. Alderman, for once let a woman 
adviie; wou'd you be thought an honeft man, baniih 
covetoufhefs, that worft gout of age : avarice is a poor 
pilfering quality of the foul, and will as certainly cheats 
as a thief wou'd fteal — Wou'd you be thought a reform- 
er of the times, be lefs fevere in your cenfures, lefs 
rigid in your precepts, and more ftrift in your example* 
Wild. Right, madam, virtue flows freer from imita- 
tion, than compulfion ; of whi<;h, colonel, your coa« 
verfion and mine are juft examples. 

In 'uain are mufty morals taught infchools. 
By rigid teachers ^ and as rigid rules ^ 
Where ^virtue ivith afro'wning afpeSi ftands^ 
And frights the pupil from its rough commands.. 
But njjoman — — 

Charming nvomen can true con<verts make^ 
We hve the precepts for the teacher* s fake ^ 
Virtue in them appears fo bright, fo gay. 
We hear with tranfport, andwitb pride otey. 

[Exeunt omner* 
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TlTO WM depart imch bis rtfpeaitfi fTa^t 

^ofpend an E'vtnin^s Chat upon th rlay \ 
£omi u HippoKco's ; mt h^tmward goes^ 
Jlud on$ ^wkh loving Jhe r€tir$s i§ tb* Rofe. 
fbe am* reus Pair in all Things frank and free, 
Perhaps mof fwe the Play in Number Three. 
The tearing Sparky of Phyllis ought gain fa^^s. 
Breaks th* Drawer's Heady kicks her^ and murders Bays* 
To Cotfifie,fome retreat ttifatfi their Pockets, 
Others J more generous, damn the Play at Locket's j 
£ut there, I hope, the Author* s Fears are njain^ 
Malice ne'er fpoke in renerous Champaign. 
That Poet merits an ignoble Death, 
tVbo fears to fall o*ver a brave Monteth- 
The Privilege of fVine nue only e^, 
you'll tafie again, before you damn the Flajk* 
Our Author fears not you ; but thofe he mey^. 
U^ho in cold Blood murder a man inTea. 
Thofe Men of Spletn, 'whofond the World Jbould knenu «f f 
Sit donvn, and for their Two-pence damn a Poit* 
Their Criticifm's good, that <we can fcpffor*t. 
They underftand a Play^too 'well to payfor*ti 
From Bex to Stage, f^om Stage to Box they run, 
Firft fteal the Play, then damn it vohen they've donim 
But now, to know, what Fate may us betide. 
Among our Friends in Cornhill and Cheapiide. 
But thofe 1 think, have hut one Rule for Plays } 
They'll fay they're good, if fo the voorld but fays. 
If it Jhould pleafe them, and their Spoufes know it^ 
They Jir ait enquire what Kind of Man's the Poet. 
But from Side-box voe dread a fearful Doom, 
All the good-natur'd Beaux are gone to Rome. 
The Ladies Cenfure Fd almojf forgot. 
Then for a Line or two i* engage their Vote : 
But that Way's odd, below our Author's Aim, 
No lefs than his nvhole Pl^ is Compliment to them. 
For their Sakes then the Play can't mifs fucceeding, 
Tho' Critics may ivant Wit, they have good Breeding i 
They won't, Fm fure, forfeit the Ladies Graces^ 
Byjhevjtng their Ill-nature to their Faces j 
Our Bujinefs with good Manners may be done. 
Flatter US her 1 9 and damn us when you* re gone ^yj 

yi \ l^ \ ^. ^' 



